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TO MY EaUALL HEADER, 



HAVE ever more endevoured to knmv 
my selfe^ than to be knomne of othe7*s : 
and 7'ather to be unpartiaUy beloved 
of allf than f€Lctmusly to bee admired of a few, 
yet so powerfully have I been enticed with the 
delights of poetry^ and (/ must ingeniously con- 
fesse) above better desert so fortunate in tltese 
staye-pleasingSj that {let my resolutions be never 
so fixed to call mine eyes into my selfe) I much 
feare that most lamentable death of him^ 

" Qui niniia notuB onmibua. 

But since the over-vehement pursute of these 
delights hath bin the sicknesse of my youth, and 



i TO THE READER. 

now is growne to be the vice of my firmer age — 
.nnce, to satisfie others, I neglect my selfe — let it be 
the curtesie of my peruser rather to pitie my selfe- 
hindring labours, than to malice me ; and let him 
be pleased to be my reader, and not my interpreter, 
since I would faine reserve that office in my owne 
hands, it being my dayly prayer : — 

'* Absit k jocorum nostrorum simplicitate malignus interpres." 

Martial. 

If any shall wonder why I print a Comedie, 
whose life rests much in the actors voice, let such 
know that it cannot avoide publishing ; let it there- 
fore stand with good excuse that I have been my 
oume setter aut. 

If any desire to understand the scope of my 
comedie, know it hath the same limits which 
J uvenal gives to his Satyres : — 

" Quicquid agunt homines, votum, timor, ira, voluptas, 
Guudia, discursus, nostri farrago libelli est." — Juvenal. 



TO THE ME J DEE. 



As for the factwus malice and studied detrac- 
turns of some few that tread in the same path 
with me^ let all know I most easily neglect thenij 
and {carelesly slumbring to their vitioiis endevours) 
smile hartily at their setfe-hnrtmg basenesse. My 
bosome friend^ good EpictetuSj makes me easily to 
contemne all such mens malice; since otiier mem 
tongues are not ivithin my teeth, why should I 
hope to governe them? For mirie oume interest 
for once, let this be printed, that of men of my 
OW7W addiction I love most^ pitie some^ hate none ; 
for let mee tniely say itj I once only loved my selfe^ 
for loving tliem^ and surely I shall ever rest so 
con^stant to my first affection^ that let their un- 
gentle comUnings, discurteous whisperings, never 
BO treacherously labour to undermine my unfenced 
reputation, I shall {as long as I have being) Ime 
the least of their graces, and only pitie the greatest 
of their vices. 

Arid now, to kill envi^, know you, that affect to 
be the onely minion of Phebus, / am not so blush- 



6 TO THE READER, 

lesly ambitiotis as to hope to gaine any the least 
supreame eminencie amonge you; I affect not onely 
the Euge tuum et Belle ! — tis not my fashion to 
thinke no writer vertuously confident that is not 
swellingly impudent ; nor doe I labour to bee held 
the onely spirit whose poem^ may bee thought 
worthy to be kept in cedar chests : — 

" Heliconidasque Pallidamque Pyrenen 
mis relinquo quorum imagines lambunt 
> sequaces " — Ferseus, 



He that pursues fam>e shall, for mee, without any 
nvall, have breath ynough. I esteeme felidtie to be 
a more solide contentment; onely let it be lawfull 
for me, with unaffected modestie and full thought, 
to end boldly with that ej/^ Perseus : — 

" Ipse semipaganus 
Ad eatera yatum carmen affero nostrum." — Ferseus, 

lo. MARSTON. 



TO THE READER. 



READER, know I have pertised this coppy, 
to make some satisfaction for the first 
faulty impression; yet so urgent hath been my 
busines that some errors have styll parsed, which 
thy discretion m^ay amsnd. Comedies are writ to 
be spoken, not read; retnember the life of these 
things consists in action; and for such courteous 
survay of my pen, I tvill present a Tragedy to 
you, which shall boldly abide the most curious 
perusall. 
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PROLOGUS. 



.ET those onc€ know tliat here with malice 
krke, 
Tis base to be too wise in others worke ; 
The rest sit thus saluted : — 
Spectators, know you may, with freest faces. 
Behold this scene i for here no rude disgraces 
Shall taint a pubKque or a privat name ; 
This pen at viler rate doth value fame, 
Than at the price of others infamy 
To purchase it. Let others dare the rope. 
Your modest pleasujne ia our authors scope* 
The hurdle and the racke to them he leaTes 
That hare naught left to be accompted any, 
But by not heing i nor doth he hope to wyn 
Your lowder hand with that moat common sinnc 
Of vulgar penned, make baudrie, that smels 
Even thorow your inaskeSj mque ad nauseam. 
The venus of this sceane doth loath to wean- 
So vile, so common, so immodest cloathings ; 
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But if the nymble forme of commody, 
Meere spectacle of life and publique manners, 
May gracefully arrive to your pleased eares, 
We boldly dare the utmost death of feares ; 
For we do know that this most faire fil'd roome 
Is loaden with most atick judgements, ablest spirits, 
Then whome there are none more exact, full, strong, 
Yet none more soft, benigne in censuring : 
I know ther 's not one asse in all this presence — 
Not one caUumnious rascall, or base yillaine 
Of emptiest merit — ^that would taxe and slaunder, 
If Innocencie her selfe should write, not one we know 't. 
O you are all the very breath of Phebus ; 
In your pleas'd gradngs all the true life blond 
Of our poore author lives, — you are his very graces. 
Now if that any wonder why he 's drawn 
To such base soothings, know his play 's — The Fawne. 
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f INTERLOCUTOBJES. 

Hebcules disguised Eaunus, Duke ofFerrara. 
GoNZAGO, Duke of Urbin, a weake Lord of a selfe-admiring 

wisedome, 
TiBEBio, Sonne to Hekcules. 
DuLCiMEL, Daughter to Gonzago. 
Philocalia, an honorable learned Ladie, companion to the 

Princesse Dulcimel. 
Gbanuffo, a silent Lord. 
Don Zuccone, a causlesly jealous Lord, 
Donna Zoxa, a vertuous^ faire, mttie Ladyy his Wife. 
S. Amoboso Dsbile-Dosso, a sickly Knight, 
Donna Gabbetza, his Lady, 
Hebod Ebappatobe, Brother to Sir Amoroso, and a 

vitiotts bragart. 

NiMFHADOBO, a yong Courtier, and a common Lover, 

DoNDOLO, a bald Toole, 

Benaldo, Brother to Hebcules. 

PouciA, ") _ 

\ TvDo Ladies, Attendants on Dulcimel. 

DONNETTA, ) 

PuTTOTTA, a poore Laundresse qf the Court that washeth 
and diets Footemen, 



THE FAWNK 
ACTUS PRIMUS. 

SCMTA PREVIA, 
MiUer Hebgulis and Eenaldo. 

^^. ^^^§^EE, yonder 's IJrbm I Ttose farre ap- 
pealing spires rise from the citie. You 
bIibIL conduct mee no further; retimie 
to Perrara: my dukedoine> by yoiLr 
care in my absence, shall rest constantly nnited, and most 
raligioiisly loyally 

Em, My princes and brother, let my blood and love 
chaUcnge the fireedome of one question. 
Her. Yon hav 't. 

Ben. Why, in your stedier age^ in strength of life 
And firmest wit of time, wiU you breake forth 
Those stricter Emits of regard full state 
(Which with severe distinction you still kept). 



12 THE FAWNE. [act i. 

And now to unknowne dangers you '1 give up 
Your selfe, Ferraras duke, and in your selfe 
The state and us P Oh, my lov'd brother ! 
" Honour avoyds not only jmt defame^ 
But flies all rneanes that may ill voice his name^^ 

Her, Busie your selfe with no feares, for I shall rest 
most warie of our safetie, only some glimses I will give 
you for your satisfaction why I leave Terrara. I have 
vowed to visit the court of Urbin in some disguise, as 
thus : my sonne, as you can well witnesse with me, could 
I never perswade to marriage, although my selfe was then 
an ever resolved widdower, and tho I proposed to him 
this verie ladie, to whome hee is gone in my right to 
negotiat ; now, how cooler bloud wil behave it selfe in this 
busines, would I have an only testimony, other contents 
shal I give my selfe, as not to take love by attorney, or 
make my election out of tongues ; other suffisings there 
are which my regard would faine make sound to me: 
something of much you know; that, and what ds you 
must not knowe, bids you excuse this kind of my de- 
parture. 

Bjen, I commend all to your wisedome, and yours to 
the wisest. 

Her, Thinke not but I shall approve that more than 
folly which even now appeares in a most ridiculous ex- 
pectation : be in this assured, — " The hottome of gravUie 
is nothing like the tqppe," Once more, fare you well. 

[Exit Eenaldo. 
And now, thou ceremonious soverainty — 
Te proud, severer, statefall complements. 
The secret artes of rule — I put you off; 
Nor ever shall those manacles of forme 
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Once more lock up the appetite of bloud. 

Tis now an age of man, whilst we are all strickt 

Have liv'd in awe of cariage reguler, 

Apted nnto my place ; nor hath my life 

Once tasted of exorbitant affects, 

Wilde longings, or the least of disranct shapes. 

But we must once be wild ; tis auncient truth, 

O fortunate, whose madnes falles in youth ! 

Well, this is text, who ever keepes his place 

In servile station, is aU low and base. 

Shall I, because some few may cry. Light 1 vaine ! 

Beat down affection from desired rule ? 

He that doth strive to please the world 's a foole. 

To have that fellowe crie, marke him, gram, 

See how austeerely he doth give example 

Of repressed heate and steddy life, 

Whilest my forc'd life against the streame of bloud 

Is tugg'd along, and all to keepe the god 

Of fooles and women, — nice opinion. 

Whose strict preserving makes oft great men fooles, 

And fooles oft great men. No, thou world, kuow thus, 

*' Ther '« nothing free but it is generous" [Exit. 



SCENA SECUNDA. 

Enter Nimphadoro and Herod. 

Hero. How now, my little more then nothing, what 
newes is stirring ? 

Pag, All the citi 's a fire ! 
Nym. On fire ? 
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Pag, With joy of the Prince Dulcimels birth-day: 
there's show upon show; sport upon sport. 

Hero, What sport ? what sport ? 

Fag, Marry, sir, to solemnize the princes birth-day. 
There's first, crackers, which runne into the ayre, and 
when they are at the top, like some ambitious strange 
hereticke, keepe a cracking and a cracking, and then 
breake, and downe they come. 

Hero, A pretty crabbe ; he would yeeld tart juyce and 
he were squeez'd. 

Nym, What sport else ? 

Fag, Other fire-workes. 

Hero, Spirit of wine, I cannot tell how these fire-works 
should be good at the solemnizing the birth of men or 
women. I am sure they are dangerous at their begetting. 
What, more fire-works, sir ? 

Fag, There be squibs, sir ; which squibs, running upon 
lines, like some of our gawdie gallants, sir, keepe a 
smother, sir, with flishing and flashing, and, in the end, 
sir, they do, sir 

Nym, What, sir? 

Fag, Stink, sir. 

Hero, Fore Heaven, a most sweet youth 1 

Enter Dondolo. 

Don, Newes! newes! newes! newes! 
Hero, What, in the name of prophesie ? 
Nym, Art thou growne wise ? 
Hero, Doth the duke want no mony ? 
Nym, Is there a mayd found at twenty-four P 
Hero, Speake, thou three-legd tripos, is thy shippe of 
fooles a flote yet ? 
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Dm. I lia many thinp in my head to tell you. 

HtTO* li thy he^d is alwaies wcirldng ; it roles, and it 
roles, Bondoloj but it gathers no mosse, Doudolo. 

Boiir, Tiberio, the Duke of Fermmea soune, eitcellentlv 
horsed, oil upon Flaimders maresj is arrived at the court 
this very day, somewhat late in the night-time. 

Hera. An excellent nuntius. 

Ban. Why, my gallants, I have had a good wit. 

Hero, Yes J troth, but now tis growne hke an almaualce 
for the last yere — past date i the mark 's out of my mouth, 
Dondolo* 

N^M. And whata the princes amhassage? Thou art 
private with the duke ; thou belongest to Ma dosc-stoole. 

Bon. Why, every foole knowes that ; I know it my sehe, 
man J as well as the best man : heo is come to solicita a 
marriage betwixt his father, the Duke of Feraraes, and our 
Duke of Urbins daughter, DulciraeL 

Npn. Pitie of my pasdous I Kymphadora shall loose 
one of his mistresses. 

Hero. Nay, if thou hast more than one, the losse can 
nere bee greevous, since tis eerfcaine he that loves many 
formally, never loves any violently. 

Npn. Most trusted Prappatore, is my hand the weaker 
because it is divided into many fingers ? No, tis the more 
strongly nimbk, I doe now love threescore and nine 
ladies, al of tliem most estreamly well, hut I doe love the 
princes most extreamly best ; but, in verie sighing sadnesse, 
[ ha lost all hope, and with that hope a ladie that is most 
rare, most fairc, most wise, most sweet, most — ^ — 

Hero. Any thing ; true, bat remember, stiU this faire, 
this wise, this sweete, this all-of-exeeUencie, has in the 
tayle of all — a woman. 
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N^, Peace 1 tlie presence fils against tlie prinee ap- 
proachetli. Marke who eutera. 

Her, My brother, Sir Amoroso-Debile-Dosao. 

N^m. Not he. 

Her. Ko> not he? 

Nym. How is he chong'd ? 

Her. Why, growne the very drega of the draba cup 7 

Nym. O Babylon, thy walles are fallen ! la he married ? 

Her, Tea ; yet still the ladies common^ or the common 
ladiea servant. 

Nym. How do's his owne ladie beare with him ? 

Her. Paith, like the Roinaine Milo bore with him when 
Lee was a calfe, and now caries him when he 's growne an 
oie. 

N^m. Peace \ the dnk 'a at hand. 



(hmsU. Ikier GnANurFO, Gonzago, DtJLCTMELL, 
Philocalia, Zoia. 

Qmi, Daughter, for that our hiat speech leaves the 
firmest printj be thns advis'd. When young Tiberio 
negotiates his fathers lo-^fc, hold heedie guard over thy 
passions, and stdl kecpe this full thought iirme in thy 
reason : tis his old fathers love the yong man moovea (is ^t 
not well thought, my lord, we must heare braine), and 
when thou shalt behold Tibcrios life -full eyes and well- 
fild values, eomplexion firme, and hay res that curies with 
strength of luatie moysture (I thinke wee yet can speake, 
wee ha heene eloquent), thou must shape thy thoughts to 
apprehend his father well in yeeres — 

A grave wise prince^ whose beautie is his honour^ 
And well-past life ; and do not give thy thoughts 



II.1 



THE FAWNE. 



VI 



Least Mbertie to shape a divers scope 

(My liOrd Granuffo, pray ye note my phrase). 

So shalt thou not abuse thy younger hope. 

Nor afflict uSj who onelj joy in life^ 

To see thee his. 

Dul, Gracious, my father^ fear not j I rest most dutious 
to your dispose, [pomort o/Mmique. 

Gon, Set on, then ; for the musidte give^ us notice the 
pTince is hard at haud* 

TiBEHio milt his traim^ wUk Hebcitliis dkf^uUed. 

DuL Tou are raost welcome to our long-desiring father. 
To us you are come 

Tih. From our loug- desiring father. 

Duk Is this your fathers true proportion ? 

\SJmses a ^ktuTa. 

Tib. No, ladie ; hut the perfect couuterfeit- 

Dul, And the best grac't 

Tib, The painters art could yeeld- 

Ihd, I wonder he would send a counterfeit to moove 
our love 1 

Gon, Ileare, thats my wit, when I was eighteen old — 
such a prettie toying wit had I ; but age hath made us 
wise. Hast not^ my lord ? 

T^, VTk^^ fairest princes, if your eye dislike that deader 
peece^ behold me his true forme and livelier image. Such 
my father hath beene, 

DuL My lordj please you to scent this ilower* 

Tih, Tis withered, ladie — the flowers scent is gone. 

I>uL Tins hath beene such as you are— hath beene, sir. 
They say, in England, that a faiTe-fam'd flier had guirt 
the island round with a brasse wallj if that they could 
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liave catched Time is; but Time is paat^ left it still clipt 
with aged Neptune's arme. 

Ti^, Aurora yet keepes chaat old Tithons bed* 

BuL Yet blushea at it wrben slie rises. 

Gon. Prettie, prettie — ^jmt like my yonger wit — ^you 
know it J my lord* 

Btd. But ia your fathers age thus fresh — hath yet his 
head so many haires ? 

Tih. More, more, by many a one, 

I}uU More, say you? 

Tih, More. 

jyul. Kight, air, for this hath none. Is his e}"e so 
quicke as this same peeee makes him ahevv ? 

TUi. The curtesie of art hath given more life ta that 
part than the sad cares of state would graunt my father. 

Bd. This model speakes about fortie. 

Til, Then doth it somewhat flatter, for our father hath 
scene more yeares, and is a little shrunke from the full 
strength of time. 

Gqu* Somewhat coldly praya'd, 

BttL Your father hath a faire solicitor^ 
And he it spoke with virgin modeatie, 
I would he were no elder ; not that I doe flie 
His side for yeares, or other hopes of youths 
But in regard the mahce of lewd tonges, 
Quicke to deprave on possibilities 
(Almost impossibilities) J will spread 
Rumours to honour dangerous- 

[Dulcimel o?*i/Tiberio mnfem primtli^. 

Gm. What? whisper? I, my Lord Grauuffo, tweie Ht^ 
To part their Hppes, Men of discerning wit 
That have read Plinie can discourse or so ; 
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But give me practise ; well experienc't a^ 

Is the true Delplioa* I am eo oracle, 

But yet lie prophesie. Wellj my Lord Graniiffo, 

Tb fit to iutemipt their privaciej 

Is^t not, my lord ? Now, sure, thou art a man 

Of a most learned scilenoe, and one whose words 

Have bin most pretious to me. Eight, I know thy heart ; 

Tis true, thy legges discourse with right and grace. 

And thy toage is constant, Faire, my lord, 

Forheare all, aU privat closer conference j 

What from your father comesj comes openly. 

And so must speake ; for you must know my age 

Hath seeae the beings and the quide of things : 

I know dimensions and the termini 

Of all eidsteos. Sir, I know what shapes 

Appetite formes ; but poiLice and states 

Have more elected ends i your fathers sut« 

la with all publique grace received, aud privat love 

Imbraced* As for our daughters bent of mind, 

She mujst seeme somewhat nice i tis virgins kind 

To hold long out; if jet she chance denicj 

Ascribe it to her decent modestie. 

Wee have beene a philosopher and spoke 

With much applause ; hut now age makes na wise^ 

And drawes our eyes to search the heart of thinges. 

And leave vaine seemings j therefore you muat know 

I would be loath the gaudie shape of youth 

Should one provoke, and not aOowd of heate 

Or hinder, or -for, sii^ I know; and ao. 

Therefore, before us time and place aiiords 

Free speech, else not. Wiae neads use but few words 

In short breath. Know the Court of Urbin hokk 
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Your presence and your embassage so deere. 
That wee want meanes once to oppresse our heart 
But with our heart. Plaine meaning shunneth art ; 
You are most welcome (Lord Granuff a tricke, 
A figure, note) ; we use no Eethorick. 

\ExU Oonzago« 

Memanmt Hebgules, Nimfhadobo, and Hebod. 

Hero. Did not Tiberio call his father foole ? 

Nym, No; he said yeares had weakned his youthfuU 
quicknes. 

Hero» He swore he was bald ? 

Nym, No ; but not thicke-hayr'd. 

Her. By this light. He sweare he said his &ther had 
the hipgout, the strangury, the fistula in ano^ and a most 
unabydable breath, no teeth, lesse eyes, great fingers, little 
legges, an etemaU fluxe, and an everlasting cough of the 
longues. 

Nym. Eie, fie I by this light he did not. 

Hero. By this light he should ha done then. Honie on 
him, threescore and five, to have and to hold a ladie of 
fifteene. O Misenzius I a tirannie equall if not above thy 
torturing ; thou didst bind the living and the dead bodies 
togeather, and forced them so to pine and rott ; but this 
crueltie binds brest to brest not onely different bodies, but, 
if it were possible, most unequall nodnds togeather, with 
an inforcement even scandalous to Nature. Now the 
layle deliver me, an intelligencer — ^be good to mee, ye 
cloysters of bondage I Of whence art thou P 

Her. OfFerrara. 

Hero. A Perrares, what to mee. Camest thou ta with 
the Prince Tiberio P 



fiC. II.] 



TEE FJJTNR 



n 



Mer. Witli the Prince Tiberio. What to tlmt ? You 
will not ray!e at me, will you ? 

Mero. Who, I ? I rayle at one of Ferrara — a Ferazes ? 
Noe. Bidst ttou ride ? 

Mer. ^o, 

Hera. Hast tliou wome socks ? 

Ber. No. 

Mero. Then blessed be tlie moat happy gravel betwixt 
thy toes 1 I doe propbesie thy tirannising ytch ghall be 
honorable, and thy right worship full louse shall appeaie m 
fuU presence. Art thou aa ofhoer to the prince P 

Her. I am ; what a that ? 

Hero, My cap 1 what officer ? 

S&r, Yeoman of his bottles. What to that ? 

Hero. My lippel thy name, good yeoman of the 
bottles? 

Her. Fawnus. 

Ifpn. Pawnus? an old courtier? I wonder thou art 
in no better clothes and place, Fawaus 1 

M&r, I may be iu better place, sir, and with you of 
more regard, if this match of our dukes intermamage with 
tiie heire of Urbin proceed j the Duke of XJrbin dying, and 
oar lordfi oomming in Ms latUes right of title to your 
dukedome. 

Hero, Why then shalt thou, oh yeoman of the botteis, 
become a maker of ^mtf^nlficoes. Thou shalt begge some 
od suit, and change thy old shert, pare thy beard, dense 
thy teeth, and eate apricocks^ marrie a rich widdow, or a 
crackt ladie, whose case thou shalt make good. Then, my 
Pythagoras, shall thou and I make a tTausmigration of 
soules: thou shalt many my daughter, or my wife shall be 
thy gratia us miatris, Seventeene puacks shall be thy 
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proporcion, Thoti shalt begge to tby comfort of deane 
iy linen, eate do more fresli beefe at supper, or saTc tlie 
broth for next dales porredge ; but the flesh pots of Egypt 
sliall fatten theej and the graaehopper ahall flourish in thy 
aonuner. 

NifM. And what dost ibou thinke of the dukes over- 
ture of niamDge ? 

Hero. What doe you thinke ? 

Mer. May I speake boldly as at AEeppo ? 

N;^m. Speake till thy lungs ake^ talke out thy teeth; he 
EXt none of those cankers, these mischiefes of sodetie^l 
intelligeTicers, or informers, that wH cast rumor into the 
teeth of some LegIius Baklus, a man cruelly eloquent imd 
blufldily learned, No ; what soy est thou, Pawniis ? I 

Mer, With an undoubted brest thus, I may speaks^ 
boldly. 

Hero, By this night, ile speake broadly first, and thou 
wilt J man* Our Biike of Urbin is a man veiy happily 
madd, for he thinkes himself right perfectly wise* and 
moat demonstratively learned — uay, more^ 

Mer. No more — Be oa. Me thinkes the youuge lord 
our Prince of Ferrara so bounteously adorned with all of 
grace, feature j and best shaped proportion, faire use of 
speech, full opportunities and that which makes the sym- 
pothie of all equahtie, of heate, of yeares, of bloud. Mee 
thinkes these loadstones should attract the mettall of the 
young princes rather to the sonne than to the noysome, 
cold, and most weake side of his halfe-rotten father- 

Mero. Tha*rt ours — tha'rt ours. Now dare we speake as 
boldly as if Adam had not fallen, and made us aU slaves. 
Hark ye, the duke is an arrant doting asse^ — an aase— and 
in the knowledge of my verie sence, wil tume a foolish 
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animall ; for Ma Sonne will prove Eke one of Ballet priests, 
have all the flesli presented to the idoll Ms father, bat he 
ia tlie night will feede on't — will devoture it. He will, 
yeoman of the hottels, lie wiU, 

Her. Now, gentlemen, I am sure the lust of speech hath 
equally drenchml U3 all ; know I am no servant to this 
Prince Tiberio. 

Hero. Not? 

Her^ Not J hut one to him ont of some private nrging 
most vowed — one that pursues him but for opportunity of 
safe aatiBfactioa. Now, if ye can preferre my service to 
him, I shall rest yours wholy* 

Hero. Lnst in the divels month 1 thou shalt have place \ 
Fawne, thou shalt 1 Behold this generous Nymphatlora, a 
gallant of cleane bootej straight back, and beard of a most 
hopefuH expectation- He is a serv^ant of faire Dulcunels, 
her very creature, borne to the princes sole adoration ; a 
man so spent in time to her, that pittie (if no more of 
grace) must follow him when we have gayned the roome. 
Seconde hia suite, Hercules, He be your intelligencer. 

Her. Our very heart, and> if neede be, worke to most 
desperate ends, 

Hero, Well urged. 

Her, Wordes fit acquaintance, but fd actions friends, 

Ni/m,. Thou shalt not want^ Fawnua* 

Her, You promise well. 

HerQ. Be thou hut firme, that old doting iniquitie of 
age — that only eyed lecherous duke, thy lord^shall be 
baffeld to extreamest derision. His sonne prove his foole 
fathers owne issue, 

N^m, And wee, and thou with us, blessed and inriched 
past all miserie of possible contempt, and above the hopes 
of greatest coiyectures. 
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Her, Nay, as for wealth, vilia miretur vulffua, I know 
by his physiognomy, for wealth he is of my addiction, and 
bid's aficofor't. 

JVyw. Why, thou art but a yonger brother : but poor 
Baldazozo. 

Hero, Faith, to speake truth, my means are written in 
the booke of fate, as yet unknowne ; and yet I am at my 
foole, and my hunting gelding. Come, Fiak, to this 
feastfull entertainment. 

[Exeunt. Bemanent Hercules, 

Her. I never knew till now how old I was. 
By hinn by whom we are, I thinke a prince. 
Whose tender sufferance never felt a gust 
Of boulder breathings, but still liv'd gently fann'd 
With the soft gales of his owne flatterers lippes. 
Shall never know his own complexion. 
Deere sleepe and lust, I thanke you ; but for you, 
MortaU till now I scarse had knowne my selfe. 
Thou gratefuU poyson, sleeke mischiefe, Flatterie, 
Thou dreamefiill slumber (that doth fall on kings 
As soft and soone as their first holy oyle). 
Be thou for ever dam'd ; I now repent 
Severe indictions to some sharpe stiles ; 
Freenes, so 't grow not to licentiousnes, 
Is gretfull to just states* Most spotlesse kingdome. 
And men, happie borne under good starrs. 
Where what is honest you may freely thinke, 
Speake what you thinke, and write what you doe speake, 
Not bound to servile soothings. But since our rancke 
Hath ever been afflicted with these flyes 
(That blow corruption on the sweetest vertues), 
I will revenge us all upon you all 
With the same stratagem we still are caught, 
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Flatterie it selfe ; and sure all knowe the shaipenesse 

Of repreliensive language is even blunted 

To full contempt ; since vice is now term'd fashion. 

And most are growne to ill even with defence, 

I Yow to wast this most prodigious heat. 

That &ls into my age like scorching flames 

In depth of numb'd December, in flattering all 

In all of their extreamest vitiousnesse, 

TiQ in their own lov'd race they fall mast lame. 

And meet full butte the dose of Vices shame. Exit. 
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eCENA PEBIA. 

HsBOP and Ntmphadobo mih napkim in their Iiandi^ 

followed % Fu^e& with siooles and meat, ^H 

^&^^ f^^^^ M E, sir, a stoole boy, these court 
feaats are to us servitora court fasts — 
such 3camLlmg, such shift for to eat€j 
and where to eatc. Here a squire of lowe 
degree hath got the carkasse of a ploverj there pages of 
the cbamher divide the apoilea ol a tatterd phesaut ; here 
the sewer has friended a countrey gentleman with a sweet 
green goose, and there a yong feUow that late has bought 
his offiesj has caught a woodcocke by the nose, with cups 
full overflow iug. 

Nym, But is not Fawnus preferM with a right hand? 

Hero. Did you ever see a fellow so spurted up in a 
moment? He has got the right earc of the duke, tha 
prinoBi princesse, most of the lords, hut all the kdies ; fl| 
why, hee is become their ouely minionj usherj and sup- 
porter. 

N^fm. He hath gotten more lov'd reputation of vertue, 
of learning, of ail graces, in one houre, than all your^ 
SDarHno; reformers have in H 



Mero. Nay, thats unquestionable ; andj indeed, what a 
fraitles labor, what a filling of Danaes tubbe, is it become 
to inveigh against follie 1 Communitie takes away 
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senccj and eiample the shame, Xo, prayae me these fel- 
lowes, hang on their chariot wheels, 
AbcL mount with them whom fortune heaves, nay, drives ; 
A stoycall sower, vertue seldom thrives. 
Oppose such fortune, and then burst with those are pitied. 
The hill of Chaunce is pav'd with poore mens hones, 
And bulkes of luckless soules, over whose eyes 
^Their diariot wheeles must mthles grate that rise, 

^H Enter HJEECULEs./rM^j/ mied. 

^B i%w«. Behold that thin^ of most fortunate, most pro- 
r sperous impudence, Dou Fauns himselfe. 
j Hero, Blessed and long-lasting bee thy carnation ribbau, 

I O man of more than wit, much more than vertue — of for- 
j tune I FawnuB, wilt eate any of a young spriug aallet ? 

Her. Where did the hearbs grow% my gallant, where did 
I they grow ? 

Hero, Hard by in the citiehere. 
Her, No, lie none— -He eate no citie hearbes, no citie 
Ij for here iu the cittie a man shall have his excre- 
t in his t«eth agaioe within foure and twentk houres, 
I love no citie saUets, Has't any canarie ? 

Nym. How the poore snake wriggles with his saddain 
wannth. [Herod drinkm, 

Mero. Here, Fawn us, a health as deepe as a female. 
Her. Fore Jove I we must he more indcer*d* 
Ntfm, How doost thou feele thy selfe now, Fawne ? 
Her. Yerie womanly with my fingers » I protest I thinke 
I shall love you. Are you married P I am truely taken 
with your vertues^ Are you married ? 
Hero, Tes, 
Her, Why, I like you well for it* 
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Hero. No, troth, Pawne, I am not married. 

Her, Why, I like you better for it j fore Heayen ! I 
must love you 1 

Eero, Why, Fawne, why P 

Her. Fore Heaven ! you are blest with three rare graces 
— fine linnen, cleane linings, a sanguine complexion, and I 
am sure, an excellent wit, for you are a gentleman borne. 

Hero, Thanke thee, sweet Fawne; but why is cleane 
linnen such a grace, I prethee ? 

Her, Oh, my excellent and inward deerely-approoved 
friend I What 's your name, sir ? Cleanne linnen is the 
first our life craves, and the last our death enjoyes. 

Hero. But what hope rests for Nymphadoro P Thou 
art now within the buttons of the prince. Shall the duke 
his father many the ladie P 

Her. Tis to be hoped not. 

Nym. That 's some releefe as long as ther 's hope. 

Her. But sure, sir, tis ahnost undoubted the ladie will 
carriehim. , 

Nym. pestilent ayre ! is there no plot so cunning, no 
surmise so false, no way of avoidance P 

Her. Hast thou any pittie either of his passion or the 
ladies yeares — a gentleman in the summer and hunting 
season of his youth, the ladie met in the same warmtlu 
Wer 't not to bee wept that such a saplesse chafing-dish- 
using old dotard as the Duke of Ferrara, with his withered 
hand, shoulde plucke such a bud, such a — Oh, the life of 
aencel 

Nym, Thou art now a perfect courtier of just fashion \ 
good grace, canst releeve us P 

Her. Ha ye any money P 

Nym. Pish, Fawne, we are young gallants I 
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Eer, The liker to liaye no mony* But, m)' young gal- 

\bsqX% to speake like my sclfcj I must hugge your b\iinoT. 

Why, looke you^ there is fate, destiny, constellations , and 

planets (which, though they are under nature, yet they are 

above wom«n)i Who hath read the booke of chaunce ? No, 

cberisli yonx hope, sweeten your imaginations with 

thoughts of — Ah 1 why, women are the most giddie, nnoer- 

taine motions nnder heaven. Tia neither proportion of 

body, TBrtne of minde, amplitude of fortune, greatnesse of 

blood, but onely meere chajiee full appetite awayes them ; 

which, makes some one like a moB, be it but for the panng 

of his nales, Viah^ aa for inequaJitio, art not a gentleman P 

Nynu That / am ; and my benificence shall shew it. 

Her* I know you are, by the onely word benifioeuce, which 

onely speakes of the future ience (shall know it) ; but 

may I breath in your bosoms ? I onely feare Tihtirio will 

abuse his fathers trust, and so make your hopes desperate, 

N^m* How? — the prince? Would heo onely stood 

CTosse to my wishes, he should find me an Italian, 

Her* How an Italian ? 

HefQ, By thy ayd an Italian ; deere Tawnna, thon art 
now wriggled into the princes bosome, and thy sweet hand 
should minister that nectar to tim should make him im^ 
mortali< Kymphadoro, in direct phrase, thou shouldst 
murther the prince j so revenge thine owne wrongesj and be 
rewarded for that revenge, 

Mer^ Afore the light of my eyes, I thinke I shall admine, 
wonder at yon. What ! ha ye plots, projects, corre^ 
spondent^s, and stratagems ? Why are not yon in better 
place? 

^ier Sir AiiOEOao, 
Who*s this ? 



te 



TKE FAWNB. 



[aot rr, 



Mtro. My eldeat brother j Sir Amoroso Dcbili-Dosot 

Her^ Ohj I know him 1 God Mesa thine ejes, sweet 
Sir Amoroso 1 A rom—^a vm de monte to the healtli of ' 
thy cliyne, my deere sweet signiour \ J| 

Sir A. Pardon^ me, sir ; I drinke no wine this spring'. ^^" 

Hero. Ohj no, sir] kee takes the diet this spnng 
alwfliea. Boy, my brothers hottelL 

Bir A, Faithj Fawne, an odde unwholsome cold makts 
mee still hoarse and rhumatique. ^^ 

Hero. TeSj in troth, a paltrie murre. Last morningi^" 
hee blew nine hones out of bis nose witk an odde imwhole- 
some Biurre* How do'a my sister, your ladie ? What do's 
ske breed ? 

Her. I perceive, knight, you have children. Oh 1 tis a 
blessed assurance of Heavens &vour, and long-laating 
naiue^ to have many children. 

Sir A. But I ka none, Fawne, now. 

Her. O that 's most excellent — a right spedall happi- 
nesse, Hee shall not bee a drudge to kis cradle, a dave 
to his ckilde ; kee shall be sure not to cberisk anothera 
blood, nor toyle to advance, paradvent are, some rascals lust. 
Without children, a man is unclog'd, his wife almost a 
niaide. Messahna, thou cryedst out, blessed barren- 
neise I Why, onca with child, the verie Yenus of a ladies 
e»itertainmeut katk lost all pleasure* 

Sir A. By this ring, Fawnus, I doe hugge thee with 
most passionate affection^ aud &h^ ^make my wife thaiik^H 
thee. ^ 

Hero, IJ^ay, my brother grudgetk not at my probable 
inheritance. He meaues onoe to give a younger brother^ 
hope to see fortune. ^1 

%n», And yet I hearer Sir Amorosus, you cheriah your 
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kjjnes with high art, the onely ingroaser of eringoes, pre- 
par'd canthiiricles, eullesaea made of disaolved pearle and 
bms* d amberj the pith of parkets, and canded lamstonea 
are hia pcrpctiiall meats. Beds made of the downe under 
pigeons winges and goose- necks, fomentationg, bathes, 
electuaries, frictions^ and all the nurses of most forcible ex- 
cited concupiscencej hee uBcth mtk most nice and tender 
Industrie. 

Her. Pish, Zuccoli \ Xo, N^Tnphadoro, if Sir Amorous 
would ha children, let him He on a mattres, plow or 
thresh, eate onyons, garUck, and leeke porredge, Pharaoh 
and his councetl were mistaken ; and their dense to hinder 
the encrease of procreation in the Israehtes with infordng 
them to much laboure of bodie, and to feed hard, with 
beetes, garLLke, and onions (meat that make the orrigi* 
nail of man most sharpe and taking), was absurd- No, hee 
should ha?e given barlie bread, lettice, meUoneSi cucmners, 
huge store of veale, and fresh beefe, blowne uppe their 
flesh, held them from exercise, rould them in feathers, and 
most suerely seene them drnnke once a day, then would 
the J at their best have begotten but wenchea, and in short 
their generation infeehled to nothing. 

Sir A. Oh, dcTine Fawnus, where might a man take up 
fortie pound in a commodity of garlike and onions? 
Nymphadoro, thine eare, 

H^. Come J what are you fleering at ? Ther 'a some 
weakenes in your brother you sirrinklc at thus i come, pre- 
tliee, impartc, what we are mutually incorporated, tumd 
one into another, brued togeather. Come, I beleeve you 
are familiar with your sister, and it were knowne* 

Iltro. Witch, Pawnua, mteh ! Why, how dost dreame I 
Ere ? lat fower score a yeare, thinkst tiiou, maintdnea my 
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geldings, my pages, foote-clotlies, my best feeding, higli 
play, and excellent company ? No, tis from hence, from 
hence, I mynt some foure hundred pound a yeere. 

Her, Dost thou live like a porter, by the backe, boy? 

Hero. As for my weake-raind brother, hang him 1 Hee 
has sore shinnes. Dam him, Hetorodite, his braine's 
perished ! His youth spent his foder so fast on otheiB 
cattle, that hee now wants for his owne winter. I am faine 
to supplie, Fawne, for which I am supplyed. 

Her. Dost thou braunch him, boy ? 

Hero. What else, Fawne ? 

Her. What else ? Nay, tis enough. Why, many men 
corrupt other mens wives, some their maides, others their 
neighbours daughters ; but to lie with ones brothers wed- 
locke, O, my dear Herod, tis vile and unconmion lust. 

Hero. Fore Heaven, I love thee to the hearte I Well, I 
may prayse God for my brothers weakenes, for I assure 
thee the land shal discend to me, my little Fawnc. 

Her. To thee, my little Herod? Oh, my rare rascall, 
I do find more and more in thee to wonder at, for thou 
art, indeed — if I prosper, thou shalt know what. Whose 
this ? [Enter Don. Zuoc^ 

Hero. What ! know you not Don Zuccone, the oneh^ 
desparatly rayling lord at's lady that ever was confidently 
melancholy — that egregious ideot, that husband of the 
most wittie, faire (and be it spoken with many mens true 
greefe), most chast Lady Zoyal But we have entered 
into a confederacie of afflicting him. 

Her. Plots ha you laid? Inductions, daungerous? 

Nym. A quiet bosome to my sweete Don, Are you 
going to visit your ladie ? 

Zue. What a clock ist ? Is it past three ? 
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Mero, Past foure, I asaure yoUj sweet don. 

Zuc* OK then, I may be admitted. Her afternoons 
privat rmp is taken. I shall take ter napping, I heare 
ther *s one j&alous that I lie with my owne ^vife^ and begins 
to withdraw his hand, I protest, I vowe, and you will, on 
my knees — lie take my sacrament on it, I lay not with 
her this foure yeare — this foure yeare; let her not be 
tirni'd upoa me, I beseech you, 

B^. My deere don ? 

£uc. Oh, IFaunus, do'at know onr ladie P 

Mer^ Tout ladie F 

Zu€, No, our lady. For the love of charitie, incorpo- 
rate with her ; I would have aU nationg and degi'ees, aU 
ages, know our kdy ; for I covet only to be uodoubtedly 
notorious. 

Her. For in de^e, sir, a repressed fame moimtes like 
camomyll — the more trod down, the more it growea. 
Things knowne common and undoubtedj lose rumour, 

Ngffi. Sir J I hope yet your conjectures may erre. Your 
lady keeps fiiU face, unbated roundnes, cherefiill aspect. 
Were she so infamously prostitute, her cheeke wonld fall, 
her colour fade, the spirit of her eye would die, 

Zuc. Oh, young man, such women are like Banana 
tubbe ; and, in deede, all women are like Aehillous, with 
whom Hercules wrastling, he was no sooner hurl'd to the 
earth, but bee rose uppo with double vigor. Their fall 
strengtheneth them, 

Mier DomBQho. 

Bon. Newes, newes, newes, newes I Oh^ my deare don, 
be raya'd — be joviald — be triumphant I Adi, my deere don I 

Npu, To me first, in private, thy newes, I pree thee. 

l}(m^ WiQ you be secret ? 
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Nym» A my life. 
Dm. As you are generous ? 
Nym, As I am generous. 
Bon, Don Zuccones ladie 's with child. 
Her, Nymph. Nymph., what is't ? — what 's the newes ? 
Nym, You wiU be secret ? 
Hero, Scilence it selfe. 

Nym, Don Zuccones ladie 's with child apparantly. 
Her, Herod, Herod, what 's the matter, pree thee ? The 
newes ? 

Hero. You must tell no bodie ? 

Her, As I am generous 

Hero, Don Zuccones ladie 's with child apparantly. 
Zuc, Fawne, whats the whisper? — whats the fooles 
secret newes ? 

Her, Truth, my lord, a thing that — that — well, I faith, 
it is not fit you know it ! 

Zuc. Not fit 1 know it ? As thou art baptis'd, tell me 
— tell me. 

Her. Will you plight your patience to it ? 
Zuc, Speake, I am a very block. I will not be mov'd 
— I am a very blocke. 

Her, But if you should grow disquiet (as, I protest, it 
would make a saint blaspheame), I should be unwilling to 
procui'e your impatience. 

Zuc, Yes, doe ! Burst me ! burst me ! burst me with 
longing ! 

Her, Nay, faith, tis no great matter! Harke ye, 
youle teU no body ? 
Zu>c. Not. 

Her, As you are noble ? 
Zuc, As I am honest. 
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Her, Tour ladie wife apparantly with child. 

Zuc, With child? 

Her, With child. 

Zuc, Foolel 

Her, My don. 

Zuc, With child ! — by the pleasure of generation, I 

proclaime I lay not with her this Give us patience 1 

— give us patience ! 

Her, Why ? my lord,, tis nothing to weare a forker. 

Zuc, Heaven and earth 1 

Her, All thinges under the moone are subject to their 
mistris grace. Horns ! Lend me your ring, my don — 
He put it on my finger. Now tis on yours againe. Why, is 
the gold now ere the worse in lustre or fitness ? 

Zuc, Am I us'd thus ? 

Her, I, my lord, true. Nay, to be — (looke ye, marke 
ye) — to bee us'd like a deade oxe — to have your owne 
hide pluckt on — to bee drawne on, with your owne home, 
— ^to have the lordshippe of your father, the honour of your 
aunoestors, maugre your beard, to discend to the base lust 
of soome groome of your stable, or the page of your 
chamber. 

Zuc, Oh, Phalaris ! thy bull ! 

Sir A, Good don, ha patience! you are not the only 
cuckold ! I would now be separated. 

Zuc, 'Las ! that 's but the least drop of the storme of 
my revenge ! I will unlegittimate the issue ! What I will 
doe shall be horrible but to thinke. 

Her, But, sir 

Zuc, But, sir, I will doe what a man of my forme may 
do ; and laugh on, laugh on, doe Sir Amorous — you have 
a ladie, too. 
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Hero, But, my sweet lord 



Zuc. Doe not anger me, least I most dreadfully curse 
thee, and wish thee married ! Oh, Zuccone, spitte white, 
spitte thy gall out. The only boone I crave of Heaven is 

But to have my honors inherited by a bastard I 

will be most tirannous — blooddily tirannous in my re- 
venge, and most terrible in my curses! Live to grow 
blind with lust, sencelesse with use, loathed after, flattered 
before, hated alwaies, trusted never, abhorred ever ; and 
last, may she live to weare a most foule smocke seven 
weekes togeather. Heaven, I beseech thee ! [Exit. 

Zoy. Is he gone? — is he blowne of? Now, out upon 
him, unsufferably jealous foole. 

Enter Zoya and Povea. 

Bon, Lady! 

Zoy. Didst thou give him the fam'd report ? Do's he 
beleeve I am with child ? Do's he give faith ? 

Don. In most sinceritie, most sincerely. 

Her. Nay, tis a pure foole! I can tell yee he was 
bred up in Germany. 

Nym. But the laughter rises, that hee vowes he lay not 
in your bed this foure yeare, with such exquisite protesta- 
tions. 

Zoy. That 's most fall truth. He hath most unjustly 
severed his sheetes ever since the old Duke Pietro (Heaven 
rest his soule I) 

Don. Fie ! You may not pray for the dead ; tis in- 
different to them what you say. 

Nym. Well sayd, foole. 

Zoy. Ever since the old Duke Pietro, the great devill of 
hell torture his soule 
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Don. O, ladie I yet ctaritie, 

Eoi/^ Why ? tis indifierent to them what you say, foole j 
but do's my lord ravell out? do's lie firetP For pitie of 
ail aflicted ludie, load him gouudly ; let him not goe cleerc 
firom vexation : hee has the most dishonourably, with the 
most siufullj most vitious obatinaciej persevered to wronge 
mee, that, were 1 not of a male constitution, twcre im- 
possible for mee to survive it ; but in madnesae name, let 
him ou, I ha not the weake fence of some of your soft* 
eyed whimpering ladies, who, if they were ua*d like me, 
would gall their fingers with wi-inging their handea, looke 
like bleeding Lueressea, and shed salt water ynough to 
powder all the beefe in the dokes larder. No, I am reso- 
lute Donna Zoya* Ha ! that wives were of my mettall I 
I wooLd make these ridiculously jealous fooles howle like 
a starved, dogge before he got a bit, I was created to be 
the afEietion of such an unaanetified member^ and will 
boyie him in his owne sirupe, 

Efder Zuccohe, Ikiming* 

ffer, Peaee ! the woolfes eare takes the winde of us. 

Hero. Tlie enemie is in ambash. 

Zo^. If any man ha the wit, now let him talke wantonly 
but not bauddy. Come, gadauta, who ^le be my servants ? 
I am now verie open-harted and fidl of entertainment. 

Mer, Grace mee too call you mistres. 

N^m. Or me ? 

Hera. Or me P 

Sir Am. OrmeF 

Zo^, Or all I I am taken with you all— with you tdl 1 

Her, As, indeed, why should any woman onely love any 
one man, since it is reasonable women should alteet al 
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perfection, but al perfection never rests in one man. Many 
men have many vertues, but ladies should love many 
vertues, tberfore ladies should love many men ; for as in 
women, so in men ; some woman hath only a good eye, — 
one can discourse beautifully, if she doe not laugh, — one 's 
well favoured to her nose, — another hath onely a good 
bfow, — tother a plumpe Hppe, — a third onely holdes 
beautie to the teeth, and there the soyle alters. Some, 
peradventure, hold good to the breast, and then downe- 
warde tume like the drempt-of image, whose head was 
gold, breast silver, thighes yron, and all beneath clay and 
earth : one onely winkes eloquently, — another onely kisses 
well, — ^tother onely talkes well, — a fourth onely lyes weD. 
So, in men, one gallant 'has onely a good face, — another 
has onely a grave methodicall beard, and is a notable wise 
fellow untill he speakes, — a third onely makes water well, 
and thats a good provoking qualitie, — one onely sweares 
well, — another onely speakes well, — a third onley do's 
well. All in their kinde good : goodnesse is to bee 
aflFected ; therefore they, it is a base thing, and indeed an 
impossible, for a worthy minde to bee contented with the 
whole world, but most vile and abject to be satisfied with 
one point of the world. 

Zoy, Excellent Faunus ! I kisse thee for this, by this 
hand. 

Sir Am, I thought aswell : Idsse me to, deere mistresse. 

2joy. No, good Sir Amorous; your teeth hath taken 
rust, your breath wants ayring, and indeed I love sound 
kissing. Come, gallants, who 'le run a caranto, or leape a 
levalto ? 

Her, Take heed, ladie, from offending or brusing the 
hope of your womb. 
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Zo^. No matter; now I ha the akigtt, or rather the 
fnsMon of it, I feare no barreimesse. 

Mer. O, but you kiiow not your husbands aptnesse, 

Zoy. Husband ! husband i as if women could have no 
ehildien without huEbajicls. 
, Npn, I, but then thev wiQ not be so like your huaband. 

Zo^. No matter^ thei % be like their father ^ tia honoiuf 
ynough to my husband that they vouchsafe to call him 
lather J and that his land shall diacend to them (do*3 bee 
not gnash his very teeth in anguish P) Like our husband ? 
1 had rather they were un^oand for. Like our husband ?— 
proove such a melancholy jealous asse as he is P Do's he 
not stampe ? 

Ni/m^ But troth, yomr husband has a good face. 

Zq^, Faith, good ynougb face for a husband. Come, 
gallants, Ee daunce to mine owne wMstlc : I am as light 

now as Ah ! [she ^ini/s and daunces] . A kisse to 

you, to my sweet free servants. Dreame on me, and adue. 

l^rii Zoya. 
ZuccoKE dkcovers kimselfe* 

&c, 1 shall loose my wits. 

Her. Be comforted, deere don, yon ha none to leeze. 

Zuc. My wife is growne Uke a Dutch crest, alwaies 
rampant, rampant : fore I wiH endure this afflictioUj I will 
live by raking cockles out of kennels j nay, 1 wid run my 
countrey,^ — forsake my i^ligion,^ — goe weave fustians, — or 
rowle the wheele-barrow at Eotterdam. 

Her. I would be divorcedj dispite her friends, or the 
oath of her chamber-maide. 

Zud. ^ay , I wdl be divorced, in dispite of em all ; He 
goe to law with her. 

Her* Tbats excellent ; nay, I would goe to lawe. 
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Zuc, Nay, T will goe to kw. 

Her. Why, tbats sport alone, what tliougli it be mo 
exacting ; wherefore is money P 

Euc. True, wherefore is money ? 

Ser. What, though yon shall pay for eyerie quill, i 
droppe of inke, each jmnnam, letter, tittle, comma, pricke, 
each breath, nay, not onely for thine owne orators prating, 
but for some other orators sdJencej — though thou must 
buy ficilence with a full hand, — tis well knowne Demosthenes 
tooke above two thousand pound onoe only to hold his 
peace, — though thon a man of noble gentrie, yet you 
must waight, and besiege his studie dore, which will 
proove more hard to be entred than old Troy, for that was 
gotten into by a wooden horse ; hut the entrance of this 
may channel cost thee a whole stocke of cattell, ovm ei 
hoves, et ct^lerapecom cwmpi; — ^ though then thou must sit 
there, thrust and eonteraned, bare-headed to a grograine 
scribe, readie to start up at the dore creaking, pre^t to j 
ilij witt your leave, sir, to some surly groome, 
third Sonne of a rope-maker : — what of all this P 

Buc^ To a resolute minde these torments are not felt, 

Mtr. A verie arrant asse, when hee is hungrie, will feed 
on, though hee bee whipt to the bones, and shaO a verie 
arrant asse, Zuccone, be more vertuously patieat than a 
noble 

Bm. 1^0, Fawne, the world shal know I have mor^ 
vertne than so 

Her, Doe so, and be wise. 

Eu€. I will, I warrant thee: so I may be revenged^ 
what care 1 what I doe P J 

Her, Call a do^ge worshipf uH ? H 

Zuc, Nay, I will embrace, — nay, I will embrace a Jakes- 
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fanner, ailer eleven a docte at night, — I will stand hdi% 
and give wall to a bellowes-mender, — pawne my lordship, 
— sell my foot-clotli,^ — but I will be revengM. Bo^s she 
thinke she has married an asse ? 

Her, A foole ? 

Zue. A eoxecomhe ? 

Ber. A ninny-hammer ? 

Ztw, A woodcocke ? 

Mer. A calfe? 

Zuc, No J she shall finde that I ha eyes* 

Mer. And hraine. 

Zuc. And nose* 

Mer. And fore-head. 

Zuc. She shall, yfaith, ;Faivne ; she shall, she shall, 
sweet Fawne ; she shall, yfaith, old boy ; it joyea my blood 
to thinke on't; she shall, yfaith* Farewell, lov'd Fawne; 
aweet Fawne, farewell t she shail* y faith > boy* 

[MstU Zuccone. 



Enter Gonzago and Grajsuffo, toUk Dulctmell* 

G^on. We would be private, onely Faunus stay ; lExeunt. 
He is a wise fellow, daughter, a verie wise fellow, for he ii 
Btill just of my opinion* My Lord Granuffo, you may 
likewise stay, for I know you'l say nothings Say on, 
daughter* 

BtiL And as I told you, sir, Tiberio being sent» 
Grac't in high trust, as to negotiate 
His royall fathers love, if he neglect 
The honour of this faith^ Just care of state. 
And everie fortune that gives likelyhood 
To his best hopes, to drawe our weaker heart 
To his owne love (as I protest he do's) - — — * 
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Gon, De rate the prince with such a heat of breath, 
His eares shall glow ; nay, I discover'd him ; 
I read his eyes, as I can read an eye, 
Tho it speake in darkest caracters, I can ; 
Can we not, Fawne ? — can we not, my lord ? 
Why, I conceive you now ; I understand you both. 
You both admire ; yes, say is 't not hit ? 
Though we are old, or so, yet we ha wit. 

Bui, And you may say (if so your wisedome please. 
As you are truely wise), how weake a creature 
Soft woinan is to beare the seidge and strength 
Of so prevailing feature and faire language. 
As that of his is ever : you may adde 
(If so your wisedome please, as you are wise) 

Gon, As mortall man may be. 

JDuL I am of yeares apt for his love ; and if he should 
In private urgent sute, how easie twere [proceed 

To win my love : for you may say (if so 
Your wisedome please) you find in me 
A very forward passion to injoy him, 
And therefore you beseech him seriously 
Straight to forbeare, with such dose cunning arte 
To urge his too well-graced suite : for you 
(If so your lordship please) may say I told you all. 

Gon, Goe to, goe to ; what I will say, or so, 
XJntill I, say none but my selfe shall know. 
But I will say, Goe to ; do's not my colour rise ? 
It shall rise ; for I can force my bloud 
To come and gpe, as men of wit and state 
Must sometimes faine their love, sometimes their hate. 
That 's pollicie now ; but come with this free heate. 
Or this same Estro or Enthtmasme 
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(For these are phrases both poeticd,!) ; 

Will we goe rate the prmcje, and make Mm see 

Fielfe in us ; that is, oor grace and wits 
shew his shapeles foUie^ — ^Tice kneels whiles Tertue 
sitts. 

Bat see, we are prevented, daughter, in 

It is not fit thy selfe should heare what I 

Most speake of thy most modesty wise^ wise mind ; 

Far tha'rt caiefuU, soher, in all most wise. [Exit DdcimeU. 

And in deed our daughter. My Lord Tiherioj 

A horse hut yet a colt may leave his trot, 

A man but yet a boy may well be broke 

From vaine addictions ; the head of rivers stoptj 

The channell dries ; he that doth dread a fire, 

Must put out sparkes ; and he who feares a hullj 

Must cnt his homes off when he is a calfc. 

Frincipik ohta^ saith a learned man, 

Whoj though he was no duke, yet he was wise. 

And had wme sence or so. 

1%,. TVhat meanes my lord ? 

Gon. Lah, sir 1 thus men of hraine can epeake iu cloudes. 
Which weake eyes cannot pi^arce ; hut, my faire lord. 
In direct phrase thus, my daughter tels me plainer 
You goe about with most direct infcreates 
To gaine her love, and to abuse het father. 
O, my faire lord, will you, a youth so blest 
With rarest gifts of fortune and sweete graces, 
Offer to love a young and tender ladie ; 
Will you, 1 say, abuse your most wise father. 
Who, the he freeze iu August, and his calves * 

Are suuck into his toes, yet may wel wed our daughter, 
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As old as lie is in wit P Will you, I say P 
(For by my troth, my lord, I must be plaine.) 
My daugliter is but yoimg, and apt to love 
So fit a person as your proper aelfe, 
And so she prayd me tell jou. Will you now 
Intice her easie brest to abuse your trust. 
Her proper honour, and your fathers hopes P 
I sp&ake no figures, but I charge you, check 
Tout appetite and passions to our daughter. 
Before it head, nor offer conference, 
Or seeke accesse, hut by and before us. 
What, judge you us as weake or as unwise ? 
No, you shal find that Venice dnke has eyes; and sd 
thiuke on 't. [Exeunt Gonzago and Granuffo. 

TUi. Astonishment and wonder ! what means this ? 
Is the duke sober P 

Her, Why, ha not you endevour'd 
Courses that only seconded appetite. 
And not your honour, or your trust of place ? 
Doe you not court the ladie for your selfe ? 

Tih, Faune, thou dost love me. If I ha done so, 
Tis past my knowledge j and I preethe. Panne, 
If thou obsery^st I doe I know not what. 
Make me to know it ^ for by the deare light, 
I ha not found a thought that way. I apt for lore P 
Let kzy idlcnes, fild fidl of wine. 
Heated with meates, high fedde with lustfull ease, 
Goe dote on culljer. As for me, why, death a sem^, 
I court the ladie ? I was not home in Cyprus, 
I love ! when ? — ^how P— whome P Thinke, let us yet keepe 
Our reason sound. He thiuke, and thinke, and sleepe. 
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Her. Amazd ! even lost in wondring ! I rest ftdl 
Of covetous expectation. I am left 
As on a rock, from whence I may disceme 
The giddie sea of humour flowe beneath. 
Upon whose backe the viiyner bubles floate. 
And forthwith breake. O mightie flatterie ! 
Thou easiest, oommonst, and most gratefull venome, 
That poysons courts and all societies. 
How gratefull dost thou make me P Should one rayle, 
And come to feare a vice, beware legge-ringes 
And the tumd key on thee, when, if softer hand. 
Suppling a sore that itches (which should smart). 
Free speech gaines foes, base fawnings steale the heart. 
Swell, you impostumbd members, till you burst. 
Since tis in vaine to hinder, on He thrust ; 
And when in shame you fall, lie laugh from hence. 
And crie, so end all desperate impudence. 
An others court shall shew me where and how 
Vice may be cur*de, for now beside my selfe, 
Possest with almost phrenzie, from strong fervor 
I know I shall produce things meere devine, 
Without immoderate heate, no vertues shine ; 
For I speake strong, tho strange, — the dewes that steepe 
Our soules in deepest thoughts are forie and sleepe. 

[Exit, 
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ACTUS TERTIUS. 




Enter Faunus and NymphaDoe. 

A I T H, Faune, tis my humor, the na- 
turaJl smneof my sanguine complection. 
I am most inforcedly in love with all 
women, almost affeicting them all with 
an equall flame. 

Her. An excellent justice of an upright vertue: you 
love all Gods creatures with an unpartiall affection. 

Nym, Right; neither am I inconstant to any one in 
particuler. 

Her, Tho you love aU in generall, true ; for when you 
vowe a most devoted love to one, you sweare not to tender 
a most devoted love to another ; and indeede why shoulde 
any man over-love any thing ? Tis judgement for a man 
to love eveiy thing proportionably to his vertue : I love a 
dogge with a hunting pleasure, as he is pleasurable in 
hunting; my horse, after a joumeing easines, as he is 
esaie in joumying; my hawke, to the goodnesse of his 
winge ; and my wench 

NyM. How, sweete Fawne, how ? 

Her, Why, according to her creation. Nature made 
them prettie, toying, idle, phantastique, imperfect crea- 
tures; even so I would in justice affect them, with a 
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pretty, toying, idle, phantastique, imperfect affection ; and 
as in deed they are onely created for shew and pleasure, 30 
would I onely love them for shew and pleasute. 

N^m. Why, that 'a iny humor to the yery tliread ; thou 
dost speak my proper thoughts. 

Eer. But, sir, with what possibilitie can your coiisti- 
tution he so boundlealy amarous as to affect all women, of 
what degree^ forme, or complection soever ? 

Nt^m, Be tell thee : for mine owne parte I am a perfect 
vidian, and can with him affect aU* If shee bee a virgin, 
of a modest eye, ahamefac't, temperate aspect, her very 
modestie inflames mee, her sober blushes fiiea me; if I 
behold a wanton, prettie, courtly, petulant ape, I am ex- 
treamely in love with lier, because she is not clownishly 
rude, and that she assures her lover of uo ignorant, dull, 
unmoviijg Tenns; be she sowerly severe, I think she 
wittUy coutiterfeits, and I love her for her wit i if she be 
learned, and sensures poets, I love her soule, and for her 
aoule her bodie ; bee she a ladie of profest ignorance, oh, 
I am infinilly taken with he? simplicitie, as one assured to 
find no sopliistication about herj bee she slender and 
lescm, sheets the Greekes delight; bee she thick and 
plumpe, ahe '3 the Italians pleasure ; if she bee tal3, shee *s 
of a goodly forme, and will printe a faire proportion in a 
large bedde ; if she bee short and low, shee 's nimbly de- 
lightfuM, and ordinarily quicke witted; bee she young, 
shee 's for mine eye ; bee she old, shee 's for my discourse, 
as one well knowing ther 'a much amiablenes in a grave 
matron ; but bee she young or old, leane, fat, abort, tall, 
white, red, browne, nay^ even blacke, my discourse shall 
find reason to love her, if my meanes may procure oppor- 
tunities to enjoy her* 
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S^, Excellent, bit i nay, if a man were of competent 
meanes, wert not a notable delight for a man to have for. 
eveiy monetli in the yeare ? 

N^n* Nay, for eveiy weeke of the moneth ? 

Her. Kay, for eTery day of the weeke P 

Npn.. Nay, for every hower of that day ? 

Here. Nay, for everie humor of a man in that howre^"' 
to have a severBll mistregse to eutertaine him, as if he 
were saturnine, or melanchohe, to have a hlacke-hayred, 
pall-fac'de, sallowe, thinking mistrease to chppe him; if 
jovial! and merrie, a sanguine, light-tripping, sin^ng, — rl 
indeede a mistresae that would daunce a eaianto as shee * 
goes to emhrace him ; if cholericke, impatient, or irefuHj 
to have a mistresse with red haire, little ferret eyes, u 
leane cheeke, and a sharpe nose, to entertaine him. And , 
so of the rest. 

Jk^ Bon ETTA, 

N^m. 0, sir, this were too great ambition! Well, I 
love and am beloved of a great many ; for I court aU in 
the way of honour, in the trade of marriage, ^awn ; but 
above allj I affect the princes, — shees my utmost end- 
0, I love a ladie whose beautie is joined with fortune, 
beyond all I yet one of beautie without fortune, for some 
uses; nay, one of fortune without beautie, for some endes; 
but never any that has neither fortune nor beautie, but for 
neceasitie ; such a one as this ia Doua Donetta : heres one 
has loved all the court just once over. 

Her, O, this ia the faire ladie with the fowle teeth I 
Natures hand shookc when she was in making, for the 
redde that should have spread her cheekes. Nature let 
fall upon her nose ; the white of hir chinne slipt into her 
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des ; and tlie gray of her mm leapt, before his time, into 
her hayer ; antl the yeailownes of her haier fell without 
providence into her teeth. 

Nym* By the vow of my hart, you are my most onelie 
elected ; ond I speake hj way of protestation, I shall no 
longer wish to he then that your onelie affection shall rest 
in me^ and mine onele in you. 

Don. But if you shall lore aay other P 

Npm, Anie other ? Can any man lore any other that 
knowes you^ — the onely perfection of your sexe, and 
astouishment of mankinde ? 

Btm. YiQ i ye flatter me. GrOj weare and understand 
my favouar : this snail *s slow, but sure, 

J\^j», This kisae \ 

3on, IFarewelll [MsU, 

Npn. The integrity and ouly tow of my faith to you ; 
ever urge your well-deserved requitall to me, 

l^xii Donetta. 

Mer. Excellent! 

N^. See, heres au other of [Mder Garbetza. 

Her, Of your most ouely elected. 

Nj/m, Bight, Donna Garbetza, 

Met. 0, I wil acknowledge this is the lady made of 
cutwork, and aU her body Uke a aand-boxe^ full of holes, 
and containea nothiog but du9t» She chuseth her servantes 
as men chuse dogs, by the mouth ; if they open well and 
fhll> their crie is pleasing. She may be chaste ^ for shee 
haz a badde face j and yet, queationleSj shee may bee made 
a strumpet, for shee is covetous, 

Nifm, By the vjow of my hart, you are my most ouely 
elected (and I speake it hy way of protestation}, I shall 

II. 4 



50 . THE FAJFNB. [act m. 

no longer wish to be then all your affections shall ondy 
rest in me, and all mine onely in you. 

Her, Excellent 1 this peece of stxiffe is good on both 
sides ; he is so constant, he will not change his phrase. 

Gar. But shall I give faith ? may you not love another ? 

Nym. An other? Can any man love another that 
knowes you, — the onely perfection of your seie, and 
admiration of mankind? 

Ga/r, Tour speech flies too high for your meaning to 
follow, yet my mistrust shall not preceede my experience.: 
I wrought this favour for you. 

Nym, The integrity and onely vow ol my faith to you ; 
ever urge your well-deservde requitall to me. 

[Exit Grarbetza. 

Her. Why, this is pure wit, nay, judgement. 

Nym, Why, looke, the Fawne observe me. 

Her, I doe, sir. 

Nym, I doe love at this instant some nineteene ladies, 
all in the trade of marriage. Now, sir, whose father dies 
first, or whose portion appeareth most, or whose fortunes 
betters soonest, her with quiet Ubertie at my leysure wiQ 
I elect ; for that 's my humor. 

Enter Dulcimel and Philocalia. 

Her* You professe a most excellent misterie, sir. 

Nym, Tore Heaven ! see the princes — she that is -— — 

Her, Tour most onely elected, too. 

Nym, Oh, I — oh ! I ; but my hopes faint yet. By the 
vow of my heart, you are my most onely elected and 

Bui, Ther 's a shippe of fooles going out I Shall I 
prefer thee, Nymphodoro ? Thou maist be maisters mate. 
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My father hath made Dondilo captain, els tliou should^st 
have his place. 

N^m, By Jove, Fawae, she apeakes aa sharply, and 
looker as sowerly, as if she had beene new squeased out of 
a crab orenge. 

Eer. How tearme you that ladle with whom ahee 
houltles disojurae ? 

Nfm. Oj Pawne, 'tia a iadie even above ambition ; and 
hkc the verticall sminej that neither forceth others to cast 
shadowea, nor can others force or ghade her. Her atile is 
Dona Philocalia. 

Eer, Philocalia ! What I that renowned Iadie, whose 
ample report hath stroke wender into remotest strangers P 
and yet hei* worth above that wonder ? She, whose noble 
industries hath made her breast rich in true glories and 
undying habilities ?— she, that whil'st other ladies spend 
the life of earthy Time, in reading their glasae, their 
jewels, and (the shame of poesie) lustfull sonnets, gives 
her aoule meditations— those meditations wioges that 
deave the aicr^ fan bright celestiall fiers, whose true reflec- 
tions makes her see her selfe and them ! — shee, whose pittie 
is ever above her envie, loving nothing lease then insolent 
prosperity, and pitittying nothing more than vertne desti- 
tute of fortune. 

Npn. There were a Iadie for Perraraes dnke ! — one of 
greate blond, firme age, uudoubted hononr, above her sexe, 
most modestly artfall, tho naturally modest ; too excellent 
to be left unmatcht, tlio few worthy to match with her. 

Her. I cannot tell — my thoughts grow busie, 

Phu The princes wotdd be private. Void the pre- 
sence. [Ej^mnt. 

2ML May I rest sure thou wilt conceal a secret P 
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Phi, Tes, madam. 

BuL How may I rest assur'de ? 

PhL Truely thus — doe not tell it me. 

Dul. Why, caust thou not conceale a secret P 

Phi. Yes, as long as it is a secret. But when tow know 
it, how can it be a secret ? and, indeede, with what justice 
can you expect secresie in me that cannot be private to 
your selfe? 

Duh Faith, Philocalia, I must of force trust thy silence ; 
for my breast breakes if I conferre not my thoughts upon 
thee. 

Phi. Tou may trust my silence ; I can commaund that ; 
but if I chance to be questioned I must speake truth : I 
can conceale, but not denie my knowledge. That must 
commaund me. 

Bui. Fie on these philosophicall discoursing women ! 
Prethee conferre with me like a creature made of flesh and 
blood, and tell me if it be not a scandall to the soule of 
all being proportion, that I, a female of fifteen, of a light- 
some and civill discretion — healthie, lustie, vigorus, fullj 
and idle — should for ever be shackled to the crampie 
shinnes of a waywarde, dull, sower, austere, rough, rhewmy, 
threescore and foure ? 

Phi. Nay, threescore and ten at the least. 
Bui. Now, Heaven blesse me I as it is pittie that everie 
knave is not a foole, so it is shame that everie old man is 
not, and resteth not, a widdower. They say in China» 
when women are past child-bearing, they are all burnt to 
make gun-powder. I wonder what men should bee done 
withall when they are past child-getting. Yet, upon my 
love, Philocalia (which with ladies is often above their 
honour), I do even dote upon the best part of the duke. 
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rhu Whats that? 

I>uL His soutie; yea, sooth, and so lo?e libii> tliat I 
must marrie him, 
Fki. And wherefore love him so, to marne Hm ? 
i?«^. Because I love him ; and he(^use he is Fertuou3 
I love to marrie. 
FM, His vertues ! 
BaL I, with him, his vertues. 

Fhu I, with him, alas I aweete princes, love or Tcrtue 
are not of the essence of marriage ! 

Bid, A jest upon your under standing ! lie maintaine 
tliat wisdome in. a woman ia most foolish quAlltie, A 
ladie of a good complectionL, uaturiiLly well witted, per* 
fectUe bredj and well exercised in discourse of the hest 
men, shall make fooler of a thousand of these boolce- 
thinting creatures, I speake it hy way of justification, 
I tell thee (\qoVb that no body eaves-dxoppe us), — I tell 
theej I am truelie learned ; for I prote ignoraaee and wise ; 
for I lore my aelfe, and vertuoua enough for a lady of 
fifteene. 

Fhu How f ertuous ? 

Bi^k Shall I speake hke a creatur of a good healthful 
blood, and not like one of these weake, greene Bicknesse, 
leane, tisicke starvelinges P First, for the vertue of mag- 
nanimityj I am very valiant^ for there is no heroicke action 
80 particularly noble and glorious to our sexe^ as not to 
Ml to action ; the greatest deede wee can do is not to doe 
(looke that nobody listen). Then am I full of patience, 
and can beare more then a sumpter-horse ; for (to speake 
aensibly)s what burthen is there so heavy to a porters 
backe as virginity to a well-coraplectioaed young ladies 
thoughts ? (Looke no body hearken.) By this hand the 
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noblest tow is that of Tirginity, because the b^a-dest. I wiE 
bare tbe prince, 

FhL But by wbat meanesj sweete madam? 

J&n/, Ob, Pbilocaliaj in heavy sadnes and Tinwanton 
pbrase, tbere iiea all tbe braine worke, by what meanea fa 
oonlde fall into a miserable blanke verse preaeEtly I f 

Fhi. But, deare madam, your reason of lo™g bim? 

BuL Paith, onley a womana reasou, becauae I was ex* 
presly forbidden to love Mm, At tbe first view I Hkte 
him ; and no sooner had my fathers wisdom mistrusted my 
liking-, but I grew lath his judgement should erre; I 
pittied hee ahoulde prove a foole in his old age, and with- 
out cause mistrust me. 

Phi. But, when you saw bo meanes of manifesting 
your affection to Mm, why did not your hopes perish ? 

BuL Oj Plulocalia ! that difficultie onely inflames me : 
when the enterprise is easy, tbe victory is inglorious. 
No, let my wise, aged, learned, intelligent father, — that 
can interpret eies, understand the language of birds, in- 
terpret the grumbling of dogs and the conference of cats, 
— that can read even ailence,— let him forbid all enter- 
viewes, all apeecbea, all tokens, all messages, all (as he 
tbinkes) humaine meanes, — 1 will speake to the prince^ 
court tbe prince, that he shall understand mee ; — nay, I 
will so stalke on the bbnd side of my all-knowing fathers 
wit, that, do what Ms wisedome can, he shall be my onely 
mediatour, my onely messenger, m-^ onely honourable 
spokesman v — ^hee shall carrie my favours, he shall araplifie 
my afltiction ; — nay, hee shall direct the prince the meanes, 
the very way^ to my bed j — hee, and he onely he, when 
hee onely can doe this, and onely would itot doe this, he 
onely shall doe this* 
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FkL Onely you shal then deserve such a husband. 
love J liow violent are tliy passages I 

DuL Pisb, PhilocaJiat tis against the nature of love 
not to bee violent. 

PhL And against the condition of violencse to be 
constant. 

DitL Constancy ?^ — constancy and patience are verhies 
in no living creatnrea but ccntinels and anglers. Heres 
our father I 

Ikier GoNZAGo, Hbecules, and Geantjffo. 

Gqu. Wbatj did he thinke to waUce invisibly before our 
eyes ? And he had Giges ring I would find Mm. 

Her^ Pore Jove, you rated him with emphasis. 

Gon. Did wee not shake the prince with enargie ? 

Ber\ With Ciceronian elocution ? 

Qq». And most pathetique, piercing oratorie ? 

Mer. If bee have any wittc in him, hee will mate 
§wect use of it. 

Gt^n. Nay, be shal make aweete use of it ere I have 
done. Lord, what overweening fooles these young men be, 
that thinke us olde men sottes ! 

Her. Arrant asses, 

Qm, Doting idiots, when wee, God wot — ha, ha I las I 
sillie soules, 

JJer. Poore weake creatures, to men af approved reach. 

Gon, Pull yearea. 

Her, Of wht experience. 

Gen, And approved wit. 

Mer, Nay, as for your wit 

Gmt. Count Grduulb, as I live, this Faunufi is a rare 
underata^der of men — is a notj Faunus ? This Granuffo is 
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a riglit wise good lordj a man of exoeUent discourse, i 
never speakes liis signes to me, and men of profou 
reach instruct aboundantly j hee begges suites with signe 
gives tbankes mth aignesj puts off his hat ley surely, main- 
taines his beard leametUy, keeps his lust privately, makes a 
nodding legge courtly, and lives happdy, 

Her^ SUence is an excellent modest grace, but especially 
before so instructing a wisedome as that of your excel- 
lendfis* As for his advancement, you gave it most royally, 
because hee deserves it least duely, since to give to ver- 
tuous desert is rather a due requitalt then a princely 
magxnficence, when to undeservingnease it 13 meerely all 
bountie and free grace. 

Qon. Well spoke, 'tis enough, Don Graanffo, thia 
Fawnus is a very worthy fellow, and an excellent courtier, 
and belov'd of most of the princes of Christendomej I can 
tell you; for howsoever some severer dissembler grace him 
not when he affronts him in the full face, yet, if he comes 
betind or on the one side, heele leere and put backe bis 
head upon him- Be sure, be you two pretious to each other. 

Her, Sir, my seUe, my family, my fortunea, are aU 
devoted, I protest, roost religiously to your aerviee. I vow 
my whole selfe onely prowdc in being acknowledged by 
you, but as your creature \ and my onely utmost ambition 
is by my sword or soule to testifie how sineerelie I am 
consecrated to your adoration. ^J 

Qm. Tis enough ; art a gentleman, Fawne f ^H 

Mer, Not one eminently discended ; for were the pede- 
grees of some fortunately mounted, searched, they would 
be secretlie found to be of the hloud of the poore 
lawne* 

Gm. Tis enough; you two I love hartelic; for thy 
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sSenoe Bever displeasetli me, Bor tliy speech ever offend 
me. See, our dmgliter attendee us — m^ faire, my wise, my 
chast, my dutieoua, and mdeed, in all, my daughter (for 
such a pretie soule for all the wofMo have I heene) ; what 
I thiokej wee have made the prince to feele his error. What [ 
did hee thinke hee had weake fooles in hand? No, hee 
shall fiiide, as wisely saide Lxicullus, young men are fooles 
that goe aboute to gull us. 

)}ul. But sooth J my wisest father^ the young prince is 
yet forgetfnllj and resteth leaolute in \m much-unadvised 
bve, 

Gmt. 1st possible ? 

Ihd, Hay, 1 protest, what ere he faine to you (as he 
can faine most deepely) 

Qon. Ttight, we know it ; for if you markt, he would 
not once take sense of any such intent from him, im^ 
pudence, what merde can*st thou looke for ! 

Bid. And as I saide, royally wise and wisely royall 
father 

Gon. I thinke that eloquence is hereditaTy, 

BuL Tho be can faine, yet I presume your sense ia 
quicke enough to find him, 

Gon, Quicke^ ist not? 

Gra. lat noti Pawne ? Why^ I did krtow you fained, nay, 
I doe know (Ijy the just sequence of such impudence) that 
hee hath laide some second siedge unto thy bosome, with 
most miraculous conveyances of some rich present on thee. 

Bui. O bounteous Heaven, how hbcrail are your graces 
to my Nestor-Uke father \ 

Gon* Ist not so, say ? 

Buh Tis so oraculous, father ; he hath now more then 
courted with bare phrases. 
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See, father, see, the very bane of hoaour, 

Corruption of justice and virginity — 

Giftes hath he left with me. view this scarffe; 

This, a3 he calde it, most envied silte^ 

That should embrace an arme, or wast, or side. 

Which he much fearde should never — tliis hee left, 

Despight my much resistance, 

Gqu. Did he so ? Giv 't me. He giv 't Mm. Be regrve 
Ms tokeE with so iharpe advantage. 

BuL Nay, my worthy fi^ther, read but these cuiminj 
letters. 

Gmi. Letters — where ? Prove you but justly loving, and 
conceiv me, 
Til justice leave the gods, lie never leave thee. 
For tho the duke seeme wise, heele find this strainCj 
Where two heartes yeeld consent, all thwartings value 
And dorst thou then averre this wicked write ? 
O world of wenching wiles, where is thy wit ? 
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Ihd. But other talke for ua were farre more fit. 
For, see, heere eoraes the Prince Tiberio. 

Qm. Daughter, upon thy obedience, instantly take thy 
chamber. 

Buh Deare father, m all dutie, let me beseecli your 
leave, that I may but ^| 

Gon, Go to, go to I you are a simple foole, a very simple 
ammal. 

Bui. Yet let me (the loinll servatit of simplicitie) ^ 

Gon. What would you do P What 1 are you wiser theiij 
your father ? — will you direct me ? 





Dul. Heavens forbid aucti msalence ! 
nounce my Iieaiiy hatied, 

Gm. To what end P 

IM. Tho 't be but in the princes eare (ance fit *s not 
maidens blush to raile aloude). 

Gon, Go to, go to I 

DuL Let mee but check bis heate» 

Go». Well, well. 

Dul. And take him downe, deare father, from his Ml 
pride of hopea, 

Ggn. So, so, T say once more, go in. 

[Ejcmnt Dulcimel and PMlocalia. 
I mil not loose the glory of reproofe. 
la this th' office of erabasaadoTB, my Lord Tyherio ? 
Nay, duty of a somie ; nay, pittie of a man? — 
(A figure C(il*d in' art Gradatio, 
With some learned climax) to court a royall lady 
For ■ 9 maiater, father^ or perehaace his ftiendj 
And yet intend the purcbaae of his beuty 
To his own use P 

Tib. Your gra<?e doth much amaze mee. 

Gm. 1 faine dissemble ; las 1 we are now growne old, 
weafce-sighted ; alas I any one fooles us, 

Tib. I deepely tow, my lord 

Qon. Peace, bee not damnde, have pity on your soule. 
I eonfessc, sweet prince, for you to lore my daughter. 
Young and wittie, of equaU mixture both of miude and 

body. 
Is neither wondrous nor unnaturall j 
Yet to forsweare ancl vow against one's heart, 
Is full of base, ignoble oowardise. 
Since tis most plaine, Buch speeches do contemne 
Heaven and feare men (that 'b sentious nowj. 
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1^, My gratioU3 lord, if I unknowingly have er'de. 

Gon, Utitnowingly ? can you blush, my lord ? 
Unknowingly ? why, can. you write these lines. 
Present tins scarflFe, unknowingly, niy lord. 
To my deane daughter ? Um, imknowingly ? 
Can you urge your suites preferre your gentlest love. 
In your owne right, to ber too eajsy breaat. 
That, 0od knowesj takes too much compassion on yee ? 
(And so ihee praide me say). Unknowingly P My lord, 
If you can act these thinges unknowingly. 
Know wee can know pour actions so unknowen ; 
Par wee are old, I will not say in witte 
(For even just worth must not approve it selfe) i 
But take your akarfe, for she vowes sheele not weare it, 

T^, Nay^ but my lord 

Q<m, l^ay, but my lord, my lord. 
You must take it, weare it, keepe it. 
For by the honour of our house and bloud, 
I will deals wisely, and be provident; 
Tour father shall not say I pandarizde, 
Or fondly winkt at your affection ; 
Ko, weele be wise. This night out daughter yeddes 
Your fathers an s were ; this night we invite 
Your presence therefore to a feastfull waking ; 
To-morrow to Ferrara yon retume, 
With wished auswere to your royall father ; 
Meaue time, as you respect onr best relation 
Of youre faire bearing (Granufibj ist not good f) — 
Of your faire bearing, rest more anxious 
(No, anxious is not a good word), rest more vigibmt 
Over your passion, both tbrbeare and beare, 
Aneckou I ampeckau (thats Greeke to you now). 
Eke your youth shall finde 
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Our nose not atuft, but we caB take the wiDcle 
And smell you oat— I say no more but tbus^ — 
And smell you out, Wbat 1 ba not wee our eiesi 
Qor nose and eares ? Wkat ! are tbeae liaires imwise ? 
Looke too 't, quos ego^ a figure callotl Aposiope^k or 
hcrepatio, [Ktmirtt Gonzago and Grranuifo. 

TIL Fror^e you hutjudlie, loving and cmceive jne^ 
Justice ^hall leave ilte gods before I Imm ikee j 
Imagination prove as true as ttou art sweete, 
Jnd iho ike duke seems iciset heekjinde thk Uraim, 
Wlen two harU Reside cm^erd, all thimrUn^e% i^aine. 
quick, device full, atroug-braind Dulcimel I 
Thou art too Ml of witte to be a wife. 
IVTij dost tbou love ? or wbat strong heat gave life 
To flueli faint bopea ? O woman ! tbou art made 
Most onelie of, and for deceit, thy forme 
Is nothing but delusion of our eyes, 
Our eares, our beaxtea^ and soraetimea of our hands- 
Hipocrisie and vaiiitie brouglit fortb, 
Without male heat, thy most, most monstrous being. 
Shall I abuse my royall father's trust j 
Ind make my selfe a scorne — the very foode 
Of rumor infamous ? Shall I, that ever loatbede 
A. thought of woman, now begin to love 
My worthy father's right ? — ^breake faith to him that got 

me. 
To get a faithlesae woman? 

H&r, True, my worthy lord, your grace ia ver^ pirn. 

lU. To take from my good father the pleasure of his 
eyes. 
And of bis bands, imaginary solace of his fading life ! 

Eer. His life^ that onely lives to your sole good f 
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Tib. And my selfe good — ^hia lifes most onely end. 

Her, Which, O ! may never end I 

Tib. Tee, Fawne, in time. We must not prescribe to 
nature everything. Ther 's some end in every thing. 

Her. But in a woman. Yet, as she is a wife, she is 
Oftentimes the end of her husband. 

Tib. Shall, I say 

Her^ Shall you, I say, confound your owne faire hopes, 
Crosse all your course of life, make your selfe vaine 
To your once steady gravenes, and all to second 
The ambitious quicknes of a monstrous love, 
Thats onely out of difGicultie borne. 
And followed onelie for the miracle 
In the obtaining ? I would ha ye now 
TeU her father aU. 

Tib. XJncompassionate vilde man 1 shall I not pittie if 
I cannot love ? 
Or rather, shall I not for pittie love 
So wondrous wit in so most wondrous beautie, 
That with such rarest arte and cunning meanes 
Entreates P What 1 (I thing valules) am not 
Worthie but to graunt my admiration ! 
Are fathers to be thought on in our loves ? 

Her. True, right, sir ; fathers or friends, a crowne 
And love hath none, but are allied to themselves alone. 
Tour father, 1 may boldlie say, hee 's an asse 
To hope that youle forbeare to swallow 
What he cannot chew ; nay, 'tis injustice, truelie, 
For him to judge it fit that you should starve 
For that which onelie hee can feast his eye withall, 
And not disgest. 

Tib. 1 Fawne, what man of so colde earth 
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But must love auch a wit in such a bodir. 
Thou last and oneiie rarenes of Heavens workeSj 
From best of maa made mo dell of the gods I 
Bivinest woman, thou perfection 
Of all proportions beuticj made when Jove was blith — 
Well filde with nectar, and full friendea with man — 
Thou deare as aire^ necessarie as aleepe 
To carefull man [ Woman ! O who can sin so deepely 
As to be curst from knowing of the pleasures 
Thy soft society;^ modest amorousnes, 
Yeeldes to our tedious life ! Pawne, the duke shal not 
know this. 
Her. Unlesse you tell him. But what hope con live in 
youj 
When your short stay and your most shortned conference^ 
Not onely actions^ but even lookes observde. 
Cut off all possibilities of obtaiiung ? 

Tih. Tush J Fawne, to violence of women, love, and wit, 
Notbitig but not ohtayning is impossible \ 
Notumque furem qutdftrnmna possit. 

Her, But, then, how rest yon to your father true P 
Ti^, To Mm that ondy can give dues, she rests most 
due. \Exit, 

Mer, Even so. He that with safety would wd lurke 
in courts 
To best-elected ends^ of force ia wrunge 
To keepe hroade eyes, soft feet, long ears, and most short 

tongue; 
For 'tis of knowing creatures the maiue art 
To use quicke hammes, wide armes, and moat close heart. 
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Enter Hercules and Gahbetza. 



S^* ^Mi^^-^^' '^^ ^ ^^^* ^^^ ^ fasHon af 

tion. Dona GarbetKa. Tour knight. 
Sir Aniaros, u a man of a moat unfor- 
tunate backs spits white, baa an ill 
breath 1 at threej after dinner, goea to the bath, takes the 
diet, nay, which is more, takes tobacco i therefore, with 
great authority, you may cnckolde him. 

Gar. I hope so ; but would that friend my brother dis- 
cover me — would he wrong himselfe to prejudice me ? 

Her. No prejudice, deare Garbetza, his brother your 
husband right. He cuckold bis eldest brother ; true, ho 
gets lier with chiidj just. 

Gar, Sure thers no wrong in right, tnm^ and just P 

Mer. And, indeede^ since the yertue of procreation 
growed hopelea in your husband, to whome should yot 
rather commit your love and honour to, then him that It 
moat Like aud necre your husband, his brother. But are 
you assured your friend and brother rests intu:elie constant 
solely to you? J 

Gar, To me ? O, Fawnc, let me sigh it with joy into" 
thy bosome, my brother has been woed by this and that 
and tother lady, toentertaine them {for I ha seen their let- 
ters); but his vow to me, Fa^Tie] is most unmutable,_ 
nnfaining, peculiar, and indeed deserved. 
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Enter Puttotta and ^ Page. Puttotta with a letter 
in Iter Mnd. 

Fat, NeveT intreat me — never beaeeeb me to have pittie, 
foTsooth, OB your master, M, Herod, Let him never be so 
daringly ambitioug as to hope, with all his yowes and pro- 
testations, to gaine my affection \ Gods, my discretion ! 
Has my sutleiy, tapstry, laundriej made mee be tanc upp 
at the comrt — pieferde mee to a husband j and have I 
advanc^t my husband, with the labour of mine owne 
bodie, fi-om the blacke guarde to bee one of the dnkes 
druiomers, to make him one of the court forkers ? Shal 
I, that purefy many lords and some ladies, can tel who 
weares perfumes, who plaisters, and for why know whose 
a gallant of a chast shirt and who not ? Shall I bt^eome 
—or dares your master thinke I will become — or if I would 
becom, presmnea your master to hope I would become one 
of his common feminines P No, let M. Herod bragge of 
Mb brothers wife, I akorne his letters and her leaYiiigs 
at my heele^ — ifaith, and so tell him. 

Pug. Nay, costbe, deare Puttotta — Miatres Puttotta — 
Madam Puttotta I be mercifuU to my languighing 
master I Hee may in time growe great and wel grac*t 
courtier, for hee weares yellow already I IMiXj therefore, 
jour loves. As for Madam Garbetza, his brothers wife, 
yon see what be writes there, 

Fut. I must confesse he sales ahee ia a spinie, greene 
creature, of an nnwbolesorae barren bioud and cold im- 
brace — a bony thing, of most unequall hyppes^ uneven 
eyes, ill rankt teeth, and iadeede one, but that shee hires 
him, be endures not i yet, for al this does hee hope to dis- 
honest me ? I am for Ms betters, I would he should well 

n, 5 
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tnow it J for more by many then my liusband know I am 
a woman of a knowne sound and upright carriage i and 
so lie sliall finde if liee deale with me ; and so tel him^ I_ 
pray you. What I does he hope to make me one of 
gils, his puneks, polecatSj flirts, and femininea ? 

[Exit. As Puttotta goes oui^ she fiin^es away ik 
letter . TkB Page puts it up^ and, as he Is ialkin^ 
Hercules stealm it out of Hs pocM. 

Pag^ Alas ! Jny miserable maiaier, what suds art tholj 
washt into 1 Thou art borne to be scornde of every carted 
community, and yet heele out-craeke a Germaine when 
hee is dxunke, or a Spaniard after he hath eat<*E a fumatho, 
that he haz lyen with that and that and totber lady ; that 
kee lay last night in auch a madonnas chamber, tother mght 
he lay in such a countesaes couch, to-night he lies in such 
a ladies doset ; when poore I know all this while he only 
lied in his throat. [Ikit. 

Her. Madam, let me sigh it in your bosome^ how im- 
mutable and imfainting, and^ indeede 

Gar. Vsxm^^ 1 will undo that raskall ! He shall ate 
for any further maintenance, 

Ser. You may make him eome to the covering and i 
coTering of liis old dublets. 

Gar, He was in faire hope of proving heire to his elder 
brotherj but he has gotten me with child. 

Her, So, you withdrawing your favour, his present 
meanea faile him; and by getting you "with child, 
future meanes for ever rest dcspairefuU to him. 

Gar. Heaven ! that I could curse him beneath 
damnation 1 Impudent varlet ! By my reputation, 
Fawntjj I onely lov'de him because I thought I onely did 
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flot love Mm- He vowed infinite beauties doted on him I 
Alas 1 I was a Bimple country ladie, wore gold buttons, 
trunck sleeves, and flaggon bracelets. In this state of 
mnooency was I brouglit up to the eourt. 

Sm'. And now, in stead of country innocencyj have 
jou got court honesty ? Well, madam, leave your brother 
to my placing; he shall have a speeiaU eabin in the ship 
of fooles. 

Gar. Eight, Bemember bee got bis elder brothera wife 
with child, and bo deprivde Mmaelfe of th^ inheritance. 

Eer, That wiD stow him imder hatches, I warrant 

Qar* And so deprivde himselfc of inbetitance. Deare 
Fftwne, be my champion I 

Eer, The very scourge of your most basely offending 
brother, 

Qm', Ignoble villaine ! that T might but see the* 
wietchied without pitty and recoverie 1 Wei 1 

^H Enttr Hebod md Nymphatjoeo. 

^H Eer. Stand, Herod i you are full met, sir. 

^H Eero. Eut not met ful, sir. I am as gaunt as a hunting 

^gelding after three traind sents ! Fore Yenus^ Faune, I 
have beene shaling of peascoda^ Upon fouie great ma- 

» donnas have I^ this after nooae^ grafted the forked tree 1 

^ Etr. Is 't possible F 

y Hero* Possible ! Fie on this satiety i— tis a dnl, blunt, 
weiiry^ and drowsie passion . Who would be a proper 
fellow to be thus greedily devoured and swallowed among 
ladies ? Faith, tis my torment — my very rack ! 

Her^ Right, Herod, true ; for imagine all a man possest 
wejDB a p^etuall pleasure, like that of generation^ even in 
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the liigliest lushionsnea, he straigM sintea as unable to 
bearc so contiTiuaBj so pure^ so univeraall a sensuality. 

Hero. By even truths Hia very right ; and^ for ray part, 
wouMe T were eunuch't rather then thua suctt away with 
kiaeeg, infeebling daliance ; and the falling aicknes on 
them all ! why did reasonable nature give so strange, so 
rebellious, so tirannous, so insatiate parts of appetite to \ 
weake a goremes — a wonnin ? 

Hm". Or why, O custome 1 didst thou obhge them to 
modesty, such cold temperancej that they must bee wooed 
by men — courted by men? Why, all know they are 
more lull of strong desires — those desires most impatient 
of delay or hinderancc, they have more unrulier passions 
then men, and weaker reason to temper those passions 
then men, 

Nym. Why, theUj hath not the discretion of Nature 
thought it just that customary eoines, old fashions, terms 
of honor and of modesty, forsooth, all laide aside, they 
court not us, beseech not ua rather, for sweet es of love then 
we them ? Why, by Janus ! women are but men tumde 
the wrong aide outward* 

Her. Oj sir. Nature is a wiae workeman ! She knowea 
Tight well that if women should wooe us to the act of 
love, wee should all be utterly shamd. How often shold 
they take ua unprovided, when they are alwaies ready! 

Hero, 1» sir J right, air, to some few such unfortunate 
handsome fellowea aa my selfe am; to my griefe^ I 
know it, ^m 

Her, Why J here are two perfect creaturea — ^the onq^^ 
Nymphadoro, lovea all, and my Herod here enjoyes all. 

Hero. Paith, some score or two of ladies or so ravish 
mee among themj devide my presents, and wold uideed 
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iagrosse me, weie T indeed such au nsse as to be made « 
monopoly of. Looke, sirrah, what a vilde hande one uf 
them writes. Who would ever take this for a d, deerest, 
OT Teade this for onely, oneJy deerest? 

Her^ Heres a lye indeede. 

H&ro, True, but heres another much more legible — ii 
good secretary, my most affected Herod, the utmost ambi- 
tion of my hopes and onely. 

Mer* There ia one lye better ahapte by oda \ 

Mero, Kjgbt ; but lieres a kdies Roman hand to mee is 
beyond all. hook, yec. To her most elected servant and 
worthy friend, Herod Baldon^ozio, Es^uier. I beleeve thou 
knowest what coEiitessea hand this is* He shew thet^ 
another, 

Mer. No J good Herod ; Tie show thee one now. To his 
most elected mistresse and worthy laundresse, diyine Mis- 
tresse Puttottaj at her tent in the wood-yeard, or elst 
where. Give these — — 

Mffro. Preethee, ha silence 1 Whats that ? 

Mer. If my teares or vowes, my faitlifulst protestations 
on my knees ~ — 

Hero. Good hold I 

Mer, Faire and onely-loved lanndrrase ! 

Hero. Forbeare, I beseech thee 1 

Her, Might move thy stony heart to take pitty on my 
aighs, 

Mero. Do not sljame me to the day of judgement ! 

Her. Alas ! I write it in passion 1 — alas ! thou knoweat 
besides, my loathed sister, thou ajrt 

Hero* Por the Lords sake I 

Her, The onely hope of my pleasure, the onely plea- 
sure of my hopes 1 Be pleasde, therefore, to 
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Hero. Cease, I beseech thee 1 

Eer, Pish 1 neere bluah, man ; tb an uncourtly quality I 
Aa for thy lying, as long as therea polide int, it is veiy 
pasaahk \ Wherefore haa Heaven given man tong but to 
Bpeake to a mans owne glory ? Hee that cannot swell 
bigger then bis natnrall skinne, nor seeme to be m more 
grace then hee is, baa not ieani'd the very radimenta 
A B C of cou-rtshippe* 

Hero. Upon my heart, Eawnej thoupleasest me to t1 
sonle; why, looke yoii, for mine own€ part, I mnst 
confesse 
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See, heeres the dukes foole I 

Dm, A bord I a bord 1 a bord I al maimer of foolea, 
of court J cytie, or country, of what degree, sex, or nature I 

Mero. Foolfi \ 

Bon. Herod, 

Her, What, are yee ftd fraughted? Is your sM] 
wei foold ? 

1km. 0, 'twas excellently thronged full: a justice of 
peace, tho he had beene one of the most dliterat asses in a 
country, could hardly ha got a hanging cabin, 0, we had 
first some long fortunate greate politicians, that weje so 
sottishUe paradized ag to thinke, when popular hate se- 
conded princes displeasure to them, any unmerited violence 
could aeemc to the world injustice ; some purple feUowes, 
wbome chaunoe rearedj and their owne deficiencea of spirit 
hurled downe. Wee had some courtiers that ore-bought 
their officca, aiid yet durst fall in love ; priests that for- 
flooke their functions to a^oid a thawart stroake with a 
wet finger. But nowe^ alas, Fawne! now thers space^ and 
place. 
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Jfer, Wty, how gat al these foiili ? Was not the war- 
raat strong P 

I)Qu. Tesj yes ; but they got * supersedeas \ al of them 
proved them selves eyther knaves or madd men, and so 
were oil let go ; thers none lett BOwe in our shippe, but a 
few cittizens, that let their wives keepe their shoppe bookfi, 
some philosophers, and a few critiques ; oae of which 
critiques has lost hia fiesh with fishing at the measure of 
Plautus verses ; another has vowde to get the consump- 
tion of the lungues, or to leve to posteritie the true ortho- 
graphy and pronnnciation of laughing; a third hath 
melted a great deaie a suet, worne out his thumbs with 
turning, read out bis eyes, and studied his face out of a 
sanguine into a meagre, spawling, fleamy lothsomenes, — 
and al to finde but why mtrniuh should be the feminine 
gender, since the rule is Propria queB maribm iribuuntuT 
mamuln dims. These philosophers, critiques, and all the 
maidea we could find at sixteen, are all our itaught no we. 

Her. 0, then, your ship of fooles is full, 

iVj/m True, the maides at seventeen fiU it, 

Don, Fill it, quoth you ; alas 1 we have veiy fewe, and 
these wee were faine to take up in the country too, 

Mer^ But what pbilosophera ha ye P 

Mm, 0, very strange fellows: one knowes nothing; 
dares not aver he lives, goes, sees, fecles. 

N^m. A most insensible phOosopher, 

Jhn. An other, that there is no present time, and that 
one jnan to-day and to-morrowe is not the same man ; so 
that he that yesterday owed money, to-day owes none, 
because he is not the same man. 

Hero, Would that philosopher would hold good in law ! 

Mer, But why has the duke thus labord to have all the 
fools shipt out of hia dominions ? 
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Bm^ Marry, because be would play the foole liimselfe 
alone, without any rivalL 

Her, Ware your breech, foole* 

Bon, 1 warrant thee, old lad, tis tbe priviledge of poore 
fooles to taike before an iuteOigencer ; maiy, if I could 
foole my aelfe into a lordship, as I kjiowe some ha foole 
them selves out of a lordeship, — were I grown some huge 
fellow, and got the leer of the people upon me^ if the fates 
had so decreed itj— I should talke treason, tho I neere 
opend my lips. 

Her, Indeed! fails a^imuTt cedits fatis f But how 
rumor ? — what breath 'a strongest in the pallace ? Now< 
I thinke, you knowe alL 

Bon, YeSj wee fooles thiuke wee knowe all. The prince 
hath audience to-night, — is feasted, and after supper is 
inter tainde with no comedie, maske, or barriers j but 
with 

Npn. Wkat, IpretheP 

Hero. What, I prethe ? 

Bon. With a most new and speciaU shape of delight. 

Npa. W^hat, for Joves sake ? 

Bon. Marie, gallants, a session, a generaU conncell of 
love, snmmond in the name of Don Cupidj to which, upon 
paine of their mistres diapleasure^ a ball appeare,^ — all 
favour- wearers J sonnet -mongers, health-drinkers, and neat 
inrichers of barbers and perfumers ; and to conclude, al 
that can wyhee or wag the lailej arc, upon grievous painea 
of their backe^ anmmond to he assistant in that session 
of love. 

Her. Hold I hold I Do not paule the delight before it 
come to our pallat j and what other rumor keeps aire in 
mens lungs F 





J}<m. Hee is separated. 

N^m. DivoTcdP 

Bon. That saltj — that criticisme> — ^that very all epi- 
gram of a woman, — tlmt analysis, — that compendium of 
wittmes \ 

Nifm. NoWj Jesu, wliat wordes the foole has 1 

Ijiom. We ha stil snch words, hut I wil not imshale the 
jest before it be ripe, and therefore, kissing your worships 
iingersj in most sweet tcarmes, without any sense, and 
with most fair looks^ without any good meaning, I most 
eonrthke take my leave, dasllu^ fnanm ie mstro sipmria. 

Hero. Stay, foole, week follow thee ; for, fore Heaven, 
we must prepare our selves for this session. [Exeunt. 

Mder ZuccoNEj purmed % Zotaj on her knees^ attended 

^h^ Ladies. 
Zuc. I wil have no mercyj I will not relent ; — Justice 
ard is shaven, and it shal give thee no hold. I am se- 
rated, and I will he separated. 
Eo^. Deare, my lorde hushand I 
.^W. Hence, creature \ I am none of thy hushand, or 

Kither of thy bastard. No, 1 wil be tyranous, and a most 
eepe revenger : the order shall stand. Ha, thou queane, 
T ha no wife now ! 
Zcf^, Sweet, my lord. 

Zuc. Hence \ avant \ I will marie a woman with no 
woml>e,^ — a ereature with two noses, — a wench with no 
haire, — rather then remarie thee \ Nay^ I wil first mame^ 
— mark me^ I wil first marry^ — observe me, I wil rather 
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marie a woman that with tliirst drinkes the blood of man I 
Nay, heed me, a woman that wil thrust in cronds, — a lady, 
thatj being with child, ventures the hope of her wombe, — 
nay^ gives two crownes for a roume to behold a goodlie 
mnn three partes a live quartered^ his privitita hacled off, 
hia belly launcht up I Nay, He rather marrie a woman to 
whom this amokmg, hideous, bloudfulj horred, tho most 
just spectacles, are very lust, rather then reaccept thee. 
Was I not a handsome fellow, from my foote to my 
feather? Had I not wit?— nay, which is more, was I aot 
a don, and didst thou Actcon me ? Did I not make thee 
a ladyp 

Her. Ajad did ahe not make you a more worshipfnll 
thing, — a cuckold I 

Zuc* I married thee in hope of children. 

M^. And has not she shewed herselfe fruitfuU that ^ 
got with child without hdpe of her husband ? 

Ziic. Ha, thou ungratfulj immodest, unwise, and 
that J Gods my witnes, I ha lov*d ! But, goe thj waiea ; 
twist with whom thou wilt : for my part, tha 'st spun a 
faire thread ;^ — ^w^hole kisse the now, — whole court the 
nowj — whole ha the now ? 

Z&^. Pittie the frailtte of my sexe, sweete lord. 

Mc, No ; pittie is a foole, and I wil not weare his coi 
combe* I hare vowde to loth thee. The Imh man sha 
hate aquavity, — the Welsh man cheeaej-^the Dutch man 
shall loth salt butter, — ^before I relove thee. Do's the 
babe pule ? Thou sbould'st ha cride beefore, t'is to late 
nowe. No^ the trees ia autmnne ahal sooner call baeke 
the spring with sheding of their leeves, then thou reverse 
my just, inevocable hatred with thy teares. Away 1 goe 1 
vannt ! [Eseunt Zoya and the Lodk^ 
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Her. Nay, but most of this ia your iault, that for many 
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body from 



meere mistrufltj severed 
your ladyj and in that time gave opportmiity, tuin'de a 
jealous asae, and Mred some to trie and tempt your ladies 
hoaour, whUeat she^ witb aU posible industri.e of apparant 
merit, divertiiig your unfortunate suspition - — — 

Zuc. I know *t, I confeaaGj aU this I did, and I doe 
gloiie in 't* Why ? cannot a young lady for many monthes 
keepe boaest ? Noj I misthought it. My wife had wit, 
beautie, healtb^ good birth, faire clothes, and a passing 
bodies a hidie of rare discourse, quicke eye, sweete lan- 
guage, alluring behaviour, and exquisit entertainement, 
T misthougbt it, I feard^ I doubted, and at the last I 
found it out. I prayse my mtte : I knewe I was a 
euckold. 

Her* An excellent wit. 

Ztw. True, Fawne ; you shall read of some lords that 
have had such a wit, I can tell you ; and I found it out 
that I was a cuckold I 

Htr* Which now you have foimd, you will not be such 
an asse aa Cesar, great Pompey, Lucullus, Anthony, or 
Cato, and diverse other Bom ans,— cuckolds, who all 
knewe it, and yet were nere divorc'd upon 't ^ — or, like 
that smith-god, Yulcan, who, having taken bis wife taking, 
yet was presently appeased, and entreated to make an 
armour for a bastard of bera, Eneas* 

Zuc, No, the Bomana were asses, and thought that a 
woman might mixe her thigh with a stranger wantonly, 
and yet stil love her huaband matrimonially, 

Rer, As indcede they say many maried men lye some- 
time with stiange women, whom, but for the instant use, 
they abhor. 
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Zu€, And as for Vulcan, tVas tumanitye more tlieu 
humane; aucli excesse of goodnessej for my part, only 
belong to tke gods. 

Her. Asse for you I ^ 

Zuc. As for mo, my Fawne, I am a batcheller now. ™ 

Her. But you are a cuckold atdl, and one that kaowes 
himselfe to be a cuckold, 

Biic. Eight, tliats it i and I knew it not, tVere nothing; 
and if I had not pursude it too, it had lyen in oblivion,j' 
and shaddowed in doubt, but now I Im blaz*de it, 

Mer. The world shall knowe what you are. 

Zuc. Tmci De pockit up no homes; but my revenge' 
shall speake in thunder. 

Her. Indeede I must confease I know twenty are 
cuckoldea, honestly and decently enoiigh : a worthy gallant 
spirit (whose Yertue suppresaeth hia mishap) is lamented 
but uot diaeateem'd by it i yet the world shall know M 

Zuc. I am none of thoae ailen coxcombs — it shall out. " 

Her, And although it be no great part of injustice for 
him to be struck with the scabbard that haz struck with 
the blade (for there is few of ua but hath made some oue 
cuckold or other) 

Zuc, True, I ha don *t my selfe. 

Her. Yet 

Zm. Tet I hope a man of wit may prevent hia owne 
misliap, or if he can prevent it 

Her. Tet | 

Ziic. Yet make it knowne yetj and so knowue that the ^ 
world may tremble witli onely thinking of it. WeO, 
Pawne, whomc shall I marie now ? O, Heaven I that God 
made for a man no other meanea of procreation and main- 
taining the world peopled but by weomen ! ! that we J 
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could eucrease like roaesj by beings allpt one &om another, 
— or like flie&, proereat witli blomng, or any other way 
then by a womaUj — by womenj wto have no reason in 
their love or mercy m their hate, no rule in their pitty, no 
pitty in their revenge, no judgement to speak, and yet no 
patience to hold their tongues; mans opposit, the more 
held doun, they swel \ above them naught but wdl, beneath 
them naught but heL 

S^. Or J that since Heaven bath given ub no other 
mjeanea to allay our furious appetite, no other way of in- 
CTEBaing our progenie,— since we must intreat and beg for 
aaswagement of our passions^ and entertainment of our 
affections, — why did not Heaven make us a nobler crea- 
ture then weomen, to shew unto ?— some admirable deitie, 
of an imeorruptible beauty, that might be worth our 
ko^S] the expenee of our heatj and the crinkling of oia- 
hamSt 

Zuc. But that we must court sonnet, flatter, bribe, 
kneele, sue tOj so feeble and imperfect, inconataut, idlcj 
vaine, hollow bubble, aa woman is I 0, my Fawne I 

Mtr. 0, my lord, looke, who here comes 1 



Mni^ ZoYA, mp^oried by a Gentleman Ussker, followed h^ 
Heuob and NYMPHAUoaA, with much ^iate; iqjft 
Mmk flai/ing. 

Ziic. Death a man \ is she delivered ? 

Mer^ Dehverd ! Yes, my don, ddivered I Yes, Bona 
Zoya^^the grace of society, — ^the musik of sweetly agree- 
ing perfection, — more clearely cliast then ice or firozen 
raine,— ^that glory of her aexe, — that wonder of witte, — 
that beauly more fireahd then any coole and trembling 
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wind, — that now only wiah of a man, — is delivered ! — ^is 
ddJiveied ! 

^uc. How? 

Her. From don. 

2^. That dry skalines, — that sarpego, — ^that barren 
drouth, and shame of all humanity ! 

Zoy. What feUowes that? 

Nym, Don. 

2htc. Tour sometime husband. 

Mter Philocalia. 

Zoy. Alas ! poore creature. 

Fhil. The princes prayes your company. 

{All but Hercules, Zuccone, Herod, and 
Nymphadora, depart. 

Zoy. I waite upon her pleasure. 

Zuc. Gentlemen, why hazard you your reputation in 
shamefull company with such a branded creature ? 

Hero. Miserable man ! whose fortune were beyond 
teares to be pittied, but that thou art the ridiculous author 
of thine owne laught-at mischiefe. 

Zuc. Without paraphrase, your meaning ? 

Nym. Why, thou womans foole ? 

Zmc. Good gentlemen, let one die but once. 

Hero. Was not thou most curstfully madd to sever thy 
selfe from such an unequalde rarity ? 

Zuc. Is shee not a strumpet P Is shee not with childe ? 

Nym. Yes, with feathers. 

Her. Why, weakenes of reason, couldst not perceive all 
was faind to be rid of thee ? 

Zuc. Of me? 

Nym. She with child ? Untrodden snow is not so spotles ! 
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iZifiro. Chast as the first voice of a new-bome infant 1 

Her, Enowe, shee grewe lothing of thy jdousie \ 

N^m. Thy mo^t pernicious curioaity* 

Her, Whose auspitiona made her uniinitable graces 
motive of thy base jdousy* 

Hero. Why^ beast of man 1 

N^m. Wretched above expreasiou \ that siioredst over 
a beau tie which thousands desired ! — iiBglecst her bed, for 
wrhose, enjoying a very saint would have sued 1 

Her* Defam'd her I 

Hero. Suggested privily against her 1 

Npn. Gave foul language publiukly of her \ 

Her. And now, lastly, don that for her which she onely 
praide for, and wisht as wholesome aire for, namely, to be 
ridde from such au unworthy — 

Hero, Senseles — 

N^m. Injurious — 

Her. MahtioTis — 
I ^£710. Suspitiotis — 

N^M. Mishaped' — 

Her. lll-languidg*d — 

Hero. TJnworthy — 

N^. Eidiculous — 

Her. Jealous — 

tMero, Arch coxcombe as thou art! 
[ExetiHl KjTU. tmd Herod. 
Zue, I am sicke I — my blond ha 's the crampe \ ray 
storaacke o'erturues ! — I I am verj,- sicke I 
Her. Why, my sweete don, you ar€ no cuckold ! 
Zuc. That's the griefe on 't. 

Mm-. Thats 

^wc* That I ha wrongd so sweete (and now, in my 
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knbwledg), so delicate a creature ! O me thiiikes I em- 
brace her yet \ 

Her. Alas ! my lord, you have done her no wrong — 
no wrong in the world ; you have done her a pleasure — 
a great pleasure ! A thousand gentlemen — ^nay, dukes — 
will be proude to accept your leavings — ^your leavings ! 
Now is she courted ! This heire sendes her jewels, that 
lord proffers her joynters, tother knight proclaimes chal- 
lenges, to maintain her, the only not beautifiill, but very 
beautie of woemen. 

Zuc, But I shall never embrace her more ! 

Her. Nay, that's true — ^that's most true. I would 
not afflict you, onely think how unrelentles you were to 
her but supposed fault. 

Zuc. O ! tis true — ^too true ! 

Her. Think how you scomd her teares ! 

Zuc, Most right ! 

Her, Teares that were only shed (I would not vex 
you) in very griefe to see you covet your owne shame ! 

Ztic. Too true^too true ! 

Her. For, indeede, she is the sweetest modest soule, the 
fullest of pittie ! 

Zuc, O, yes ! O, yes ! 

Her. The softnesse and very courrtesie of her sexe, as 
one that never lov'd any 

Zuc. But mee ! 

Her. So much that he might hope to dishonour her, 
nor anie so little that he might fear she disdaind him. 
O ! the graces made her a soule as soft as spotles down 
upon the swans faire breast that drue bright Cythereas 
chariot. Yet thinke (I would not vexe you), yet thinke 
how cruell you were to her. 
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Zu€. As a tiger — as a very tiger I 

Her* And never hope to be reconcild, never dreame to 
bee peconciJd — ^uever I 

Zm. Himtx 1 Alas 1 good Fawne, wliat woldst wish 
me to do now ? 

£er. Faith ! go hange yonrselfe, my don i thats best, 
siire- 

ZfW. ITay, thata too good; for He doe worse then 
tbat — Be marie agmne. Where canst pick out a morsell 
for me, Fawne ? 
I Smr, There is a modest, matron-Kke creature 

Zm^. What yeeres, Fawne ? 

Her, Some fower score, wanting one* 

Zu€, A good sober age 1 Is she wealthy ? 

Her. Yery wealthy. 

Zuc. Excellent! 

Her, Sbee has thiee baires on her scalpe and fower 
teeth in her head ; a browe wiinckled and pnckred like old 
parchment halfe burnt. She haz bad eies. No womans 
jawbones aie more apparant ; her sometimes envious lips 
now shrink in, and give her noae and her chiu leave to ki&se 
each other verie moiatlye. As for her reverend month, it 
seldome opens, but the very breath that flies out of it 
infects the fowls of the aire, and makes them drop down 
dead. Her brests hang like cobwebs ; her flesh will never 
make yon cuckold ; hei bonea may, 

Zuc. But is she welthy P 

Her. Yery wealthie. 

Zu^. And will she ha mee, art sure f 

Her. Noj sure, she will not have you. Why, do yo6 
thinke that a waiting-woman of three bastards, a atrumpet 
nine times carted, or a hag whose eies shoot poison— that 
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haa beene an ould witcli, and is now ttimiiig into a gib-cat^ 
will ha you ? Maij^ Don Zuoone, tlie contempt of women 1 
and tlie sliame of men, that baa afflicted, contemnd so I 
choice a perfection as Dona Zoyas \ 
Zue. Alaa ! Pawne^ I confesse. What wonldst ha me do ? 
Her. Hang yoar selXe 1 You shal not marrie — you 
cannot, lie tell yee what you shal do : there is a ship of 
fooles setting foorth ; if you make good meauesj and 
intreat hard, you may obtaine a passage, man — be maia- 
tera mate^, I warrant yow. 

Zuc. Fawne, thou art a scurvie bitter knavcj and dost 

flout dona to their faces -, twas thou fiatteredst me to this, 

and now thou laugh'st at me, dostP though indeede I had 

a certain e proclivity, but thou madest me resolute i dost 

grinne and geame ? O yow comforters of life, helper in 

siekuesse, joyes in death, aad preservers of us, in our 

children, after death, women, have mercie on me I ^H 

JSTe/-. my don, that God made no other meanes of pr^B 

creation hut by these women ! I speake it not to veie you . 

Zm. Pawne, thou hast no mercy in thee : dost thou 

leere o« me ? Wei, ile creepe upon my knees to my wife i 

dost kagh at me? dost geame at me F dost smile ? dost 

leere on me, dost thou P I am an asse ; true, I am a 

coxoombe i wel, I am mad ; good i a mischeife on your 

cogging tongue, your aoothing throat, your oyhe Jawes, 

your supple hammes, your dissembhng smiles, and O the 

graund divill on you all I When miachiefe favours our 

fortunes, and we are miserably, tho justly wretched, ^^ 

More pittie, comfort, and more hdpe we have ^| 

In foes profest, then in a flattering knave, {Exit. 

Her, Thus few strike sade untill they run on shelfe 

The eye sees all thinges bat his proper selfe ; 
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In all tMttges curiosity hath beene 
Vitioas at It^ist, but herein most pemitioua, 
Wlmt madnes ist to search and iind a wound 
For which there is no cure, and which iinfound 
Neere rankles, whose finding onely woundes ? 
But he that upon vaine sminise forsakes 
His bed thus long, ouely to search his shame ; 
GiTes to hia wife youth, opportunity, 
Keepes ter in idlefull delitiousnesse, 
Heates ajid inflames imagination. 
Provokes her to revenge with churhsh wronges, — 
What Bhould he hope but this? Why should it Ue in 
women, 

r* even in chastity it aelfe (since chastities a female), 
■ avoide desires so ripened, such swetes so canded ? 
But she that hath ont*bome such masse of wronges, 
Out-dur'de all persecutions, all contempts. 
Suspects, disgrace, all wantes, and all the miacheile, 

be basenes of a cankerd churie could cast upon her, 

fith constant vertuc, beat faiude chastitie, 

nd in the end turnes all his jealousies 
Fo Ma owne skome> that lady I emplore. 
It may he lawfull not to praise, but even adore, 

[Mnter Gohzago, Geakuffo, mihfuU itate. Miter the 
(hmtts sounding. 

Gmt. Are our sportes readie? is the prince at hand? 

Her, The prince is now arrived at the court gate, 
I Gtm, What meanea our daughters breatliiea hast ? 

Hfiter DtTLCiHEL in ha^L 
Duh O my princely father, now or never let your 
princely wisedome appeare 1 
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Gon. Feare not, our daughter, if it re&t withm hiimaJne 
reason, I warrant tKee i no, I warrant tliee, GraunSb, if ii 
rest in mans capacity. Speake, deare daughterp 

IkiL My lord, the prince 

Gon. The priace, what of Mm, deare daughter ? 

BuL O Lord, what wisedome our good parents neede, 
to shield their duckens from deceipta and wilea of kite-like 
youth 1 

Gtm, Her very phrase displayes who&e childe a!ie is. ^| 

I}^L Alas I had not youre grace beene provident, a ver^^ 
Neator in adTise and knowledge, ha I where had you poore 
Bukimel beene now P what vaines had Eot I beene drawne 
into! 

Gon. Fore God I shee speakes very passionately- Alas 1 
daughter. Heaven gives every man his talent; indet'd, 
vertue and wisedom are not fortunes giftcs, therefore 
those that fortune cannot make vertuous, shec commonly 
makes richi for our o^ne part, wee acknowledge Heavens 
goodnes ; and, if it were possible to bee as wise againe as 
wee are, wee would neaxe impute it to our selves : for, as 
wee bee flesh and bloud, alas \ we are fooles ; but as wee 
are princes, sclioUars, and have reade Gkero de Oratore, 
I must eonfesse there is another matter int. What of thj^_ 
prince, deerc daughter ? fl 

Ihil Pather, doe you see that tiee, that leanea just on 
my chamber window P 

Gm. What of that tree P 

Mier TiBBEio mik Mi traim. 

Buh O, sir, but note the policie of youth s marke but 
the stratagems of workiog love. The prince salutes me. 
and thus greetes my eare. 
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Gim* Speake softly ; he k entred* 

But Although he knew I yet etood waTering what to 
elect, because, though I affected, yet destitute of meaLnes 
to injoy each other, impoasibilitie of having might kiU 
OUT hope, and with otuf hope^ deaires to injoy j therefore, 
to avoid all faint excuses and vaine fearea, thus he devised i 
—To Dulcimels chamber-window a well-growne plain- 
tree spreads his happie armes ; by that, in depth of night, 
one may ascend (diapight all fathers jealousies and feares) 
into her bed. 

Gmi. Speake low 5 the prince both markes and listens. 

Bui, You shall provide a priest (quoth bee) j in truth 
I promist, and so you well may tell him, for I temporized, 
and onelie held Mm off 

Qm. Politikcly^ our daughter to a haire* 

I>uk With fidl intentioE to disclose it all to your pre- 
Tenting wisedome. 

Gon. I, let me alone for that j but when intends he this 
invasion ? — when will thi^ aquirrUe dime P 

■ BuL Oj sir, in that is a!i — when but this night P 
Gon, This Eight? 
BuL This very night, when the court revels had o're 

■waktyour spirites, and made them fidl of sleepe, then 
Gqu. Then, ver6u7/h mi mpimti ! Goe^ take your cham- 
ber, dowiie upou your knees \ thank Grod your father is 
no foolish sotte, but one that can foresee and see, \^M 
DuldmeL] My lord* wee discharge your presence from 
our court. 

Tih. What means the duke ? 

Gw, And if to-morrow past you rest in Urbin, the pri- 
vdedge of an ambassadour is taken from you, 

1%. Good, your grace : some reason P 
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Oon^ Whsi \ twise admonisbt, twise stgam offending. 
And, now growne bluflhles ? Tou promia'd to gette into 
Her cli^mber i slie to get a priest. 
Indeed she wisht me tell you ibe confest it : 
And there, despight all fathers jealous fearesj 
To consumate full joyes. Know, sir^ our daughter 
Is our daughter, and has wit at will 
To gull a thousand easic thinga like you. 
But, sir, depart : the parliament prepared. 
Shall on without you : aU the court this night 
Shall triumph that our daughter has escapt 
Her honors blosring uppe t your end yon see. 
We apeake but short but fullj Soeratice. 

Eenmhieih Hebctjieb and Tibeeio. 

Tii. What should I thinke, what hope, what bit ima- 
gine of thea enigmas ? 

Her, Sure, air, the lady loves you 
With violent passion, and this night prepares 
A priest, with nuptiall rightes, to entertaine you 
In her most private chamber* 

m. This I know, 
Weth too much torture, since meanes are aU imknovrae 
To come unto these endes. Wheres this her chamber? 
Then what meanes shall without suspition 
Convey me to her chamber ? these doubtes 
End in despaiie 

Enter Gokza&o hasHI^. 
Gi>n* Sir, sb, this plaine-tree was not planted here 
To get into my daughters chamber, and so she praide me 

tell you. 
What though the maine armes spreade into her window^ 
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And easie laboui dimes it; sir, know 
She has a voice to speake, and bid you welcome 
With so full breast that both your eares shall heare ant, 
And ao abe praide me tell you* Ha 1 wee ao braine : 
Youth ttunkea that age, age knowes that youth is vaine, 

[ExU. 
:7^, Why, now I have it, Pawne^ — the way, the meaneSj 
and meaniDg* Good diike, and t'were not for pitty, I 
could laugh at thee. Bulcimci, I am thine moat mira- 
culously ; 1 will Eow beginne to sigh, reade poetg^ lookc 
pale, go neately* and be moat appaxantly in love; as 
for 



Her. As for yorar old father 

Tib, Alas ! he and aO know, this an old saw hath bin, 
Faitha breach for love and kingdoms is no sin. [IkiL 

Htr. Where are we now, Cyllenian Mereurie ? 
And thou, qnicke issue of Joves broken pate. 
Aide and direct us ; you better stars to knowledge, 
Sweete constellations, that affect pure oylCj 
And holy vigill of the pale-cheecltt muses, 
Give your best influence, that with able spright 
We may correct and please, giving ful light 
To every angle of this various sense. 
Works of strong birth end better then commence. \E^t. 
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WMU&t the Ad kapla^ing^ Hercules md Tibeeio 
mttrii Tibeeio climes the tree, and is received 
above by Bdlcijiel, PhilocaxiAj and a Frkst ^^ 
Heecules stales beneath, ^H 



Her. ^^ I3sl H TJ motlier of chaat deWj nightea 

modest lampe, 
Hiou by whose faint shme the blushiaj 

lovers 
Joyne glowing ctcekes, and mixe their trembling lips 
In vowes well kiitej rise all as Ml of splendor 
As my breast is of joy ! You genitaH, 
You fruiteful well mixt heates, O blease the sheetes 
Of yonder chamber^ that Perraraea dukedome> 
The race of princely issue, be not curade. 
And ended in abhorred barrennes. 
At length kill all my fearea, nor let it reat> 
Onoe more my trembltagesa that my too cold soime 
(That ever scomer of humaiDer lovea) 
Will still contemne the sweetes of marriadge, 
StiQ kill oar hope of name in his duE coldnes. 
Let it bee lawfuE to make use, ye powers. 
Of homaine weakenea, that pursueth still 
^Vliafc is inMbitedj and most affects 
"What is most difficult to be obtainde. 
So wee may learoe, that nicer love *s a shade ; 
It followes fled, pursude, flies as afraidej 
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And itt the end dose all the various errors 

Of paasagesj most tmely comicall : 

In morall learning with like confidence. 

Of him that Towde good fortune of the sceane 

Shall neither make him fat, or bad nmke leane. 

Enter Dondqlo laughing. 

Bm. Ha, ha^ ha ! 

Mm'* Why dost laugh, foole, heerea no body with thee ? 

Ikm, Whyj therefore doe I kugh, because theres no 
body with me. Would I were a foole alone 1 I faith, I am 
come to attend— let me goe, — 1 am sent to the princea, to 
come and attend her father to the end of Cupida Par* 
Eament. 

Htr, Why, ha they aat already upon any statutes ? 

Bon, Sat, I, all 's a^ede in the nether house 1 

Her. Why, are they divided ? 

Ikm. O I ; in Cupids Parliament all the young gal- 
lantes are a the nether house^ and all the olde signiors 
that can but ondy kigse are of the upper house. Is the 
princes above ? 

Her, Noe, sure, I thinke the princea 13 beneath, man. 
Ha they suptj foole ? 

Bon. yes^ the eonfuaion of tongues at the lai^ table 
is broke uppe^ for see the presence fiUes. A foole, a foole, 
a foole, my coxcombe for a foole I 

Enter 8is Amaeos, Hebod, Nymphjjioro, G*ab- 

BETZX, DONETTA, and POVEIA, 

Hero, Stoppe, asse ; whata matter, idiot ? 
Bon, gallants, my foolea that were appointed to 
waight on Don Cupid have kuncht out their ahip fco 
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purg€ tlieir stomackes oix the water, and before Jupiter, 
I feare they will prove defective in their attendance. ^J 

Hero, Pifili, foole, theyle float in -witli the neitt tide. ^| 

Bon, I, but whena that? Leta aee mine almanacke ot^ 
prognosticationp i 

^r Am. What^ is this for this yeare ? ^H 

Bon. In true wisedome, sir, it is. Let mee &ee the 
moone, fore pity 'tis in the wayne. WLat griefe is tMs, 
ttat so great a planet shonid ever decline or loose 
splendore ! Ful aea at 

Sir Am, Wlieres the ai^e now, foole ? 

Bon, In Capri come J Sir Amoroso. 

Qar, What strange thing dog this almanack speak of,^ 
foole ? 

Bon, Is this your lady, Sir Amarous ? 

Sir Am, It is ; kisse her, foole » 

Mero, You may kisse her now, she is marled ^ 

Sir Am, So lie might lia done before. 

Bon. In sober modesty, siTj I doe not use to doe 
behind. 

Hero. Good foole^ b& acquainted with this lady t( 
shee 's of a very lionest nature, I assure thee, 
beleeve 



you, 



very ^ 



^ easily 
face, I assure you. 

Gur, But what strange thmges dos thy almanack 
speake of, good foole P 

Bon. That this yeare eo cMlde shal he begotten 
shall have a true father. 

Sir A, Thata good newes, ifaith* I am glad I got mj 
wife with cliild this yeare. 

Her, Why, Sir Atoaroa, this may be, and yet you i 
the true father — may it not, Herod P 




I 



Gmr. But what more aayes it ^ good Fawue ? 

Eer. Faitli, lady, very atTaixge tlmigea I It aaye^ that 
some ladies of your hayre shaJl have feeble hanis, short 
memories, and very wcake eye dgbt, so that they shall 
mistake their owne page, or even brother-in-law, some- 
times for their husbandes. 

Sir A. I3 that all, Fawne ? 

Eer. No, Sir Amaroa; heerea Kkewise prophesied a 
great skarsidc of geatrie to ensue, and that some bores 
shall be dubbed Sir Amoroso, A great searsitie of lawyers 
is likewis^^ thia year to ensue^ so that some one of them 
shall be entreated to take fees a both sides, 

Biiier Bon ZvcconEj following Dona Zoia on Ms knees. 

^€, Most deere, deerc lady i Wife, lady, wife 1 
do not but looke on me, and ha some mercy! 

^^, I will ha no mercie I— I wil not relent 1 

Zuc, Sweete kdie 1 

ZQif, The order shall stand ; I am separated, and I wil 
be separated \ 

Zm, Deere I my love ! wife \ 

Zo^, Hence, fellow 1 I am none of thy wife ! Noe, I 
will he tyrannons and a most deepe revenger. The order 
shal stand 1 I will marry a fellow that keepes a fox in 
his bosom, a goat under his arme holes, and a polecat in 
his mouth, rather then re-accept thee, 

Zuc. Alas ! by the Lord, ladie, what should I say ? As 
Heaven shall bless me— what should I say ? 

Eero, Kneele and crie, man I 

Zoy. Was I not handsom, generous, honest enough from 
foote to my feather j for such a fellow aa thmi nrt ? 
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Zo^^ But goe thy waiesj and wive witli wkome thou 
witt, for my part. Thou hast spuu a fair ttread. Whole 
kisse thee now ? whole court thee now ? whole ha thee 
now ? 

Z«c, Yet be a woman ; and, for Gods eake, help mee ! 

Mero^ And doe not stand too etifly. 

Buc. And doe not stand too stifly 1 Doe you make an 
asse of me F But let these raskals kugh at me, Alas ! 
what could I doe withaH P 'twas my destiny that I should 
abuse you I 

Zoff. So it ia your destiny that I should thus revenge 
your abuse. No, the Irishman shall hate aquavite, the 
Welshman cheese, and the Dutclmiau salt butter, before 
Ee love or receive thee, Dos lie crie ? dos the babe pule P 
*Tis to late now — thou shouldeat ha cried before — *tis 
to late now. GoCj bury thy head iu silence i and let ob- 
livion be thy utmost hope. 

\T!ie Courtiers addresse themseheB to iammug^ whUest 
tks Duke enters with Graiiuffo, and takes Jm itaie. 

Her. Gallants, to dancing. Loud musicke — the 
upon entrance I 

Gon, Are the sportes ready ? 

Eer. Ready, 

Gf>n. 'Tis enough- Of whose invention ia this 
ment? 

Mer. Ourt. 

Gtm. *Tia enough. This night we will exult ! 
this night 
Be ever memorized with prouder triumphes*- 
Let it be writ in lasting character 
That this night our great wisdome did discover 
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So close a practice — that this nigKt, I say> 

Our policy found outj nay, dasht the diiftes 

Of the young prince, and put him tci shiftea ; 

Nay, past his ahiftea (fore JoTe I we eould make a good 

poet 1) — 
Delight ns. On \ we daiu our princely eare — 
We are weU plead to grace you \ then skome fean?, 

\ComeU pla^ln^* Drunkennes, Sloth, Pride, and 
Plenty, kade Gapid io kk daie^ who is /ollawed hy 
Folly, Wane, Beggary, and Laughter. 

Stand, 'tis wisedome to acknowledge ignorance 

Of what we know not ; we would not now prove foolish. 

Expound the meaning of your shew, 

Msf*^ Triumphant Cupid! that sleepes on the soft 
cheeke 
Of rarest beauty, whose thron 's in ladies eyes ; — 
Whose force-writh'd lightning from Joves shakiiig hand 
Forc'd strong Alcides to resigue his dubj 
Pluckt Neptuncu trident from his mighty arme> 
Unhelmed Mars — he (with those trophea borne. 
Led in by Sloth, Pride, Plenty, Dnmkennea, 
Followde by Folly, W^arre, Laughter, B^gary) 
Takes his faire throne, ait pleasde \ for now we move. 
And speake not for our glorie but for love. 

[Hercnlea iaken a hotsh of mne. 

Gun. L prcty figure. What, begins this session with 
ceremony ? 

Her, With a Ml health to our great mistresse, Venus, 
Let eyery state of Cupids parbament 
Begin the seasioHj qmi hmwmfamtumque ntprecor, 

[Hercules drinker a health. 
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Gon. Giv*t ub; weele pledge i nor shall a maQ that 
Eves, 
In cliajity refuse it. I will not be so old 
Ai not be grac*t to honour Cupid, Giv 't na full. 
When we were young we could ha txold it off ^ 
Dranke down a Dutchman. 

E^, Tis lamentabhi ; pitty your grace has forgot it? 
Drunkennes I O *tis a most fluent and swelling vertue ; 
sure the most just of all vertues ; 'tis justice itselfe ; for, 
if it chance to oppresse and take too much, it presently 
restores it againe* It makes the king and the peasant 
equall ; for, if they are both drunke alike, they are both 
licastes alike, Aa for that most precious light of heaven— 
Truth— if Time bee the father of her, I am sure Drunken- 
nes is oftentimes the mother of her, and bringes her forth. 
Drunkennes briuges all out, for it bringes all the driukc 
out of the pot, all the witte out of the pate, and all the 
money out of the purse, 

Q(m. My Lord Gran^iffo, this Fawne is an exceUcnt 
fellow, 

Bm, Silence, 

Gon. I warrant you for my lord here. 

Cup. Since multitude of lawes are signes either of much 
tiramne in the prince or much rebellious disobedience in 
the subject, we rather thinke it fit to study how to have 
our old lawes thorowly executed, then to have new 
statutes comborously invented, J 

Gon, Afore Jove, he speaker very well, ■ 

jffer* O, sir. Love is very eloquent, makes all men good 
orators ; himselfe then must needes be eloquent. 

Cup. Let it therefore be the maine of our assembly to 
aurvay our old lawes, and punish their transgressions ; for 
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that cOEtinually tlie eoinplamts of lovers ascend up to our 
deity, that love is abusclej and basely bought and aolde, 
beautie corrupted, affection fainde, and pleasure her selfe 
sophisticated ; that young gallants are proud in appetite 
and weake in perfonnance ; that young ladies are phan- 
tastically inconstant,^ — old ladies impudently unsatiate^ — 
wi?^ complaine of unmarried women, that they steale the 
lewes belonging to their sheetesj — and maides exclaime 
nppon wives J that they imjustly ingros^e aU into their 
owne handes, aa not content with their owne husbandes, 
hut also piuloyning that which sboulde bee their comfort. 
Let us therefore be aeyere in our justice \ and if any^ of 
what degree soever, have approvedly offended, let him be 
ina^ntly nnpartially arrested and punished. Eeade oux 
statutes. 

R&r. A statute made in the five thousand fowre hundred 
threescore and three yenre of the easefidi raigne of the 
mighty potent Don Cupid, emperour of sighes and pro- 
testations, great king of kissea, archduke of dalliance, and 
sole lov*de of him, for the maintaining and releeving of his 
olde sonldiers, maimed or dismembred in love, 

I>on. Those that are iigbtlie hurt, shame to complaine \ 
those that are deepely strucke are past recoverie. 

Ou,p, On to the next. 

JSer. An act against the plurality of mistresses. 

Qup. Reade. 

M^. Whereas some over amorous and unconscionable 
covetous young gallants, without all grace of Venus, or 
the feare of Cupid m their mindes, have at one time in- 
grossed the care or cures of divers mistresses, with the 
charge of ladies, into their owne tenure or occupation, 
whereby their mistresses must of necessitie bee very ill 
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and unsnffidently served, and likewise tnany able portly 
gallants live unfimiished of oompetent entertainmentj to 

the merit of tteir bodies j sad wberas likewise some 

j 

other greedy straagera Kave taken in the pnrlues, outset 
land, and the amicient commons of our soveraine liege 
Don Cupid, taking in hia veiy high waies, and inclosing 
them, and annexing them to their owne lordflliips, to the 
much empoverishing and putting of divers of Cnpids 
true harts and loiaU subjectes to base and abhomtnahk I 
shifts t Bee it therefore enacted, by the soveraigne autho- 
rity and erected ensigne of Don Cupid, with the assent of 
some of the lordes, most of the ladies, and all the com- 
mons, that what person or persons soever shall, in the 
trade of honor, presume to weare at one time two ladies 
favors, or at one time shall earnestly court two women . 
in the way of marriage, or if any under the degree of afl 
duke shall keepe above twentie women of pleasurCj a 
dukes brother fifteene, a lord ten, a knight or a pen- 
tioner or both fower, a gentleman two, shall ipso facto 
bee arrested by follies mace, and instantly committed 
to the ship of fooles, without either bade or maine-prize, 
H^Blle&simQ cmtemnot quingmtemmo, qiiudragemno nono^ 
(kpidink temper uniui, N^mpJtadoro to the barre, 

N^m. Shame a folly, wil Fa^ne now turn an informer ? 
Dos he laugh at mc ? 

EiT. Domina Garbetza, did hee not evear protest, you 
were his most onely elected mistres P ^H 

Gar. He did. ^B 

Em', Domina DoneUa, did hee not ever protest you 
were his most onely elected mistresse ? 

Ih%. He did. 
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Eer, Domina Poveiaj did liee not ever protest, that 
I jou were Ms most onely elected mistresse ? 
Fqv. He did, 
N^m. Mercy \ 

Citf, Our mere J b notldiig, unleaae some lady will be^ 
tke. 
Ladies. Out upon hiiu, dissembling, perfidious Iyer I 
E^. Indeed 'tis no reason ladies should beg^ liers, 
2>fi^m. Tkus be that lovetli many, if once kuowue, 
Is justly plagued to be belov'de of none. lExii. 

Eer. An act against counterfeiting of Cupids royalle 
€oine^ and abuaing bis subjectes witb false money. To 
the barre, SirAmarpa, In most lamentable forme com- 
pkinetb to your bUnde celsitudc, your distressed orators, 
tfie women of the world, that in respect tbat many spend 
I tkriftes, who haviug exhausted and wasted their substance, 
' and in stranger partes have with cmptie showes, trea- 
sonably purchased ladies afFeetionsj without being of 
I ability to pay them for it with currant money, and there- 
fore have deceitfully sought to satis fie them with counter* 
feite mettelli to the great displeasure and no smal losse 
of jour humblest subjectes. May it therefore with your 
pittifiill assent be enacted, that what lord, knight, or 
gentleman soever, knowing liimselfe insufficient, bankerout, 
exhausted, and wasted, shal trayterously dare to entertaine 
any lady, as wife or miatresse, ip»o facta to be severed 
ftom all commcrcement with womeUj hia wile or miatresse 
in tbat state offending to be forgiven with a pardon of 
course, and Mmselfe instantly to be pressed to saile in the 
ship of fooles, without either baile or main-prise. Sir 
Amarous is arrested. 

Sir jitmr. Judgement of the court. 
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T. I take my oath upon thy brothers body, tia none 
of tliine* 

Sir A. By the halt of diaaemblaEce, this Fawne has 
wrought with us as strange taylors work in corporate 
cities, where they are not free all inward, inward lie lurkt 
in the bosome of ns, and yet wee know not his profession " 
Sir, let me have counseH ? 

Her. Tia in great Cupids case; you may have no 
counsell. 

Sir A. Death a justice 1 are we iu Normandy ? What 
is my ladies doome then P 

Oup. Acqnitcd by the espresse parol of the statute*' 
Hence, and ia thy ignorance he quietly happie. Away 
with him — on I 

Her. An act against forgers of love letters, false brag- 
garts of ladies favours, and vaine boasters of counterfeit 
tokens. 

Hero. Tis I, tia I \ I oonfesse guiltie, guilty I 

Her. I will bee most humaine and right courteously 
languaged in thy correction, and onely say, thy vice^ from 
apparant here, has made thee an apparant beggar^ and 
now of a false knave hath made thee a true foole. F0II5 
to the shippe with him^ and twice a day let him be i 
at the mayne-yeard. 

Cup, Prooeedel 

Her. An aet against slanderers of Cnpids liege 
names, and lewde defamers of their honors. 

^m. Tis I, tis I ! I weepe and crie out, I have been a 
most contumelious offender. My onely crie is Mkerere ! 

Clip. If yom- relenting lady wil have pittie on you, the 
fault against onr deity be pardoned. 

Euc. Madam, if ever I have found favour in your eyes» 
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if ever you haire thought me a reosonable handsome 
fellow, as I am sure before I had a beard you mighty 
be merciMl ! 

Zo^. T¥ell, upon your apparant repentance, tliat all 
modest spectators may witnea, I have for a short time 
onely thus faynedly bated you, that you miglit ever after 
tmely love me, uppon these cautions I reaccept you ; fiist 
you siiall vow 

^^. I doe vow, as Heaven blesae me, I ivill doe I 

^. ^Tiat? 

Zuc. IVhat ere it be ; say on, I beseech you. 

^^. You ahall vow 

Zuc, Yes. 

Zq^, That you shall never — 

^c, Kever 

Z(^. fame love to my waiting-woman or ehamber' 
maide. 

Zmc. No. 

Zoff, Never promise them sucb a farme to their 
mariadge 

Zuc. Xo. 

Zog, J£ Steele discover but wliom T aiFect* 

Zuc, Never* 

Zt^, Or if they Icnow noue, that tlieil but take a false 
oath, I do, onely to he ridde of raee. 

Zuc. I sweare I wil not ; I will not oneUe not counter- 
fetlie love your women, but 1 will trueUe bate them ; an*t 
be possibles so far Ijrom maintaining tht^m, that I will 
begger them, I wil never picke their trunkea for letters^ 
search their pockets, ruffle their bosom Sj or tear their 
foule smocks i™ne?er ! never ! 
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Z^i^, That if I ctatice to have a tumor to be in ^\ 
raaakej you shall not grow jealous. 

Zue. Never. 

Zoi/. Or grudge at the expence* 

Zuc. Xever I I wil eate mine own armes first. 

Z(^, That you shall not search, if my chomber-doie 
hinges he oyld to avoid creaking. 

Zm. As I am a sensible creature. 

Z(^. Xor ever suspect the reason whj my bedde-ehamberl 
lioore is double-matted, 

Bmi. Kot, as I have bloud in mee. 

Zop, Ton shall voTve to weare clean© IhmeBj and feedeJ 
wholsomelie. 

Euc, I, and highly. T wlQ take no more tobacco^ or 
come to your ahectes drunke, or get wenches, I wil ever _ 
feed on Med frogs, broild snaylea, and boilde iamstoneasH 
— I will adore thee more then a mortally — observe and 
serve you as more then a mi&tresse, — doe ail duties of a 
husband, — all offices of a man, — all servieea of thy crea- 
ture, — ^and ever live in thy pleasure, or die in thy service. 

^y. Then here my quarrell endes; thus cease all strife. 

Zitc. Until they loose, men know not whats a wife. 
We sleight and dully view the lampe of heaven. 
Because we dayhe aeetj which but bereaved. 
And held one little wcekc from darkened eyes, 
With greedy wonder wee should all admire ; 
Opinion of command puis out loves fire. 

Her. An act against mummers, false seemers, that 
abuse ladies with counterfeit faces, courting only by aignes, j 
and seeming wise ouely by silence. 

Oup. The penalty? 

Htff . To be nxged to speake, and then, if inward ability 
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answer not outward aeeming, to be committed inBtantiy 
to the flhippe of fooles during great Cupids pleasure. My 
Lord Granuffo, to the barre, Speake, speakc ; is not tMs 
law just ? 

Gra. Just, sure ; for in good truth or in good sooth, 
whea wise men fipeake, tliey still must open their mouth. 
Her. The brazeu head has spoken* 
Bnn, Thou art arrested, 
Qra, Me? 

Her. And judg'd away. [J^i^ GranuSb- 

G<m. Thus silence J with grave lookes^ with hums and 
hawes, 
Makes many worshipp*dj when if tried the* are dawes ; 
Tbats the moiahty or lenvoy of it — ^lenvoy of it. Oh, 

jffer. An act against privie conspiracieSj hy which, if 
any with ambitious wisedome shall hope and strive to 
outstrippe Love, to crosse his wordes, and make frustrate 
his sweete pleasures, — if such a presumptuous wisedome 
fall to nothiiig, and die in kughterj the wizard bo trans- 
gressing is ipso facto adjudged to offend in most deepe 
treason^ to forfeite all his witt at the wiU of the lord, and 
be instantly committed to the shippe of fooles for eyer. 

Gon, I, marrie, sir, might Edipus riddle me out 
such a fellow 1 Of aU creatures breathing, I doe hate 
those thinges that strugle to seeme wise, and yet are in- 
deed very fooles. I remember, when I was a young man, 
in my fathers dayes, there were fower gallant spirites, for 
resolution, as proper for body^ as witty in discourse, as any 
were in Europe, nay, Europe had not such \ I was one of 
them* Wee fowre did all love one lady,— a modest, chaste 
virgin shee was; wee all injoyde herj I well remember, 
and so injoyde her, that, deipight the strictest guard was 
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set upon her, wee liad har at our pleasing ; I speake it for 
hist honour and my credite. Where shall you finde such 
witty ffiUowea now-a-daias? Alas! how easie it is^ in 
these weaker times, to croaae !oT?e trickca, Hal ha 1 hal 
Alas \ I smile to thirik I must confeise^ with som gloiy 
to mine own wisedom, to thinke how I found out, and 
crossed, and curhd, and jerkt, and firkte, and in the end 
made desperate Tiberios hope. Alas I good sillie youth, 
that dares to cope with age aad sudi a beard. I speake 
it without gloiy, 

Eer. But what yet might your weU-known ^isdome 
tbinke, 
If such a one, as beiug most severe, 
A moat protested opposite to the match 
Of two young lovers, — w^ho having bard them speech. 
All inten^ewes, all messages, all meauca, 
To plot their wished ends,^ — even he himself e 
Was, by theif cunning, made the goe-betweene. 
The ouely messenger, the token-earner, 
Tould them the times when they might fitly meete, 
Kay, shewed the way to one anothers bedde ? 

Gon, May one have the sight of &uch a fellow for 
nothing ? 
Both their breath such an egregious a&ae ? 
Is there such a foolish animal in rerum naiura ? 
How is it possible such a simpiicitic can exist ? Let us 
not lose OUT laughing at him, for GoJa sake \ Let Follies 
soepter light upon him, and to the sbippe of fooles with 
him instantly I 

Bm^ Of all these follies I arest your grace* 

Gon, MeeP hal meeP me, verlet? me, foole? Ha J 
too th' jayfe with him \ What, varlet ? call me asse? — 
me ? 
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Her^ Wtat 1 grave Urbins duke ? Dares Follies 8oept*ir 
touck Ms prudent shouldara ? 
Is lie a ooxcombe P Koj my bid is wise ; 
For wee all know that Urbines duke has eyes, 

Gim* God a mercy, Fawne \ Holdi varlet I Hold thee, 
good Fawne — rayling reprobate ! 

Mer. Indeed, I must ooafesse your grace did teU 
Aiid first did intimate your daughters love 
To otherwise most cold Tiberio ; 
After convaide her private fevour to him, 
A carious skarfe, wherein her needle T^nroiight 
Her private love to him. 

Gqh. T\Tiat t X do this ? Ha I 

E£r^ Atid hust, by her perawasioa, shewde the youth 
The very way and best-ckcted tiraa 
To come unto her chamber, 

Gm. Thus did I, air? 

&ef. Thus did you, sir; but I must confease 
You meat aot to doe this, but were ran^kly ^Ide^- 
Made a pkiiie u^urall* This sure, sir, you did. 
And in assuratic^, Pritice Tiberio, 
Benowocd, witted Dukimel, appeare ; 
The acts of constant honor cannot feare. [Esdt Hercules. 

Tiberio and Dulcimel abtme^ are disi^wered hmd m 
kaTid. 

DuL Eoyally wise and wisely royall father 

Dm, Thats sententious now— a figure calde in art 

Ixonia* 

BuL I humbly thanke your worthy piety that through 

your only means I have obtained so fit, loving, and 

desired a husband. 
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Gm* Death, a discretioB I if I should prove a foole 
now; Am Bot I an asse, tbinke you, ha P I will have 
them both hound together, and sent to the Duke of Fer- 
rara presentlj^, | 

Tih. I am sure, good father, wee are both bound toge-" 
ther as fast as the priest can make us already, I thanke 
you for it, kind father j I thauke you onely for 't. 

Hebcules enters in hk own &hape. 

Her, And as for sending them to the Duke of Perrara,^ 
seej my good lord, Eerraraes orejoid prince meetes thee in 
MLest wish, 

froffi. By the Lord 1 I am aahamde of my aelfe, that '& 
the plaine troth ; but I know now wherefore this paxlia- 
meiit was. What a slumber have I been in I 

Her. Never grieve nor wonder — all things sweetelf 
fitte. 

Gon, There is no tolly to protested wit. 

Her. What still in wondring ignorance doth rest. 
In private conference your deare-lovM brest 
Shall fully take. But now we change our face. 



EPILOGUS. 

AN D thus, in bolde yet modest phrase we end. 
He whose Thalia with swiftest hand hath pend 
This lighter subject, and hath boldly tome 
Fresh bayes from Daphnes arme, doth onely scome 
Malitions censures of some envious few. 
Who thinke they loose if others have their due. 
But let such addars hisse ; know, all the sting. 
All the vaine fome, of all those snakes that ringes, 
Minervas glassefiill shield can never taint, 
Poyson, or pierce. Firme art disdaines to faint ; 
But yet of you that with impartiall faces, 
With no prepared malice, but with graces 
Of sober knowledge, have survaide the frame 
Of his sleight scene, — ^if you shaU judge his flame 
Distemperately, weake, as faulty much 
In stile, in plot, in spirit ; loe ! if such 
He daines, in selfe-accusing phrase, to crave 
For prayse, but pardon, which he hopes to have ; 
Since he protests he ever hath aspirde 
To be belovde rather then admirde. 
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I wif^fi^^^^^'^ liaetie labouxB, in tMs m.m play* 

Present not what you woxild, but what we may 
For thia vouchsafe to know, the onely md 
Of our now studie iSj not to offend. 
Yet think not, but like others, railc we tsoald 
(Best art presents, not what it can, but sboidd); 
And if our pen in this seemc over slight. 
We strive not to instruct, but to delight. 
As for some fewj we know of purpose here 
To taxe and seowt : know, linne art cannot feaif^ 
Vaine ragtj i onely the highest gr&oe. we pray 
Is, you*le not taxe untill you judge our play. 
Tbiukcj and then apeake : tis rashnesse, and Tiot wil , 
To speake what is in passion, and not judgement fit. 
Sit then^ with taire exspectance, and survay 
Nothing but passionate man in his slight play, 
Who hath this onely ill, to some deem'd worst — 
A modest diffidence, and selfe-mistmsl. 



Fa&uie Jrgumentmi, 

The difference betwixt the love of a ciirtezan and a vv iff , 
is the full scope of the play, which, intermixed with the 
deceits of a wittie Citie jester, fils np the romedie. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

Fbancischina, a Dutch Ourtezan. 

Mabt Faugh, an old Woman. 

Sir LlONELL Pebbvill, •) ^ , J T^ ,. 
«. TT o r ^^^ ^^ KmghtB. 

Sir HUBEBT SUBBOYS, ) 

Young Fbeetill, Sir Lionells Sonne, 

* \ Sir HuBEBTS Daughters. 
Gbisfinella, } 

PuTiPBE, their Nurse. 

Tysefew, a hhnt GaUant, 

Caqueteub, a ^ratling OuU, 

Malheubeux, Toung Fbeevills unha^pie Friend, 

CocLEDEMOY, a JcnavishJy witty City Companion. 

Maister Mulligbub, a Vintner, 

Mistresse Mulligbub, his W\fe. 

Mister Bubnish, a Goldsmith. 

LiONELL, his Man. 

HoLiFEBNES Eains-cuee, fl Barbers Boy. 

Three Watchmen. 



:he dutch courtezan^ 



ACTUS PRIMUS. 



SCENA PRIMA. 

^%iter Thrm Pagen, mith ligMtit. Mullkjrubb, 
FeeevilKj MAT,HEUREtJX, TiSEFEU, and Ca- 

QTIETEUK. 

^^* St^^Si^A V, ODinlbrtj my good hoast fcibarkti ; my 
good Midiigrubh. 

MaL AdvaTict; thy a no lit; doe not 

autfer thy aorrowfiil nose to droppe on 

[by Spanish leather jerkin » moat hardly honest Mulligrubs 

Free, What^ cogging Ctichidt^inoy b runne away with a 

ueast of goblets. True, what then? they will bn ham- 

merd out well enough, I warrant you. 

Mul. Sure* some wise miau would iiiide thesm tmt prtj- 
aently^ 

Free. Yea, sure, if we could finde out some wise niuu 
presently. 




MaL How was tUe plate lost ? how did it vaniali ? 

Fr^. In most sinwre prose, thus : That man of much 
money, some wittsj but less honesticj cogging Coded emoyj 
L'omes this night kte into mine hostea MuUignihs taveme 
heere^ cab for a roome i the house heing fuh Cocledemoy 
consorted with his moveable chattle, his instrument of 
fornication, the bawde Mrs. Maty Faugh, are imparlarde 
aext the streetei good poultrie was their foode, blackbird, 
krke, woodcodce; and mine hoast here comes in, ciyee 
God ble^se you, and depurtcs. A blinde harper entere, 
oraves audience, uucaaethj playes ; the drawer, for female 
privatnes sake, ij nodded out, who knomug that whoso- 
ever wiU hit the mark of profit mu^t, like those that 
shoot in stone-howes, winke with one eye^ giowea blind a 
the right aide, and departs. 

Oaq, He ahal answere for that winking with one eye at 
the last day. 

MaL Let him have day till then, and he will winke 
with both his eyes. 

Free. Cocledemoy, percei™g none in the roome but 
the blind liarper (whose eyes Heaven had shut up from 
beliolding wickednesse), unelasp^s a caaement to the street 
very patiently, pockets up three bowles unnaturally ^ 
thruates his wench forth the window, and him selfe most 
preposterously, with his heeles fonvard, foUowest the 
unseeing harper playes on, bids the empty dishes and the 
treacherous caudles much good do them. The drawer 
returnes, but out, alas 1 not onely the birdes, but also the 
iieast of goblets were flowne away ♦ Laments are raisde 

T^s, Which €lid not pierce the heavens* 

Fi'ee. The drawers mone, mine hoast doth cde, thf? 
bowles are gone. 
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MuL Mkfinu FriamL 

MaL Nays ^^ iiot jaw-falne, my moat aliarking Mulli- 

j^ee, TiB your just affliction ; remember the Burnes of 
the seUer, and repent, repent 1 

Mul I am Eot jaw-falne, but I will bang tbe coni- 
catching Cocledemoy, and therea an end oft. lEtU. 

€ac. Is it a right stone P it sbewea well by candleliglit. 

I^, So doe many thinges that are couBterfeite^ but I 
assure yon tbia is a right diamond. 

€ac. Might I borrow it of you. f it will not a little gtaoe 
my finger in visitation of my mistreBse. 

Free. Wby^ use itj most sweet Caqueture, use it. 

(kc, ThadkeSi good air; 'tis growne high nigbt : gentles, 
nest to yon» [MtiL 

Ty*. A toreh. Sound wench, soft sleepe, and sanguine 
dreames to you both. On, boy. 

Free. Let me bid you good rest, 

MaL Not &o, trust me, I must bring my frieud home : I 
dare not give you up to your owne companic j I fcare tiie 
warmth of wine and youth will draw you to some common 
houae of lascivious entertaiuement, 

IVee. Most necessarie buildings, Malheureus ; ever since 
my intention of marriage, I doe pray for their continuance. 

MaL Lov*d sir, your reason? 

Free, Marry, least my bouse should be made one. 1 
would have ruarried men love the stewea as Englishmen 
lov'd the Low Conntreys r wish war should be maintain'd 
there, least it should come home to their owne dores. 
\Muit, suffer a man to have a hole to put his bead in, 
though hee goe to the pUlorie for it ! Youth and appetite 
are above the clubbe of Hercules. 

u- 8 
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Mai, This lust is a most deadly sinne, aure. 

Jte, Nay, tis a lUOBt lively sinne, sure, 

MaL Wellj I am sure, tis one of the head sinnes. 

Free. Kay, I am sure it is one of the middle siunes. 

MaL Pitie, tU growne a moat dayly vice- 

Ftbs. But a more nigttly vice, I assuie you. 

Mai, Well, tis a smne. 

Free, I, or else few men would wish to go to heaven ; 
and J not to disguise with my friend j I am now going the 
way of all flesli. 

Mak Not to a cmiiezanP 

Free, A com^eous one, 

Mai, What, to a aimier? 

Free, A yerie publicaii- 

Mai, Deere, my lov'd friend, let mee bee fiill with you^ 
KnoWj sir, the strongest argmnent that speakea 
Against the soules eternitie is lust, 
That Wisemans folly^ and the fooks wiaedome ; 
But to grow wild in loose laseiviousnesae, 
Given up to heat and sensm^ appetite. 
Nay, to e3tpoae your health and strength and name. 
Your precious time, and with that time the liope 
Of due preferment, advantageous meanes. 
Of any worthy end, to tte stale use. 
The conmaon bosome of a money creature. 
One that sels humane flesh^ — a mangonist 1 

Free, Alasl good creatures, what would you have thpm 
doe ? Would you have them get their Hving by the cmtm 
of mauj the sweat of their browea P So they doe : everie 
man must follow his trade, and everie woman her occupa- 
tion, A poore decayed mechanicaU mans wife, her 
husband is layd up, may not she lawfidly be layd downe, 
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when her husbands onely rising is hy his wifes falling ? A 
captaines wife wants meanest lier coramaunder lies in open 
field abroadj may not she lye m civile annes at home F A 
weighting gentlewoman^ that had wont to take say to her 
lady, miscaries or so ; the court misfortune tlurowes her 
downe ; may not the citie curtesie take her up P Do you 
blow BO alderman woiild pitie such a womans eaaeP 
Why IS chanty growne a sinne, or releeving thti poore and 
impotent an offence ? You wiU say beasts take no money 
for their fleshly entertainment: true, becatiae they are 
beasts, therefore beastly ; onely men give to looser because 
they are men, therefore manly: and iiideede, wherein 
ahould they bestow their money better ? In land, the title 
may be craektj iu bouses^ they may bee burnt; in 
apparell, twill weare^ in wine, alas ! for pitie our throate is 
hut short J bnt employ your money upon women, and a 
thousand to nothing, some one of them will bestow that on 
you which shall sticke by yoii as long as you live ; th^ 
are no ingratefuU persons, they will give quite for quo : do 
ye protest, they le sweare ; doe you rife, theyle fall ; doe 
you fail, they le rise j do you give them the Prench cro\\Tie> 
they le give you the Ifreneh — Ojmtn^ jmta Jmtumf They 
sell their bodies : doe not better persons sell their soulea? 
nay, sinee all things have been sould^ honor^ justice, faith ; 
Day, even God Mmselfe i aye me, what base ignohlenesse is 
it, to sell the pleasure of a wanton bed ? 
Why doe men scrape, why heape to full heapes joyne ? 
But for his mistresse, who would care for coyne ? 
For this I hold to be deny*d of no man. 
All thinget are made for man, and man for woman; 
Give me my fee. 
Mai. Of ill you merite well* My hearts good friend. 
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Leave yet at length, at length ] for know this ever, 



Tis no such ainne to erre, but to persever. 

Free. Ueautie b womana vertue, love the lifea mnsique, 
and woman the daintines or second coiuse of Heavens 
curious workmanahip. Since then beauty, love, and 
woman are good, how can the love of womans heanty be 
bad? and, Bmuum^ qua commmdus^ eo melim^ wil*t thei 
goe with 3ne P 

Mai Whether P 

Free^ To a house of saLvation. 

MaL Salvation? 

Free. Yes, 'twill make thee repent. Wil't goe to tk 
family of love ? I will shew thee my creature ; a pretty 
mmble-eyd Dutch tanakin ; an honest soft-harted impro- 
priation; a soft, plumpe, roimd-cheekt froe, that has 
beauty enough for her vertuoj vertue enougb for a 
woman, and woman enough for any reasonable man in my 
knowledge Wil't passe a long with me ? 

Mai, What J to a brothell? — to behold an impudeat 
prostitution ; fye on % I shall hate the whole sei to see 
her* The most odious spectacle the earth can present is 
an iimnodest viilgcr woman. 

I^ee. Goodj atHl; my braiue shall kecp't You mu 
goe as you love me. 
MaL Well, Ee go to make her loath the shame shec' 
in; 
The sight of vice augments the hate of sinne. 

Fres, The sight of vice augments the hate of ainne I 
Very fine, perdy, [Eaceu 
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Bitter CocLEDEHOY and MjuEy Faugh. 

Cae. Maiy, Mary Faugh. 

Mar, Hem. 

Cbc. ComCt my worsMpfull rottea rough-bellide baud i 
Ka I my l)lew-tootli'd patrones of nattirall wickediiesae, give 
me the gobletts, 

Man By yea^ and by nay, Moister Codedemoy, I feare 
you'le pky tlic Jcnave, and restore them. 

Ooc^ No, by the lord, aunt, restitution is catholique, 
and thou know'st we love — — 

Mar. Whnif 

(he. Oracles are seas^d : tempus preierUum^ do'st liearej 
my worshipful! gHsterpipe, thou imgodly fyer that burnt 
Dianas temple P — do^at lieare, baud ? 

Mar. In very good truthues, you are the foulest 
mouth'd, prophainGj railing brother, call a woman the moat 
ungodly names i 1 must confesae, we all eate of the for- 
bidden fruite, and for mine owne part, tho I am one of 
the family of love, aad, as they say, a bawd that covers 
tiie multitude of siunes, yet I trust I am none of the 
wieked that eate Ml a Fridaied, 

C&c, Hang toastes; I raile at thee^ my worshipfuU 
organ bellowes that fills the pipes, my fine ratling ileamy 
cough a the lunges, and cold with a pox ? I raile at theg^ 
what^ my right predous pandres, aupportrea of barbar sur- 
geonsi and inhauntres of loimm aad dyet drinke ? I raile 
at thee, necessary damnation ? Ee make an oration, I, in 
praise of thy moat eouxtly in fashion, and most pleasuxeable 
ftmctionj I. 
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Mar. Ij pretliee do^ I love to Leare my selfe prais'd, as 
weJl as auj old ladicj I, 

Coc. List tLea : Abaud^ first for ter profession or voca- 
tion, it IB most worshippful of all the twelve companies; 
for, as that trade is most honorable that sells the best 
commodityes — as the draper is more worshipfuU then the 
poyntmaker, the silkeman more worshippfull then the 
draper, and the goldsmith more honorable then both, 
Little Mary — so the hatid above all; her shop has the 
best ware; for where these sell but cloath, sattens, and 
Jewels, shee aels divine vertuea, as virginitie, modestie, and 
&uch rare jemmes ; and those not Kke a petty chapman, by 
retaile, but like a great marchant, by wholesale j wa, ha, 
ha \ A.nd who are her customers P Not base corn-cutters 
or sowgelders, but moat rare wealthie knightes, and most 
rare bountifull lordes, are her customers* Againe, where 
as no trade or vocation profitetk but by the losae and 
displeasure of another — as the marchant thrives not but by^ 
the liceutiousnea of giddie and unsetled youth ; the lawye^H 
but by the vexation of Ms dieut ; the phisition, but by 
the maladies of his patient — onely my amothe-gumbde 
bawd lives by others pleasure, and onely growea rich by 
others rising. O 1 mereifuU gaine, I righteous income 1 
So much for her vocation, trade, and bfe. As for their 
deathj how can it bee bad, since their wdckedneaae is 
alwayes before their eyes, and a deathes head most com- 
monly on their middle finger P To conclude, tia most eer- 
taine they must needs both live well and dye weB, since 
most commonly they live in ClearkenweU, and dye in 
Bridewell, Dixi Mafy. ^M 

Enier Fbeevile and Malheureus, ^^ 

Free, Come along, yondera the preface or exordium to 
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my weaeli, the bawde i Fetcb, fetch. What I M. Cocle- 
demoy, is your knavestippe yet atirring? Loofce to it, 
Mulligrab lyes for you. 

E^Ut Coclebemoy, 

Cbc* The more foolc he i I can lye for my seLfCj worship- 
fbU friend \ hang toastca, I vannish. Ha I my fine boy, 
thou art a scholler, and hast read Tullies Offices^ my fine 
fcoaTe; hang toasles. 

Free, The vintner will toaat you, and he catch yon, 

C^. I will draw the vintner to the stoopej and when he 
runs low, tilt him. Ha 1 my toe knave, art going Ui thy 
recreation P 

Free. Yea, my capriceoua raskall, 

Cbc. Thou wilt looke Uke a foole then, by and by* 

Free. Looke like a foolCj why ? 

Coc. Why, according to the old saying, A begger when 
he is lowsing of himseKe, lookealikeaplulosopherj a bard- 
bound philoaopher, when he is on the atoole, lookes like a 
tyrant; and a wise man, when hee is in hia belly act, 
lookes like a foole. God give your worship good rest, 
grace and mercy keepe your syring straight, and your 
lotium unspilt, 

Fnter FEANCISCHnJA. 

I^ee. See, sir, this is she, 

MaL ThiaP 

Free. This, 

MaL A eurtezan f Now, cold bloud defend me. What 
a proportion afflictes ine ? 

Fran, 0, mine aderliver love, vat sail me do to requit 
dis your muah affection ? 
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Fr€€^ Many, salute my Mend^ dippe Ma neckej and 
kUae Mm welcome. ^h 

Fraru A miae art ; sir, yott bin veiy Tekome. ^| 

^ee* Kisac her, man, with a more familiar affection, so. 
Cornea wliat entertainement P goe to your lute. 

[Esdi FranciscMna* 
Ajid Uow dost approve my somtimea elected ? Shees none 
of your ramping cannibalB that devoure mana flealij nor 
any of your cartiau gulfes that will never be satisfied 
untiU the best thing a man has be throwne into them. 
I lov'd her with my heart, antill my soule shewed me the 
imperfection of my body, and placed my affection on a 
lawfull love, my modest Beatrice, which if this short heeles 
knew, there were no bein|^ for me with eyes before her 
face. But, faith, dost thou not somewhat excuse my 
sometimes incontinency, with her enfordve beauties? 
Speako, ^^ 

Mai, Hah \ she is a whore, is she not ? ^^ 

JVee. Whore ? fie, whore ! you may call her a curtezan, 
a cocatricc, or {as that worthy spiritc of an eternall hap- 
pinesse saide) a suppositarie. But, whore \ fie, tis not in 
fashion to call thiuges by their right names* Is a gr^t 
march aut a coockold, you must say he is one of tha^ 
livery. Is a ^eat lord a foole, you must say he ^J^k 
weake* Is a gallant pocky, you must say he hai the 
court skab. Come, shees your mistresse or so. 

Come, syren, your voice. 

Fra, Till not you stay in mine bosome to-night, love P 
Fne, By no meanes, sweet breast j this gentleman has, 

Towde to m^ me chastly layde. 
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JVflt, He shaU Jia?e a bedde too^ if dat it please Mm. 
^r€e, PeatsSj you tender lum offence ; liee is one of a 
professed abstinence, Syren^ your voyce and away* 

She nn^es to her Lute. 

The Sokq, 

Th^ dafk€ u wiy ddight^ 

So tis iftt nighUngahs, 
Mtf rmskke '* m the nighty 

So is the nlgUingale^^ 
Mg hod^ u hut little. 

So is the nigMinguks. 
I lorn to deepe gabmi pricMe^ 

So doth ike nightingale. 

ThaDkes ; busse ; ao. The night growes old ; good re«t, 
Frm, Best to mine deare love ; reatj and no long ab- 
sence, 

JVetf* Beleeve me, not long. 

Fra, Sail Ick not beleeTe yon long? 

[Ssii Pranciscldna. 
M'ie. yea* come, viah / — away, boy — on \ 

lExi£, hi» Fage lightmg Mm. 

E^ter Fbieeytll, and seeme* h merheare Malheurbtjs. 

Mai. I3 ate uncbast — can such a one be damde P 

O love and beautiel yee fcivo eldest acedes 

Of the vast chaosj what strong right you have 

Even in thinges divine — our very soulea \ 

Free. Wha, ha, ho 1 comcj bird, come. Stand, peace I 
Mai. Are atrumpeta then such things so delicate P 

Can cuatome spoil what nature piade m good ? 
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Or is tlieir custome bad P Beauti 's for use— 

I never saw a sweet face vitions ! 

It nnght be proud, inconstant, want on j nice. 

But never tainted with unnaturall vice. 

Their w^orst is, their hest art is love to winne— 

that to love should be or shame, or sinne \ 
Jfe. By the Lord 1 hee 's caught 1 Laughter etemall \ 
Mai Soule, I must love her I Desteny is weake to my 

affection, 
A common love— blush Bot, faint breast 1 — 
That which is ever loved of most is best. 
Let colder eld the strongs t objections move, 
No lov 's without some lust, no life without some love. 

Wrm. If ay, come on, good sir ; what, though the most 
odiou3 spectacle the world can present be an immodeat 
vulgar woman ! 
Yet, sir, for my sake 

M(d. Well, sir, for your sake, He thinke better ofj 
them. 

Free, Doe, good sir ; and pardon me that have brought] 
you in ; 
Ton kaowe the sight of vice augments the hate of sinne, 

MaL Hah 1 will you go home, sir ; 'tis hye bed time ? 

Free. WithaU my hajrtj sir j only do not chide me. 

1 must confesse 

MaL A wanton lover you have been. 
Free. O that to love should be or shame or sinne ! 
Mai, SayyeeP 

Free. Let eolder eld the strongst ohjeotiona moove \ 
MaL Howe's this P 
Free. Ifo love*s without aome Inatj 
No life without some love. 
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Gro your wayes for an apostata ! I beleve my cast garment 
must be let out in the seames for you when all is done. 
" Of all the fooles that would all man out-thrust, 
He that 'gainst Nature would seeme wise is worst." 

\Exetmt. 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. 



SCENA PBIHA. 

Enier FheeyIIB, Fag^a with torches^ and Gentlemen mth 



^^^- fIdSI l§^) ^ ^ mome is yet but younge. Hercj 
gentlemen, 
Thia ia my Beatrice window— tMa the 
chamber 
Of my betrothed dearest, whose chaste eyes. 
Full of lov'd sweetnesse and deare cherefuLnes, 
Have gag'd my soule to her injoyiugs — 
Shredding away aU those weake under-braunches 
Of base affections and imfiruitfiill heateg ; 
Here bestow youi musick to my voyee. 

CANTANT. 

Miier Beatsice ahove^ 

Alwaies a vertuouB name to my ehast love, 

Bea. LoT'd air, the honor of jonr wish returne to you- 
I cannot with a miatres complement, 
Forced discoursea, or nice art of wit. 
Give entertaine to your deere-wiated presence, 
But safely thus, what harty gratefdnesj 
Unsulleine sileaoBj unaffected modesty. 
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And aa nmgnDraDt shamefastnes can exprysae. 
Receive as your protested due. Faithj my tart, 
I am youi servant. 

let not my secure simplicity breed your Eoislike, 
As one quite voyde of skill ; 

Tis grace mough in us not to be iB* 

1 can some good, and, faitli, I mean no liurt \ 
Do not tteuj aweete, Tvrong sobeT ignorance. 
I judge you all of vertue, and our vowes 
Should kill all feares tLat base distrust canmoove 
My soule, what say you — still you love ? 

JVee. Still ! My vowe is up above me, ^d, liJte time. ^ 
Irrevocable* I am swome all yours. 
No beauty abaU untwine our armes, no faoe 
In my eyes can or sball seeme faire^ 
And would to God only to me you might 
Seeme only faire ! Let others disesteeme 
Your matchless graces, so might I safer seeme ; 
EuTie 1 covet not* Par^ f^ be aE ostent — 
Vaine boasts of beauties— soft joyes and the rest, 
" He that is wise pants on a private breast," 
So could 1 live in desart most unknowne. 
Yourself to me enough were populous ; 
Your eyes sball be my joyes, my wine that still 
Shall drowne my often cares ; your onely voyce 
Shall cast a slumber on my Hstning sence ; 
You, with soft lip, shall only ope mine eyea 
And sucke their lidds a sunder ; onely you 
Shall make me wish to live, and not feare death. 
So on yom cheekea I might yeild latest breath . 
O he that thus may live and thus shall die^ 
May well be envied of a dietie t 
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Bm, Deare, my lov'd hart, be not so passionate ; 
Nothing extreame lives long. 

Free. " Bnt not to he extreame — nothing in love 'a ex 
treame — 
My love receives no meane/* 

Bea, I give you ftyth j and, pre thee, sinot% poore 
aoule ! I am so easy to beleeve thee, make it much more^ 
pitty to deceive me t ^| 

Weare this sliglit fiavour in my remembraDce. 

\Tkroweik domie a ring to Mm. 

M'ee. Which, when I part from, 
HopCj the best of Mfe, ever part from me. 

Bm. I take you and your word, which may ever liv^ 
your servant. See, day is quite broke up — the best of 
houres. 

M'ee. Good morrow, graceful mistres ; our uuptiall day 
holds. 

Bm* With happy constancy a wished day- [ExU, 

MCer Malmeueeus. 

Free, My selfe and all content rest with you. 

Mai, The studious mome, with paler cheeke, drawcs oil] 
The dayes bold light. Harke how the free-horae hirdes 
Caroll their unaffected passions 1 [TIi£ NUittgalh ^tingd 
Now sing they sonnets^ — thus they crye. We love ! 
O breath of heaven 1 thus they, harmles soules. 
Give intertaine to mutuall affects. 
They have no baudea, no meroeuary bedds, 
No pobtike restraints, no artiftciall heats. 
No faint dissemblings ; no custome makes thera blush/ 
No shame afflicts theure name I you happy beastes ! 
In whome an inbome heate is not held sinue. 
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How far transcend you wretched, wretched man, 
Whome national! customej tyrannous respects 
Of alavish order, fetters^ kmes Ms power. 
Culling tliat sinue in ua wliich. in all things ela 
Is Natures highest Yirtue. (0 miseri ftto^rum gmiMa cri- 
men hahemt!) 
Sure Nature against vertue crosae doth fallj 
Or vertuea aelfe is oft unnaturall. 
That I should love a strompet I I, a man of snowe \ 
Now, shame forsake me — whether am I fallen \ 
A crea-tiire of a publique use I My frendea love, to. 
To live to be a talke to men — a ahame 
To my professed vertue. '* accm-sed reason, 
Kow many eyes hast thou to see thy shame ! 
And yet how blind once to prevent defame 1 

Frm. DkboU vtHus in lum^is esi / Morrow, my frend. 
Come, I could make a tedious scene of this now; but 

what Pah 1 thou ait in love with a courtezan I 

Why J sir, should we loath all strumpets j smne men should 
hate their owne mothers or sisters : a sinne against kinde, 
I can tell you, 

MaL May it beaeerae a wise man to he in love f 

Free. Let wise men alone, ti^ill beseeme tiiee and nw 
well enough. 

MaL Shall I not offend the vowe band of oui fiiendship ? 

Free. TMiat, to affect that which thy frend affected ? By 
Heaven/I reaigne her fi-eely; the creature and Imustgrowe 
of; by this time shee asaurely heard of my resolved mar- 
ri^^e, and no question sweares, Gods sacrament, ten 
towsand divella, lie resigne, 1 faith. 

MaL I would but unbrace hei, heare her speake. and 
at the most, but kisse her. 
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Fri€. frcnd, he that could Ifre with the smo&ke of 
foast meate might live at a cheape rate ! 

M(d. I shaH neere proove hartely reccaved ; 
A kiBcle of flat \mgratiou8 modesty, 
Ab insufficient duiness staincs my haviour. 

Free^ No, matter, sir, in3uflB.ciency and sottishnea are 
mncli commendable in a most discommeDdable action; now 
could I swallow thee, thou hadat wont to he so haish 
aaid cold, ile teU thee. Hell and the prodegiea of angrie 
Jove are not so fearefull to a thinking minde as a man 
without affection. Why, frend, philosophie and nature are 
aUoue; love i a the center in which all lines close the oom- 
mou bonde of being p 

Mai* O but a chaat reserved privatnea, a modeat con- 
tinence. 

Free, De tell thee what> take this as firmest senoe, 
** Incontinence will force a ^ntinenoe \ 
Heate wasteth heate, light detacoth light. 
Nothing is spoyled but by his proper might;'* 
This is some thing too waighty for thy floore. 

MaL But how ao ere you shade it» the worlds eye 
Slviiies hot and opeu on't ; 
Lying, malice^ cnvie, are held but slidyngs^ 
Jkrers of rage, when custome and the world 
Calls lust a crime spotted with blackest terrors. 

Free. Where errors are held crimes^ crimes are but 
errors. 
Along, sir, to her; abeeis an arrand strumpet; and a 

strumpet is 
A sarpego, venomde gonory to man ; 

[Offer to go outf and mddenlif draws backs. 
Things actually possessed ; yet since thou art in lovej 
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And againe, m good make use of a statue — 
L body without a soule, a carkaaae three monethes dead- 
Yet aince thou art In love — ~ 

MaL Peatbj man ! my destiny I cannot choose, 

Frts. Nay, I hope so* Againe, they sell but ouely flesh, 
Ko jot affection ; so that even in the enjoying^ 
Ahnmitm nmnmrmm que ptdes. Yet since you needs must 
love 

Mai. Unavoidable, though folly — worse then madnes ! 

Free. Its true ; but since you needs must love, you must 
kuovi^ this, 
He that must love, a foole, and he must kiase. 

Ai«^ COCLBDEMOY, 

M. Cocledemoy, ui vales Domine ! 

€oc. Ago tibi graiioi^ my worshipfull friend, bow doas 
your friend ? 

Free. Out, you rasciU 1 

€oc. Hang toastea, you are an asse ; much a your wor- 
skips brayne lyes in your calves ; bread a god boy, I was 
at supper last night with a new-weande bulchin, bread a 
god, drunkep horribly druuke — horribly drunke; there 
was a wench, one Franke Frailty, a pimckcj an honest 
pok-catj of a cleaue in -step, somid legge, smooth thigh, 
and the nimble divell in her bnttockep Abt iiest a grace \ 
when saw you^ Tysefew, or M. Caqucture, that pratling 
gallant of a good draught, common customes^ fortunate, 
impudence, and sound fart ? 

Free. Away^ rogue 1 

Cqc. Hang toa^tes^ my fine boy^ my companiou as 
worshipfuH- 

IT. % 
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MaL Yes, I haane you ane t^ten up with scliollera and 
dmrch inea> 

Enter HoLirEENEg tU harbar. 

€oc, Quunquam te marce filiy my fine boy^ does you 
worship want a barbar surgeon? 

JSree, Farewell, kimve i beware the Mullignibs. 

[E^mttt Ereevill and Mai. 

€oc. Let the MuHignibs beware the knave, WTiat^ a 
barbar surgeon, my delicate boy P j 

ffoL TeSj sir, an apprentise to surgea^, M 

'Tia, my fine boy. To what bawdy-houise doth yonrmaiater 
belong P What 'a thy nam*3 ? 

^0^. Holifemeg Eain-senie* ■ 

Coc. Eainscure? Good, M. Holifemes, I desire yonr^ 
further acquaintance ; nay, pray yee bee covered, my iiue 
boy I kill thy itch, and Leale thy akabes, la thy maiater 
rotten ? 

MoL My fatheT, forsooth, is dead 

Coc. And laid in his grave. 
Alas I what comfort shall Peggy then have ! 

Roh None but me, airj thats my mothers aonae, I 
assure yon, 

Coc. Mothers sonne ? A good witty boy ; would live to 
read an homilie well : and to whome i 
forsooth, to trim M. 



Marry, 



lulligrub 



ncr* 



Cdc. Doe you know M. Mulligmb ? 
HoL My godfather, sir. 
Coc. Good boy: hold up thy chops. I pray thee dj 
one thing for me i my name is Gudgeon, 
EqI. Good M» Gudgeon, 
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€oc* Lend me thy bason^ razer, and aproiit 

Mok Lord, sir! 

Coo. Well spoken ; good Englisli. But wliats thy fur- 
nitnie wortii ? 

Mah Lord, sir, I know not, 

€oe. Well apoken; a boy of a good witt hdde this 
pawne ; where dost dwell F 

Moh At the signc of the three raaers, sir, 

€qc* a aigne of good shaving, my catastrophonicall fine 
boy. I have an odde jest to trim M, Mdligrub, for a 
wager; a jest, hoy; a humor, lie retume thy thinges 
presently* Hold \ 

EoL What meane you, good M, Gudgeon P 

Cbc. Nothing, faith, but a jest, boy ; drinke that ; He 
recoile presently, 

MqL You'le not stay long* 

€a€. As I am an honest man. The three razers P 

Mijl. I, sir, {Exit Holifemes, 

Coc, Good ; and if I ahave not M. Mulligrub, my wit 
has no edge, and I may goe caeke in my pewter* Let me 
see,— a barbar; my scurvie tongue will discover met 
must dissemble, must disguise; for my beard, my false 
hayre ; for my to ague — Spanishj Dutch, or Welsh— no, a 
Kortheme harbar ; very good* Widdow Ealne-senres man, 
well, newly entertauide ; right, sOj hang tostes : all cardea 
have white backes, aBd all knayca would seeme to have 
white breastea : so proceede now, worshipfull Coeledemoy, 
[Exit Codedemoyj in hk barlfars fumiiure- 

Iktier Maeie Fodgh, and Fhakgischina wiik her 
kayre im^t chafing^ 

Mar. Nay J good sweets daughter, do« not swagger so; 
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you heare your lo^e is to bee married : true^ he does cast 
you off : right, be will leave you to the world % what tBen? 
tho blew and white, hlaek and gieene, leave you, may not 
nedde and yellow eutertaiii you? is there hut one coullor 
in the raiue-bow F 

Fru, Grand Grinoorae on your sentences, Gods sacra- 
ment, ten tow sand diveb take you 1 — you ha brought mine 
lovej mine honor, mine boddy, all to noting \ 

Mar. To nothing I Fie he sworne I have brought them 
to aH the thinges I could; I ha made as much a your 
maydenhead — and you had heene mine owne daughter, T 
could not ha sold your mayden head oftner then I ha 
done. I ha sworn for you, God forgive me ! I have made 
you acquainted with the Spaniard, Don SMrtoU, — with the 
Italian, M, Beieroane,— with the Irish lord, S. Patrick, — 
with the Dutch marchaiit, llaunce Herkin Glukin Skellam 
Fkppdragon, — and specially with the greatest French, 
and now lastly with this Engliah, yet^ in my conscience, 
an honest gentleman. And am I now growne one of the 
accursed with yon for my kbour? Is this my reward? 
Am I calde hawde ? Well, Mary Fough. Goe thy wayes, 
Mary Fough; thy kind heart will bring thee to the 
hospitall. 

Fm. Kay, good naimt, you'le helpe me to an oder love, 
vil you not ? 

Mar. Out, thou naughty belly I wouldst thou make 
mee thy hawde ?— thu'st best make me thy bawde* I ha 
kept counseE for thee : who paide the apothecary j— wast 
not honest Mary Fough ? who redeemde thy petticote and 
mantle, — wast not honest Mary Fough ? who helped thee 
to thy custome, — not of swaggering Ireland captains, nor 
of two-shilling innes-a-court meUj — but with honest flatte* 
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eappesj wealthy ilat-caps, that pay for their pleasure tte 
best gf any men in Europej nay, which ia more, in LoadoE P 
And dost thou defie me^ vile creature P 

Fra. Poutra pon you, — vitcli^ bawde, pole-catte, — 
paugh I Did not you prayse Freevill to mine love P 

Fou, I did prayse, I confesse, I did prayse him ; I aede 
hee waa a foole, an unthrift, a true whoreraaister, I con- 
fesse; a constant drahbe keeper, I confesse: but what* 
the wintJe is tumde I 

Fra, It is, it is, vile woman! — reprobate woman 1^-* 
Baughtie woman ! it is : yat sal become of mine poore 
flesh now P mine boddy must turne Turke for two-peace, 
O Divela, life a mine art ! Ick sail be revengde 1 — doe ten 
thousand hell damme me, Ick sal have the rouge trote cut \ 
iKod his love, and his friead, aad all his affinitie, sail smart \ 
sail dye I sal hang 1 Now legion of deviU seaze him 1 — 
de gran pest, S. Aathonies fire^ and de hot Neopolitan poc^ 
rotte him ! 

Miter Feeevil and Maiheueetjb, 

I^ee, Frandschiaa ! 

Mra, O mine seete, deerat, kindest, mine loving ! O 
mine towsaad, ten tovvsand, delicated^ petty seet art J 

CAKTAT. Gallkh 

—a mine, a deere leevest aflfection I 

I^ee, Why, monky, no fashion in you 1 Give entertaiae 
to my friend, 

Fra. Icke sal make de most of yon dat curteaie may. 
Aunt Mary, Mettre Faugh, atooles, stooles, for dea gal- 
laates ! IVIiue mettre sing aon oder song, — frolique, fro- 
liquej sir 1 but stUl complaiae me doe her wrong. Lighten 
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your hearty air ■ for me did but Msse her, — for me did but 
Ids liejT l^aad so let go. 

Your friend is very heav)" ; ick fall iieere like sudi aad 
company. . 

J^ee. Noj thou delightest ouely in %lit company, ' 

Fra. By mine trot, he been yery sad ; rat ayle you, sit ? 

MuL A tooth-akc, lady^ a paultTy rheume. 

^a. De diet is very goot for de rheume. 

Fres, How far of dwela tbe hou^e-surgeon, Mary ^ough ? 

Mar. You are a propbane felloiir, I faith j I little 
thought to heare such ungodly termes come from your 
lips. 

Fra, Pre de now, tis but a toy, a very trifle, 

IVee, I care uot for the yalew^ Eranke^ but I faith - 

IVm. I faitj me must needes have it (dis is Beatri.cse ' 
ring, ob could I get it 1) ; sect, pree de now, as ever you have 
embraced me with a hearty arme, a wajrme thought^ or a 
pleasiag touch, as ever you wiU profesae to love me, as 
ever you do wish me life, give me dis ring, dis htle ring- 

Free^ Pree thee be nofc undviUie importunate ; sha not 
ha 't ; faith^ I care not for thee, nor thy jelousie ; sha not i 
ha't, jfaith, 

Fra. You doe not love me, I heare of Sir Hubert 
Subboya daughter. Mi sir esse Beatrice. Gods sacrament^ 
ick could scratch out her eyes, and sucke the holes I 

Free, Goe i f ai^e growuc a puueke rampant I 

Fran. So, get thee goue ; uere more behold min eyes, 
by thee made ivretched 1 

Ib-€€. Mary Fough, farewell 1^ — Earewell, Franck I 

Fra. Sail I not ha de ring ? 

Free. No, by the Lord I 

Fra. By t^LordP 
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iV^. By tlie Lord I 

Fta. Goe to your newblouze, — your improude slutteTy, 
*— your modest mettre, foTaooth ! 

Mee. Marry, will I^ forsooth ! 

JVa, Will you many, forsootli ? 

JVae, Doc not tume witch before thy time : 
With all my hart, sir, you will stay. 

Mai. I am no whit my aelfe. Fideo meliora pro&oqne / 
But raging lust my fate all strong dotli move ; 
'' The gods themselves cannot be wiae and love," 

Free, Tour wishes to you, [^U ?ree?il. 

3faL Beautie entirely choyce. 

Fra, Eray yee prove a man of fashion, and negbct the 
neglected. 

MaL Can such a raritic bee neglected? — can there be 
measure or sinne in loving such a creature ? 

Fra* mill poore forsaken hart ! 

Mai. I can not containe ; he saw thee not that left thee. 
If there be wisedome, reason, honor, graee. 
Of any foolishly esteemed vertue, 
Id giving o*re possession of sucli beautie. 
Let me be vitious, bo I may be lov*de. 
Passion, I am thy slave ; sweete, it shall be my grace. 
That I account thy love my onely vertue r 
Shall I sweare I am thy most vowed servant ? 

Fra. Mine vowed. Go I go I go ! I can no more of 
love. No 1 no t no 1 You bin all unconstaiit, unfaithfull 
men — ^tyrontea— betrayers— de very enjoying us looseth 
ua; and when you onely Jia made us hatefull, you ondy 
hate ua. mine forsaken hart ! 

MaL I must not rave, Scilence and modesty two 
customarie vertues. Will you be my mistresse ? 
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Fra. Mettres? Ha! ha I ha I 

Mul. Will you lie with me ? 

Wra. Lie with you P O no ; yoa men wiU out-lie any 
woman ; fait me no more can love, j 

MaL No matter, let me enjoy your bed, * \ 

Frd. O ! Tiia man, vat do you tinck on me ? Doe you 
take mee to be a beast — ^a creatufe that for senoe onely 
will entertaine love, and not onely for loire — love ? I 
btutisli abomination I 

Mai When then I pray thee loTe> and with thy love ] 
eiyoy me, 

Fra. Give me reason to affect you. Will yon a wear e^ 
you love me ? 

MaL So aerionaly, that I protest no office so dangerous 
— no deede so unieasonable — no cost so hea'V'ie ; but I , 
TOW to the utmost tentafcion of my best being to effect it. 

Fra. SaC I, or can I trust againe ? foole I 
How natiirall tis for us to be abusde 1 
Sail ick be sure that no satietie. 
No injoying, not time shall languish your affection ? 

Mai, If there be ought in brayne, hart, or hmid. 
Can make you doubtlesse, I am your vowed servant, 

Fra. WiU you doe one ting for me ? 

Mai. Can I doe it ? 

Fra. Yes, yes ; but ick doe not love dis same PreeviU. 

Mat. Well? 

Frti. Nay, I do hate him. 

Mai, So. 

Fra. By this kisse I hate him. 

MaL I love to fcele such othes ; sweare againe, 

F^a* No, no. Did you ever heare of any that loved at 
the first sight ? 
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MaL A thing most proper, 

JVfl. Now fait, I judge it all incredible untill this houre 
I saw yon, pritty fayre-eyed youtj would you enjoy me ? 

MaL Eather then my hreath^ even as my being. 

Fra. Yel ! Had ick not made a vow 

Mai Wliat vow ? 

Fra. let me forget it ; it makea ua both despaire ! 

MaL Deare soule, what vow ? 

JV(j, Halij good morrowj gentle sir ; en devour to forget 
mCj as I must be enforced to forget all men. Sweet raind 
rest in yon. 

MaL Stay, let not thy desire burst me. my impa- 
tient heate endures no resistance^— no protraction 1 there is 
no being for me but your suddaine injoying. 

Fra. 1 doe not love -Preevil. 

MaL But what vow F what vow ? 

Fra. So long as Ereeril livesj I must not love. 

MaL Then he— 

Fra. Must— 

Mai Die 1 

Fra. 1 no there is no such vehemence Ie jmi affectes. 
Would I were any thing, so he were not I 

MaL Will you be mine when he is not ? 

Fra, Will I ? Deare, deare breast, by this most zealous 
kisse ; but I will not perswade you ; but if you hate him 
that I loath most deadly^ yet as you please — i'le perswade 
noting. 

MaL Will you be onely mine F 

J5*tt. Till IF How hard tis for true love to dissemble. 
I am onely yours. 

Mai 'Tis as irrevocable aa breath. He dyea* Yotir 
loveP 
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I^&. My ¥ow, not untill hee be dead. 
Which that I may be sure not to infringej 
Dis token of his death aaU satisfie. 
He Eas a ring, aa deare as the ayre to him ; 
His new love^ gift : tat got and brought to me, 
I shall assured your professed rest. 

MaL To kill a man ? 

^a. 1 done safely ; a quarrell suddain pickt. 
With an advantage strike — then bribe — a little coyne, 
Al 's safe, deare soule ; but I'le not set yon on. 

Mai. Nay, hee is gone — the ring ? Well, rame, little 
more liberaU of thy love. 
/ I^a. Not yet -, my tow* 

MaL O Heaven 1 there is no hell but loyea prolougings, 
Deare, farewelL 

Fra. Farewell. Now does my hart swell high, for my 



Has birth and fonne ; firat Mend sal Idll bis friend* 

He dat snrrives Fie hang ; besides de 

Cbast Beatrice Tie vexe, Onely de ring : 

Dat got, the world sail know the worst of evils^ — 

" Woman corrupted, is the worst of devils/' [HiBii Fra, 

Mai. To kill my friend ! O ! tis to kill my seKe ; 
Tet mana but mans excrement — man breeding man j 

As he do's wormes; or this, to spoile this nothing. [^# apiti. 
The body of a man is of the selfe-same soule 
Aa oxe or horse \ no mnrther to kill these. 
As for that onely part which makes us man, 
Mnrther wants power to toncht. O wit, how vile; 
How helJish art thou, when thou raiseat nature 
Gainst sacred faith ! Thinke mote to kill a friend 
To gaine a woman, to loose a vertuous selfe. 
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For appetite and aensnal end, whose very haTing 

Loosetli all appetitej and gives aatietie I 

That corporali ead, remorae and inward blushinges 

Forring ns loath the steame of our owne heates, 

Whilste frieBdahip cloade in vertne, being spiritual. 

Tastes bo such languishinges and momenta pleasure. 

With much repentance, hut like rivers flow^ 

And further that they rnnne, they higger grow, 

Lord J how was I misgooe ? how easie 'tis to erre. 

When passion wil not give us leave to tliinke ! 

'* A leam'd that is an honest man, may fearc ; 

And lust, and rage, and malice, and any thing. 

When he is taken uncollected suddenly, 

'Tis sinne ofcolde blood, mischiefe with wak'd eyes. 

That is the damned and the trudy vice ; 

Hot he that 's pasaioides, but he 'bore pasaion*a wise/' 

My friend shall know it all, \EnL 

Enter Maiikr Mclligkub and Mistresse MuLLlGEUB* 
sAse miih dag of nwneif, 

MaLMuL It is right, I assure you, just fifteene 
pounds » 

MtiL Well, Cocledemoy, tis thou putst me to this charge ; 
but and I catch thee. Fie charge thee with as many irons. 
Well, is the barbar come? Be be trimd, and then to 
Ghcapeside to buy a faire peece of plate, to furnish the 
loaae. Is the barbar come ? 

Mki* MiiL Tnith, husband, surely Heaven is not pleasde 
with oiu* vocation. We do wiuke at the sinnes of oi^- 
people* Onr wines are Protestantes ; and I speake it to 
my griefe, and to the burthen of my conscience, we fiie our 
fish with salt butter. [EseU. 
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Md. Goe, looke to jmx businea ; mend the matter, and j 
akore false with a vengeance. 

Ef^ter CocLEDEMOY like a barhar. 

Weloomej friend^ whose man P 

Cbc. Wicidow Itaine-scurea man j and shall please yoiir^ 
good woraMp^ my name 's Andrew Sharke, 

M. MuL How do*s my god-aonne, good Andrew? 

Coc, Very weUj hee 's gone to trim M, Quicquid, our 
parson. Hold up your head, 

Mui. How long have you been a harbar, Andrew? 

Cqc, Not long, sir ; this two yeare, 

MuL What ! and a good worke man already? I dare 1 
scarce trust my heade to thee. 

Coe. 0, feare not ; we ha poldc better men than yon ; 
we learn the trade very quickly* Will your worship be 
shaven or cut ? 

MuL A3 you will. What trade didst Eve by before 
thou tumedst harbar^ Andrew p j 

Cac. I was a pedler in Germany ; but my oountnmeE 
thrive better by this trade. 

MuL Wha ^s the newea, barbar ; thou art sometimes at 
court, 

(he. Sometimes pole a page or so, sir, I 

Mrd. And what's the newes? How doe all my good lorde^ 
and all my good ladies, and aU the rest of ray acquaintance? 

€qc* What an arrogant knave *8 this ! lie acquaintance 
yee (tis casb)^ say yee^ air ! [Hee spietk tJie hag, 

MnL And what newes — what newes, good Andrew P 

€oc. Marry, sir^ you know the Condidt at Green wich, I 
and tbe rmder-holes that spowtes up water ? 

MuL Very well ; I was washt there one day, and sol 
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was my wife — you might have wrung lier amocka, iMth \ 
But what a those holes ? 

Coc. Thus, sir. Out of those little holes, in the midst 
of the night, crawlde out twenty-four huge, horrible, mon- 
strous, fearefull, devouriug 

MuL Blease us 1 

Ooc. Serpents, which no sooner were beheld, but they 
tumd to mastitea, which ho wide ; those mastives instantly 
tumde to cockes, which crowed ; those cockes, in a mo- 
ment, were changde to beares, which roard; which bearcs 
are at this bower to he yet aeeue in Paris Gurden, living 
upon nothing but toasted cheese and greeue onions. 

MuL By the Lord ! and this may be, my wife and I 
will go see them. This portends something. 

CuG, Yes, worshipfuU fiest, thou'st feele what por- 
tendes by and by» 

MuL And what more newes ? You shaye the worlde — 
especially you harbar surgeons — you know the ground of 
mfioy thingei* You are eumiing piivie searches : by the 
maSj you skowre all* What more newes ? 

Coc, They say, sir, that twenty-five coople of Spanish 
Jennetes are to be seene, hand in hand, dannce the olde 
measures, while st sixe goodly Flaunders mares play to 
them on a noyse of iutes, 

MuL monstrous 1 this is a lie a my word. Nay, and 
this bee not a lie — I am no foole, I warrant — nay, make 
an asse of mee once ? 

Cqc. Shut your eyes close ^wincke ; sure, sir, tliis bal 
wil make you smart. 

Mid. I do winke* 

Cbc. Y'our head will take cold ; 
[Cocledemoy puk oh a coxecmn^ on Mulligrubs hiad. 
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I will put on your good woraMps niglit-eap wluleat I 
sliEYe you. So, mum, hang toastea. Faugb, viah ! spar- 
rowcs must pecke and Codedemoy munch, 

Mtth Hqj ha, 3ia I Twenty-five couple of Spanish 
Jemietfi to damice the olde measures 1 Andrew makes my 
woraiiippe laughj ifaith.. Dost take me for an asse, An- 
drew ?— dost know one Cocledemoy in towne ? He made 
mee an asse last night, hut ile aase him I Art thou, free, 
Andrew ? Shave me well — I shall hee one of the c^m- 
mou councell shortly — and then, Andrew — Why, Andrew, 
Andrew, doest leave me in the auddes P 

CAKXAT, ^ 

Whyj Andrew, I shall be blinde with winking, Hal 
Andrew — wife — Andrew, what meanes this ? Wife t — ^my 
money, wife I 

Mnier MUtreme MtJLLionUBBB, J 

MUt Muh What's the nojse with you? What aOe 
youP 

MuL Wberes the barbar ? 

Mn^ MuL Gone. I saw him depart long since. Whyl 
are not you trimd? 

Muk Trimd I vrife 1 I am shav*d* Did yon take 
hence the money ? 

Mt&. MuL I toucht it not, as I am religious* 

Mid, Lord 1 I have winkt faire, 

E^ter HoLOFEHNESt 

MoL I pray, godfather, give me your blessing. 

Mid. Holofemes— O wheiea thy mothers Andrew? 

MqI, Blessing, godfatber ? 
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MuL The divell ctoaJce tKeet where 's Andrew^ thy 
mothers mail P 

^0^. My mother hath none such, forsooth. 

MuL My money— fifteen pomades — plague of aJl An- 
diewes ! who wast trimd me P 

Hoh I know not, godfather ; oneKe one mette me, aa I 
was oomraiog to you, and borrowed my furniture, as he 
aaide, for a jest sake. 

MuL What kiude of fellow ? 

HoL A thick, elderly, stub-bearded fellow. 

Mul. Cocledemoy, Codedemoy 1 Eaise all the wise 
men in the atreete I He hang him with mine owne hands \ 
wife ] some rom ^oUs. 

Mr^, MuL Good husbaucl, take comfort in the Lord i 
De play the devH, but lie reoover it. Have a good coa* 
science, His but a week's cutting in the terme ! 

Mid. O, wife ! O, wife I O, Jacke I how does thy 
mother P Is there any fidlers in the house ? 

Mrs. MuL Yes, M. Creakea noyse. 

MuL Bid 'em play, laugh, make merry } cast up my 
accountes, for ile go hang my sehe presently* I wiU not 
citrsc, but a poxe on Cocledemoy; he has polde and 
shavde me, he has trimd me* \_ExemL 
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SCEl^A PEIMA. 
^«fef Beateice, CRiapiNELi, andNunVxiTi¥^^, 

FuL ^^S^^^ AY, good cliild, a love once more ; 

Freevils sonnet, a the kisse you gaij 

Idm. 

Bta. ^"^ '' Slia'te, good nurse : 

Purest lipa soft banks of blisses, 

Stlfe alone deserving kisses j 

O give me leavR to, &c* 

£H, Pish! sister Beatrice j pree thee reade no mon 

my stomacke alat*; stands against kisBing extreandy. 

Bea. Wby, good CrispineOa ? 

Cri. By the faith and tnist I bears to my face, i\$ 

grown one of the most unsavorie c4sremoniea : boddy a 

b^autiel tis one of the most uupleasing injuriousj customes 

to ladyes t any fellow that has but one nose on his fac*;, 

and standing coUor and skirtes also linde with taffety 

aarcenetj must salute ns on the lippg as familierly. Soft 

skins save usl there was a stubbetirded John, a stile wit h 

a ploy dens faoej saluted me last day, and stroke his bristle a 

through ray lippes} I ha spent ten shillings in pomatum 

since, to skiime them ngaine. Marry , if a nobleman or & 

knight with one locke vis sit us, though his uncleane 

goose- tumd-greene teeth, ha the palsy, his nostrels smell 
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worse then a putrified maribonej and his loose beard drops 
into OUT bosomCj yet wee must kisse Mm idth a curay^ a 
curse I for my part, I had as live they would break wynd 
in my Hppa, 

Bea. Fy, CrispineUa, you apeake too broad. 
QrL No jot, sisters ^^^^ neere be ashamed to speake 
what we be not ashamd to thinke r I dare as boldly speake 
veneiy as think veneiy, 

Bea. Paith, sister I ile begone if you speake m broad, 

Gri. Will you so? !Now bashfulnes seaz you, we 
pronounce boldly, robbery, murder, treason, which detdes 
must needes be far more lothsome then an act which is so 
naturallj just, and necessaiy, as that of procreation ■ you 
ahall have an hipocriticall vystall virgin speake that with 
dose teeth publikely, which she will receive with open 
mouth privately; for my owne part, I consider nature 
without apparell ; without disusing of custome or com* 
plement, I ^ve thoughts wordea, and wordes trutbj and 
tiuth boldnes; she whose honest freenes makes it her 
virtue to speake what she thinks will make it her necessity 
to thinke what is good, I love no prohibited things, and 
yet I woiald have nothing prohibited by policy, hut by 
vertue ; for as in the fashion of time, those bookes that are 
cald in are most in sale and request, so in natiure those 
actions that are most prohibited are most desired. 

Bea. Good, quick sister, stay your pace, we are privat ; 
but the world would c^nsnre you, for truly severe modesty 
ii womens vertue- 

CH. Fye, fyel vertue is a free, pleasant, buxom quali- 
ties I love a coustant countenance well ; but this froward 
ignoraut coynes, sower austere lumpish uncivill privatcnes, 
that promises nothing but rough skins and hard stooles ; 

a. 10 
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ha I fy ontj good for notiiing but for uothiDg', Wcl 
nurse, and wbat do jou conclave of all this ? 

Fid. Nay J faith, my coEceaying dayes be done, 
for kissing, iJe defend that ; thats within my oompas ; but 
for my own part, heers Mistres Beatrice is to be marriedi 
with the grace of God ; a fme gentleman he is shall bave 
her, and I warrant a stronge ; he lias a legg Eke a post, a 
nose like a lion, a brow like a bull, and a beard of most 
faire expectation t this weeke jou mast many him, and I 
now will read a lectare to you both, how you shall behave 
your selves to your busbands the first momieth of your 
naptiall; I ba broake lay skull about it, I isan tell yoUj 
and t.liere is mucb braine in it, 

€ri. Eead it to my sister, good nnrae, for I assure you 
ile acre miury. . m 

Put. Marry, God forfend, what will you doe tben? fl 

CrL Paythj strive against the flesli. Marry ! no fayth, 
husbands are Uke lotts in the lottery: you may drawe 
forty blankes before you finde one tbat has any prise 
in liim, A husband generally is a careles, domineriug 
thing, that growes like coroU, wbicli as long as it is under 
water is soft and tender, but as aoone as it has got bis 
branch above the waves is presently hard, stiffe, not to be 
bowed but burst ; so when your husband is a sutor and 
under your choyse, Lord how suple bee is, bow obsequious, 
how at your service^ sweet lady. Ouce married, got up bis 
head above, a stiSe^ crooked j knobby, inflexible tji^nnous 
creature be grows ; then they tume Hkc water, more you 
would imbrace the lesse you hould. Be live my owne 
woman, and if the worst come to the worst, I had rather 
proove a wagge then a foole, 

Bea. Oj but a vertuous marriage. 
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On. Yertuous marrigcP tliere ia no more affinity 
betwixt vertue and marriage then betwixt a man and his 
horae ; indeed vertue getts up nppon marriage sometimes, 
and manageth it in the right way ; btit marriage is of 
another peece, for as a horse may be without a man, and 
a man without a horse^ so marriage, yon know, is often 
without vertucj and vertuej I am surCj more oft without 
marriage. But thy match j sister — by my troth I thinke 
twill do well ; bees a well-shapt^ cleane-lipp'd gentleman, 
of a handsome, but not affected, fineues, a good faithful! 
eye, and a well-humord cbeeke ; would he did not atoope 
in the shoulders for thy sake. See, here he is. 

Enter Fresyill and Tissefew. 

JV-ee. Good day, sweete, 

Ori. Grood morrow^ brother^ nay^ you shall have my lip. 
Good morrow, servant. 

Tis. Good morrow, sweete bfe. 

Cri Lil'e I dost call thy mistros life P 

TU. Life I yea, why not life ? 

OrL How many mistresses hast thou ? 

Tii. Some nine. 

Cri Why then thou hast nine H?ea, like a cat, 

Tk. Mew, you would be taken up for that. 

Ori. Nay, good, let me still sit ; we lowe statures love 
still to sit, least when we stand we may be supposed to ait. 

I^, Dost not weare high corke shoots — chopines P 

Q'L Monstrous on's I I am, as many other are, peec'd 
above and peec'd beneath, 

f^. Still the heat part in the 

OrL And yet oH vnH scarce make me so high as one 
of the gyants stilts that stalkes before my Lord Maiors 
pageant. 
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Tis. By the Lord, so I thought 'twas for some thing 
I^Oatres Joycse jested at thy high insteps. 

CH, She might well inough, and long inough^ before I 
would be ashamed of my ehortnea i what I made or cmi 
mend my self I may blush at j but what nature put upon 
me, let her be ashamed for me^ I ha^ nothing to doe with 
it. I forget my beauty. 

Ifc, ^a}i,b, Joyce is a foolish bitter creature, 

(M* A pretty mildewed wench she is. 

Tu, And faire — 

Cri. As my selfe t 

Ti£, O you forget your beauty now, 

OrL Troth, I never remember my beauty, but as \ 
men doe rehgion, for controTersies sake. 

Bea. A motion, sister, 

CH, Mnivie, Julius Ceasar, Jonas, or the distructioE of 
Jerusalem. 

Bem^ Myloveheere! 

CW. Free thee caU him not love, 'tis the drabs phrase ; 
nor sweets? honie^ nor my cunny, nor deare duckling, 'tig 
the cittizen termes, but call him- 

Bea, TVTiatP 

CW* Anithing. What*st the motion? 

B€m, Ton know this night our parents have intended 
solemnly to contract us, and my love, to grace the feast, ' 
hath promised a maske. 

Erti. You'le make one, Tysefue, and Gaqueture shall fiU^f 
up a rome, ^^ 

Tis. Fore heaven, well remembred ; he borrowed a dia- 
mond of me last night to grace Ms finger in your visitarj 
tion. The lying creature will aweare some straung \ 
on it now. 
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Ikt^ Caquetetje, 

(M, Peace, he 'a liere \ staud dose, lurte, 

Caq, Good morrow, most cleere> and worlKy to be most 
wise. How do's my mistreaae P 

€ri. Morrow, sweets servant ; you gHster. Pree thee, 
let's aee that stone P 

Oaq, A toy, lady, I bought to please my finger. 

OrL Why, I am more pretious to you than your finger. 

(kq. Yes, or than all my body, I sweaie. 

On, Wliy, then let it he bought to please me ; come, 
I am no professed beggar* 

Oaq. Troth, raistresse 1 Zoonea I Poraooth, I protest 1 

CK. Nay, if you tume Protestant for such a toy* 

Caq, In good deed, la ; another time Ee give you a 

GtL Is this yours to give P 

Qaq, O God 1 forsooth minej ^uoth you j nay, as for 
that 

Ot, Now I remember, I ha seene this on my servant 
Tisefewes Unger. 

Caq. Such another, 

Otir Nay, I am sure this is itp 

(kq. Troth, tis forsooth* The poore fellow wanted 
money to pay for supper last riightj and so pawnd it to 
mee ; tis a pawne, ifaith, or else yon should have it, 

Tm. Harke ye, thou base lying. How dares thy impu- 
dence hope to prosper? Wer't not for the priviledge of 
this respected oompanie, I would so bange thee, 

OtL Come hether, servant. What *s the matter betwixt 
yon two ? 

Caq. Nothing \ but hearke yon, he did me some undvile 
disconrtesiea last night ; for wbiehj bccanse I should not 
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caU hiiQ to account, hee deairea to make me any aatisf action. 
The coward trembles at my verie presence ; but I Jia him 
on the hippe \ Ee take the forfeit on his ringe. 

Tke^ Whnt 's that you whisper to her P ^| 

Coq, Notliing, sir ; but satisfie her that the ringe was ^^ 
not pawudj hut onely lent by you to grace my ftnger ; and 
so tould her I crav'd pardon for being too familiar, or ^^ 
indeed over-bould with your repniation. ^B 

QrL Tesj indeede^ he did* He said you d^red to make 
him any satLsfaetiou for au uncivil! diacourtede you did him 
last night ; but he said he had you a the hyp, and would 
take the forfeit of your ring. 

Tk^, How now, ye base pultrone ? 

Gs^. Hold! hold I mymistredsespeafcesbyoontrariea. 

T\Me. Contraries I 

Oaq^. She jests — faith, onely jests, 

Gtu Sir, He no more a your service — you are a childe^l 
lie give you my nurse. 

Pill And he coroe to me, I ean tell you, aa olde as I amjl 
what to doe with him. ' .^ 

Cs^, I offer my service, forsooth* 

ISm. Why 80 P Now, every dogge has his bone to | 
knuwe on. 

Ire. The maske holds, Master Caqueteur. 

Cm. I am ready, sir, Mistreasej He daunce with yon, 
neere feare — He grace you* 

F%L I teU you, I can nay singles and my doubles, and 
my tricke a xxtie — my carantapace — my traverse forward 
— and my falling backe yet, ifaith, 

Bm. Miae ! The provision for the night is ours. 
Much must be our care, till night we leave you \ 
I am your servant, be not tiiannous. 
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Tour vertue wan me ; faith, my loves not lust ; 
Good, wrong me not i mj most fault is muck trust, 

Fre, Untill night ouely, my heart be with you. Fare- 
well, sister, 

Cri, Adieu, brother. Come on, sister, for these sweete 
meates, 

Fre. Lets meete and practise presently, 

TUe, Gonteot ; weele but fit our pumpes. Come, ye 
pemitioiis ¥ermine. [EntewftL 

Enter Malhetjeuds, 

Fre. My Mend, wished houres 1 Wh^i newes from 
Babilon ? 
How dos the woman of slnne and naturaH concupisence ? 

M^. Tbe eldest child of natm-e nere beheld 
So dam*da creature, 

Fre, What 1 In mvaferi animus muiatm dkereformstsf 
Which way bearea the tyde ? 

Mai. Deare loved air, I fiode a minde courageously 
vitious may put on a desperate securitie ; but can never 
bee blessed with a firme injoying and selfe-satisfaction, 

Fr€. What passion is this, my deare Lindabridis ? 

Mat. Tis well ; we both may jest ; I ha been tempted 
to your death. 

Fre. What, is the rampant cocatrice growne mad for the 
losse of hir men ? 

MaL Devilishly mad, 

1V#, As most assured of my second love. 

Mai. Eight, 

Fre. She would have had this ring, 

Mai. 1^ and this heart ; and tu true proofe you were 
alaine, I should bring her this nng, from which she was 
assured 
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You would not part untill from life you parted ; fl 

For which deede, and onely for which deede, I shouldf^ 
possesse her sweetneaae. 

iV«- O 1 hloody ^illaines I Nothing ia defamed but by 
)m proper selfe. Physitions abuse remedies; lawyers 
spoyle the lawe j and women onely shame women. Ton 
ha yow'^d my death I 

MaL My luat, not I, before my reason woiild i yet I 
must use her. That I, a man of sense, should conceiye 
endelesae pleasure in a hody whose soule I know to be,^ 
so hideously hlaeke i H 

JVc. That a man at t wen tie-three should cry, sweetc 
pleasure 1 and at fortie-tkree should sigh, O sharpe pos.e \ 
But consider man furnished with omnipotence, and you 
overthrowe him ; thou must cuole thy impatient appetite, 
'Tis fate, 'tis fate I 

Muh I doe malign my creation that I am subject 
passion. I must in joy her. 

IVe* I haTO itj marke* I give a maske to-night 
To my loves kindred ; in that thou shalt goe. 
lu that we two make shew of falling out. 
Give seeming challenge — instantly depart. 
With some suspition to present fight. 
Wee will be scene as going to onr swords ; 
And after meeting, this ring, onely lent^ 
He lurke in some obscure place, till mmor 
(The common bawde to loose suspitions) 
Have fayned me slaine, which (in respect my selfe 
Will not bee found, and our late seeming quarrcll) 
Will quickly sound to all as earnest truth. 
Then to thy wench, protest me surely dead. 
Shew her this ring, injoy her j and hloud colde 
Weele laugh at folly. 
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MaL Obut thinkeofit. 

Fre. Thlnke of it ; come away ; vertue let sleepe thy 
passiou3 ; 
** What old tim^ held as crimes^ are now but fashions/' 

lExeuni. 

Entm- Master Oahnish and Lionell, MaMer MtJL- 
LK^KUBBE, wUk a Mtandhig cup hi his hand^ md an 
obl^aiion m the other. CocLEDEMOY siands at the 
other dore^ disguised like a French pedler^ mid over- 
hears ihem, 

MuL I am not at this time famished ; but ther's my 
bond for your plate, 

Gaar. Tour bill had ben sufficient. T' are a good man, 
A standmg cup parcell guilt, of thirty -two oimceSj eleven 
pound seven shillings^ the first of July. Good plate — 
good man— good day — good all. 

MuL Tis my hard fortune; I will hang the knave. 
No, first he shall halfe rot in fetters in the dungeon — hia 
oonseienoe made despairfull. De hyre a knave a purpose 
— shall assure him he is damn'd ; and after see him mth 
mine own eyes, hanged without smg:ing any psabnep Lord, 
that hee has but one necke I 

Gar. Tou are t^o tyrannous ; you'k use me eg further. 

MuL Wo, sir; lend me your servant, onely to carry the 
plate home, I have oceasion of an houres absence. 

Qar^ With easie consent, sir, hast and be carefull, 

[Birit Gar. 

Mul. Be very carefidl^ I pray thee— to my wifes owne 
hands. 

Lio. Secure your selfe, sir, 

Mul, To her owne hand I 
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lAo. Feare not^ I have deEvered greater thijages tlian 
tiiis to a woman's ovrne hand. 

€o€. Moimsier, pltase you to buy a fine delicate balls « 
sweet ball— a camphyer ball ? ^H 

Muh Pre theej away 1 ^B 

Ooe, Ona a ball to skower— a skouTing ball — a ball to 
be shaved. ^d 

Mill, For the love of God 1 talke not of shaving, l^^ 
have been shaved — michiefe and a thousand di veils oease 
him I — I have been shaved ! [Exit MuUigmbB. 

Cog, The fox growes fat when he is curaed^ — ile shave 
ye, araother yet. Turd on a tile stone I my lips have a 
kinde of rhewme at tliis bole, lie hav't — lie gargalise 
my tbroate with this vintner, and when I have don with 
him, spit him out, lie shark 1 Conscience does not 
repine. Were I to bite an honest gentleman, a poore 
grogaran poet, or a penurious parson that had but ten 
pig3 tayles in a twelvemonth, and, for want of leming had j 
bnt one good stoole in a fortnight, X were damd bej'ond 
the workes of superarrogation ; but to vmng the whythers * 
of my go w tie bnrmd spiggod-fri^ging jumbl^r of elements, 
MuHignibj 1 hold it as laivf nil as sheepe-shearing, taking 
egges from bens, caudeb from aases, or butterd shrimps 
frm horsea^ — they make no use of them, were not prodded 
for "them* And, therefore, worship full Cocledemoy, hang 
toasts ! On, in grace and vertue to proceed, onely beware, 
beware degrees. There be ronnds in a ladder, and knots in 
a halter ; ware carts, hang toasts, the comon conn sell ] 
decreed it. I must drawe a lot for the great goblei 

iExit 
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Etder Misiresie Mulligrub, and Lionell with a 
gobUL 
Mn. MtiL Nay, I pray you, stay and drinlce i and how 
do' 9 your mist res 3e ? I know her verie well — I have been 
inward with her, and so has many more. She was ever a 
good, patient creature, yfaithl Witb. all my hart, ile 
remember yonr master, an hoeest man. He knew me 
before I was maryed ! An honest man hee is, and a 
crafty. Hee comes forward in the world well^ I warrant 
bim ; and his wife is a proper womau, that she is, Weil, 
she has hen as proper a woman as any in Cheape* She 
paints now, and yet she keeps her husbands old eua- 
tomers to him stili. In troth, a Jine-fac*d wife, in a 
wainscot- carved seat, is a worthy ornament to a trades- 
man shop, and an atractive, I warrant ; her husband shall 
iinde it in the custome of his ware, He assure him. God 
bee with you, good youth ; I acknowledge the receit. 
[Mmt Lion.] 1 acknowledge all the receit — sure, tis 
veiy well spoken— I acknowledge the receit. Thus tis to 
have good edueation, and to bee brought up in a taveme. 
I doe keepe as gallant and as good companie, though I 
say it, as any she in London, Squiers, gentlemen, and 
knightes diet at my table, and I doe lend some of them 
money ; and full many fiue men goe upon my seore, as 
simple as I stand heere, and I trust them ; and truely 
they yerie knightly and courtly promise faire^ give me 
verie good ^yords, and a peece of flesh when time of yere 
serves. Nay, though my husband bo a citiaeDj and 's caps 
made of wooll, yet I ha wit, and can see my good assoone 
as another, for I have all the tliankes ; my silly husband, 
alasae ! hee knowes nothing of it ; tis I that bear© — tis T 
that must beare a braine for all. 
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Oq€, Faire hower to you, mistresae I 

Mn. MuL Pairc HoweT I — fine tenne l^faithi lie score ^ 
3t up anone. A beautiful! thought to you, sir. 

Co€. Your huabaud, ami my juai&terj Mr» Garnish, has 
sent you a jole of fresh salmon, a^^d they both will come 
to dinner to seasou your new cup with the beat wine, 
which cup your husband iutreats you to send backe by 
mee, that his armes may bee graved a the side, winch he 
forgot before it was sent. 

Mn, MuL By what token are you sent ? — by no token ! 
Nay, I have wit. 

Coc. He sent me by the same token, that he was dry 
shaved this morning, 

Jfrj. MuL A sad token, but true. Here, sir, I pray 
you eommend me to your master, but especially to your^ 
mistresae^ Tell them they shall be most sincerely wel- 
come, {EmL 

Coe. Shall he most sincerely welcome 1 WorahipfuU 
Cocledemoyj lurke close, HaBg toasts 1 ISe not ashamed 
of thy qualitie ! Every mans turd smels well in/s own«^H 
nose. Vanish, Foyst I [J^#^^ 

Mtkr Mn. Mulligkub^ with servants and fumiiure for 
the tahh. 

Mrs. MuL Come J spread these table diaper napkins 
and— do you heare— perfume this parlour, do's so sme 
of prophane tobacco, I could never endure this ungodly 
tobacco, since one of our elders assured me, upon Hs 
kaowledgCj tobacco was not used in the congregatiou of 
the femily of love. Spread, spread handsomely — Lord ! 
these boyes doe things arsie varsie^ — you shew youi:^ 
bringing up. I was a gentlewoman by my sisters side- 
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I can tell yee so methodically. Methodically \ I wonder 
where I got that word ? O I Sir Aminadab Buth bad me 
kisse him methodically I — I had it somewhere, and I had 
it Indeede, 

&ter Master MuLilGntJB. 

MuL Mnd, be not desperate ; Be recover all. 
All thingea with me shall seeme honest that can be pro- 
fitable. 
He must nere winch that would or thrive, or save^ 
To be cald nigardj cuckold, cut-throat, knave ! 

Mrs. Mnl. Are they come, husband? 

Mt$L Who ? — what ? — how now ? What feast towards 
in my private parlour ? 

Mrs. MuL Pray leave your foolerie ! What, are they 
come? 

MuL Come— who come ? 

Mrs. MuL You need not mak't so strange ! 

MuL Straage? 

Mrs. MuL I, strange. You know no man that sent 
we word that he and his wife would come to dinner to 
me, and sent this jole of fresh salmon before hand ? 

MttL Peace — not I — peace I The messenger hath mis- 
taken the house; lets eat it up quickly before it be 
^nquir'd for. Sit to it — som vineger— quieke J Sonre 
good luck yet, Paith, I never tasted salmon relislit 
better ! Oh 1 when a man feeds at other mens cost I 

Mr^. MuL Other mens cost 1 WTiy, did not you send 
this jole of salmon ? 

MuL >fo. 

Mrs, MuL By Master Garnish man? 

JfW. No, 
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Mn. MuL Sending me word, that he and liis 
wmU come to dinner to me P 

Mul, No, no, 

Mrs. Mul. To season my new bowle ? 

MuL Bowie 1 

Mr€. Mul. And withall wild me to send the bowle 
backe P 

Mul Baokel 

Mrs. MuL That you might have your armea grav'd on 
the side P 

MuL Hal 

Mrs. MuL By the same token you were drie shaven ' 
thii moraing before you went forth. 

MuL Fah 1 how this sammon atiokes ! 

Mrs. Mul, And* tkerenpon sent the bowle hacke, pre^ 
par'd dinner — -nay, and I bare not a braine. 

MuL Wife, doe not vexe me ! Is the bowle gone? — is 
it delivered P i 

Mhi, MuL Delivered I TeSj sure, tis delivered. ^M 

Mid. I win never more say my prayers. Doe not make^^ 
mee madde ; tis common. Let rae not crie like a woman. 
Is it gone P ^H 

MuL Mul GoneP Grood is my witnesse, I delivered'^^ 
it with no more intention to be cozend on 't, than the 
child new borne ; and yet ^m 

MuL Looke to my house I I am haunted with eviU^I 
spirites I Here mee j doe heare me. If I have not my 
goblet againc, Heaven 1 lie to the diveU,— I'le to a con- 
jurer. Looke tu my house 1 lie raise all the wise men 
ithe streete. 

Mist. MuL Deliver us I What wordea are these? I trust 
in God hee is but drunke, sure. 
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(he. I must havo the auminou to, worship. Codedemoy, 
now for the nmaler-pe«OB, tiuti Umm thy neuke-pocoe, 
ami fowtiR, tnm niiatressc, my mnater. 

Mini. MfiL liavc I caught ynuP— wluit, Roger P 
Ca€. Peace, good mistrca. Vk tell you uU. A jest ; u 
vorie mere jest i your husband ouely tooke iport to fright 
you ; — the howl *s «t itiy umatcrs i mid there is your btia- 
hand, who stiul uio iii all lia^t, least you should be over 
Trighted with his layuitig, to come to dinner to hira. 
AfiH. MiiL Praiso Heaven it is no worse, 
(he. Atifl desired me to deairt^ you to iend the jole of 
aairirnon before, and your aclfc to come after to them ; my 
mistresic would bo riglit ghul to seti you, 

Mi^L MuL I pray cnri'y it. Now tlianke them cntiorly . 
Blcsso me» I wns newer so out of uiy skimm in my lifis: 
pray tlmuko yoiu' mistresse most entbely* 

(he. So auw, Figo, worsliipfuH Mall Fougfi, and I, wdl 
moueli cheaters and bawds; go together, Ukc washing and 
wringing. {Mdi* 

Mki. MuL lleshrew his heart for Ida labor, how ovory 
tiling about nie cjuivera. What, Cbristian ! my hat an<l 
nprone : here, take my sleeves. And how I ti-erable [ so 
lie gossope it imw for't; thats eertaint?, hero has bt?en 
revolutions and falie flora indeed. 



Mtd, Wliether now F— whats the matter with you now P 
—whether ani ynu a g^Mhlijig ? 

MhL MuL Come, come, play the foolc no more, WEI 
you goc F 
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MuL "Wtetber, in tlie ranke name of nmdnesse, — | 
whether F 

Mkt. MuL Whether ? — why to Mnjster Garnish, to eate | 
the jowle of salmon. Lord, how strange you make it ! 

Mul. Why so ?— why so P 

Mid.Mul, "WTiy so ? V^Tiy, did not you send the selfe- 
aame fellow for the jole of salmon that hod the cup? 

MuL Tia well,- — tis very well. I 

MUt, MuL And wild me to come and eate it with you 
at the goldBmithes P 

MuL O, Ij I, I, — art in thy right wits P 

MinL MuL Doe you heare ?— make a foole of aome bo4y 
eke ; and yoa make an asse of me, I3e make an oxe of you, 
— do ye see ? 

MuL Xays wife, be patient ; for, looke you, I may be 
madde, or drmike, or eo ; for my owne part^ though you , 
{:an bear more then I, yet I can do well. I will not cursae 
nor caiyj but Heaven knows what I thinke. Come, lets 
goe heare some musicke ; I will never more say my praiera. 
Lets goe heare some dolefuH musicke. Nay, if Heaven 
forget to prosper knaves, lie goe no more to the syna- 
gogue. Now I am diseontentedj He turne sectarie ; that 
is fashion. \Mxmni. 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. 



SCENA PBIMA. 

Enter Sir Hubert Subboysi^ Sir Lyonell Fbeyiie, 
CeisfinELLa; Servants^ with UgUes. 



Sir IIu5, S^^TE BE liglits i Welcome, Sir Lyondl 
^revile ! brother Frevile^ aliortly, 
Looke to your Eghts ! 
^ Sen^. The maskers are at handi 
Sir Z^a. Call downe our daughter. Harke I t!iey are 
at hande : ranke hatLdsomlyp 

Enier the Mmquer^ ; tle^ ckitnee, &tsr Malheureus, 
and iakm Beateice from Peevile : the^ draw, 

Bre, KnoWj sir, I lia?e the advantage of the place ; 
You are not safe ; I would deale even with you. 

Mat. So. \Th€^ e3£chan§€ ghtm as ^hdgm. 

Fre. So. 

Beu, 1 doe besoecli you, aweet, do not for me proroke 
your fortune. 

Sir 1^0. Wliat sodaine flaw is risen P 

Sir Hub, ]?rom whence coma this ? 

JVe* An ulccFj bag time lurking j now is burst. 

Bir Muk Good sir, the time and your deseigns are soft. 
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Bea. I, deare sir, couircell him, advise him ; twill rellish 
well 
From your carving. Good, my sweet, rest safe. 

Fre, Als wel I als wel ! — this shall be ended straight. 

Sir Hub. The banquet stales; — there weele discourse 
more large. 

Ere. Marriage must not make men cowards. 

Sir Lyo, Nor rage fooles. 

SirHttb. "Tis valor not where heat but reason rules." 
[Exeunt, onely Tissefu and Crispin, day. 

Tis. But do you heare, lady ? — you proud ape, you 1 
What was the jest you brake of me even now ? 

Cris. Nothing. I onely saide you were all mettle ; — 
that you had a brazen face, a leaden braine, and a copper 
beard. 

1^. Quicksilver, — thou little more then a dwarfe, and 
something lesse then a woman. 

Cris, A wispe 1 a wispe ! a wispe 1 — will you go to the 
banquet ? 

Tis. By the Lord, I thinke thou wilt marry shortly too ; 
thou growest somewhat foolish already. 

Cris. O, I faith, tis a faire thing to be married, and a 
necessary. To hear this word, mmt I If our husbands be 
proud, we must bear his contempt ; if noysome, we must 
beare with the gote under his armeholes i if a foole, we 
must beare his bable ; and, which is worse, if a loose liver, 
wee must live uppon unholsome reversions. Where, on 
the contrary side, our husbands — because they may, and 
we must — care not for us. Thinges hop'd with feare, and 
got with struglings, are mens high pleasures, when duety 
pales and flattes their appetite. 

Tis. What a tart monkey is this ! By Heaven ! if thou 
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hadst not ao much wit^ I could finde in my hart to many 
tkee. Faith, bear with me for all this 1 

QrU. Bcare with thee? I wonder how thj mother 
could heaxe thee ten months in her hellie, when I cannot 
indmre thee two houra in mine eie. 

Th. Alasse, for your sweet souk ! By the Lorde, you 
are growne a proud, scurvie, apish, ydle, disdainefiillj 
scofiiug— Gods foot! because you have read Ephues and 
his England 3 Palmerin de Olivaj and the Legend of Lies ! 

Crk. Why, yfaith, yet servantj you of all others ahoulde 
heare with my knowne unmalicious humOTa : 1 have alwaiea 
in my hart given you yotii dne respect. And Heayen 
may be swome, I have privately given faire sp^aeh of 
you, and protested 

Tw. Nay> looke you ; for my owne part, if I have not 
iia reU^onsly vowd my hart to you, — been drunke to yoTir 
healthj swalowd flap-dragona, eate glasses, drunke urine^ 
stabd armca, and don all the offices of protested gallantrie 
for your sake ; and yet you teO me I have a brazen face, 
a leaden braiue, and a copper bearde I Come, yet, and 
it please you. 

Qia, Noj no ; — ^yon do not love me, 

Ti>s. By ( ) hut I do now \ and whosoever dares say 
that I do not love you, nay, honour you, and if you would 
vouchsafe to marrie 

Cm, Naie, as for tbat, thinke ont as you will, but Gods 
my record^ — and my sister knowes I have taken drmke 
and slept uppont, — that if ever I marrie, it shall be you ; 
and I wiU marrie, and yet I hope I do not sale it shall be 
you neither, 

fls. By Heaven, I shal be a a so one wcarie of health as of 
your iojoyeug I— Will yon cast a smooth cheeke upon me? 
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And leave thee with two friendes — a whore and knave ; 

But is this vertue in me ? No, not pure, 

Nothing extreamely best with us endures ; 

No use in simple purities ; the elementes 

Are mixt for use ; silver without alay 

Is all to eager to be wrought for use : 

Nor precise vertues, ever purely good, 

Holdes usefdll size with temper of weake bloud : 

Then let my course be borne, tho' with side-wind. 

The end being good, the meanes are well assingd. \Exit^ 

Elder Feanchischina melancJiolyy Cockledemoy 
leading her, 

Coc, Come, catafugo Franck a Franck-hall, who, who ho ! 
Excellent! Ha, heers'a plump rumpt wench, with a 

breast 
Softer then a courtyers tongue, an old ladies gums. 
Or an old mans mentula. My fine rogue 

Era. Pah, you poultron ! 

Coc, Gooddy fiste, flumpum pumpum ; a, my fine 
wagtaile, 
Thou art as false, as prostituted, and adulcerate 
As some translated manuscript. Busse fayre, whore, 

, busse? 

Era, Gods sacramant, pox ! 

Coc, ELadamoy key, dost thou frowne, medianthon 
teukey? 
Nay, look heer. Numeron key, silver blithefor cany, 
Os cany goblet : us key ne moy hlegefoy oteeaton pox 
On you gosling ! 

Era, By me fait, dis bin verie fine langage; ick sail 
bush ye now; ha, be garzon, vare had you dat plate? 
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Co€. Bide^noy ^eij, get you'gon, pmick rampant, jtf^, 
common iip4aile I 

Enter Maet Pough in host 

Mar, daugliter, cozen, jieece, aeTvantj mistresse I 

Coc. Ilumpuin, plumpum squat, I am gone, 

[EisU Cocledemoj. 

Mar. There is one M, M^lhereiix at tke dore desires to 
see you. He saies he must not be denide, for he hath 
sent thia ring ; and \yithall sales tis done. 

Era. Tat sail me do now, Gods sacramant ! Tell him 
two bowers hence he sail be most affectionatUe velcome ; 
tell him (vat sal me do?), tel him iek am bin in my bate, 
and ick sail perfume my feetes, mak a mine bodie so deli- 
cate for his arme, two konres hence. 

Mar. I shall satisfie him two homes hence well. 

[Eieit Mary. 

Era. Now ick sail revange ; hay, begar, me sal tartar de 
whole generation 1 Mine braine vorke it, "F re vile is 
dead, ^Malhareux sail hang ■ and mine rival!, Beatrice, ick 
eall make run madde. 

Enter Maey Faugh, 

Mar, Hees gone, forsooth, to eate a cawdle of rack* 
stones, and will retunie within this tw^o houres. 

Era. Yerie vcl, give moms to some fellow to squire me ; 
ick sal go abroad* 

Mar, Tbers a Inatie bravo beneath, a stranger, but a 
good stale rascaU, He aweares valiantlie, kicks a bawd 
right vertuonaly, and protestes with an emptie pocket right 
desperately. Heele squier you. 
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Im. Very vdeomj mine fan; ick sail retome presantly. 
Kow sal me be revaDge ; ten tousant devlal der sail be ro 
got in me but passion, no touglit but rage, no mercie 
but blond J no spirit but divla in me. Dere sal noting | 
tongbt good for me^ but dat is imschievoiifl for othera, 

Jk^^^tr Hubert, jSirLYONELL,BEATKiGK,CRispiKELLA, 
and Nurse, TissEFiw/o^^orm^, 

Sir L^. Did no one see liim since ? pray God, nay, all 
is well. A litle beat, what, lie is but witbdrawnc ? and 
yet I would to God ! — but feare you notMng. 

Bea. Pray God that all be well^ or would I were nofe ! 

T^9^ Hees not to be fouTid, sir, any where. 

Sir I^. You must not make a heaFy face presage an ill 
m'^ent. I like yoar sister well, sbees quick and lively : 
would she wouide many, faith. 

GrL Marry, nay and I would marry t metbinka an old 
mans a quiet thing. 

Sir L^. Ha, masse, and so be is, 

Ori. You are a widdower ? 

Sir Ltj. That I am, I faith, faire Cmp* ; and I can 
yon, would you aflPect me, I have it in me yet* Ifaith. 

Ori. Troth I am in love \ let me see your hand ; would 
you cast your s^lfe away upon me willingly ? 

Sir Ly, Will I ? I, by the 

QtL Wouide you be a cockould willingly? By my 
troath tis a comely, iine, and handsome sight, for one of 
my yeeres to many an old man; truth tis restorative; what 
a comfortable t hinge it is to thinkc of her husband, to 
heare his venerable cough a the everlastings, to feele his 
rough skinnej his summer haudes, and winter iegges, hia 
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almoste no eie^, and assuredly no teethj and theu to tlunke 
what she must dreame of, when she considers otters 
happines and her owne want i tia a worthy and notorious 
comfortable raatch. 

Sir L^. Pish, pisli 1 will yon have me ? 

Qi. Will you assure me 

Sir Ly. Pive hundred pound joynture ? 

CrL That you will die witliin tliis fortnight ? 

Sir Ly. No, by my Ikith, Cris. 

CrL Then Crisp* by her faiti assures you alieele have 
none of you. 

Enim- Peeyile dugm^d like a pandor^ and 
Peancischina. 

Fre, Beere leave, gentles and men of nightcaps, I would 
speak, but tliat here stands one is able to expresse her 
owiie tde best, 

Era* Sir, mine speech is to youi yon had a souue, Mestre 
Frevile P 

Sir Ly. Had, ha \ and have. 

Fra, Xo point, me am come to assure you dat on 
Mestre Malheureus hath killed him, 

Bm. me ! wretchcdj wretched ! 

Sir Euh, Looke to our daughter. 

Sir Ly, How art thou informed ? 

JVffl. If dat it please you to go vid me, Tuk sail hriug 
you where you sail hear Malheureus vid his owne lips 
oonfesse it, and dare ye may apprehend him, and revenge 
your and mine loves bloud. 

Sir Mu6. Your loves bloud* mistTesse,was he your love? 

Fra. He was so, sir i let your daughter heare it i do 
not veep, lady ; de yoag man dat be slaine did not love 
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I you, for hee still lovitt me ten tousant tousant times more 
deerdy. 

Bea, O my hart, I will love you the better ; I cannot 
hate what he affected ? O passion, O my griefe ! which 
way wilt breake, thinke, and consume ? 

On, Peace! 

Bea. Deare woes cannot speake. 

Era. For looke you, ladie, dis your ring he gave me, 
vid most bitter jests at your scomd kindnesse. 

Bea, He did not ill not to love me, but sure hee did 
not well to mocke me : gentle mindes will pittie, though 
they cannot love ; yet peace and my love sleepe with him. 
Unlace, good nurse ; alas ! I was not so ambitious of so 
supreme an happinesse, that he should onlie love me ; 
twas joy enough for me, pQore soule, that I only •toight 
love him. 

Era, O but to be abusde, scomde, scoft at! O ten 
tousand divla, by such a one, and unto such a one ! 

Bea, I thinke you saie not true, sister ; shall we know 
one another in the other world ? 

Cri. What meanes my sister ? 

Bea, I would faine see him againe 1 O my torturd 
mind, 
Frevile is more then dead, he is unkinde ! 

[Exeunt Beat., Crisp., and Nurse 

Sir Hub, Convey her in, and so, sir, as you said. 
Set a strong watch. 

Sir Ly, I, sir, and so passe along with this same com- 
mon woman ; you must make it good. 

Era, Ick sail, or let me pay for his, mine bloud. 

Sir Huh. Come, then, along all, with quiet spee^. 

Sir Ly. fate ! 
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Tp^ sir, be wisely sorrie, but not passionate* 

Fre. I Will goe and reveale my selfe 1 stale, no, no, 

Greefe endeeres love : Heaven 1 to have sucli a wife 

Is liappinesae, to breed pale envy in the saintes. 
1 Thou wortliy dove-like vergin without gallj 

Cannot (that womana eyill) jedousie, 
' Bespight disgrace, nay, whicli is worsts contempt, 

Onee stirre thy faith ? truthj how few sisters liast thou 1 

Deere memorie, with what a suifring sweetnessSj quiet 
modesty^ 

Yet dt^epe affection, she reoeivM ray death ! 

And then with what a patient, yet oppressed kindnesse, 
[ She tooke my leudhe intimated wrongs ! O the derest of 
heaven ! 

Were there but three such women in the wotMj two 
> flight be saved. 

TffeU, I am great with expectation to what devilish end 
[ This woman of foule soule wiH drive her plots ; 

But Providence all wicked art ore-tops ; 
' And impudence must know (tho stifFe as ice), 

That fortune doth not always dote on vice.*' [JSeijJ. 



MUer Sir Hxjbebt, Sir Lyonbli, TyssefuEj Feanch., 
and three with Aal^^rds. 

BirMuh. Plant a watch there ; he verie carefull sirs ; the 
rest with us, 

T^s. The hea\7 night growes to her depth of quiet ; 
TU abont mid darkeuesi?e. 

^ra. Mine shamhre is hard by ; Ick sail bring you to it 
presantment. 
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Sir Zy. Beepe silence- On. 
Coc, {wUUn), Wo> ha, ho I 

Z»/tfr MtTLLIOEUB. 

MuL It was his voice, tis lie : lie suppes witli hia 
cupping- glasses, Tis livte ; he must passe this waie ; Ee 
ha hiiri — Lie lia my line boy, my worship full Cocledemoy ; 
lie moy him ; he shall be hanged in lowsie linnen j lie 
hire some sectary to make himau hereticke before he die ! 
And when he is dead lie pisse oe his grave* 

Enkr Coclbdemot, 

Coc. Ah, my iine puneks, good nighty Franke, fimltie, 
fmle a FraUe-HaU ! Bmu^ mtits^ my ubiquUarL 

MuL Ware polling and shaving, air, 

(he. A woliej a wolfe, a wolfe 1 

[I^ii Cockdeoioy, leavmg kis cloke behind him, 

Mtil, Ileers something yet, a cloke, a cloke ! let lie 
after ; he cannot scape the watch j lie hang hiin if I have 
oaiy mercy. lie slice him. [J^i^< 

Mi4er Cooledemoy. 

Cm, Who goes there P Come before the constable. 

Ooc. Bread a God I constable, you are a watch for the 
devil. Honest men are rohd under your nose j thers a 
false kuave in the habit of a vintner, set upon me j he 
would had my purse, but I tooke me to my heeles i yet 
he got my cloke, a plaine stuflfe cloke, poore, yet twill 
serve to hang him 1 Tin my losse, poore man that 1 am I 
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Ikier MuiiiGutjB nmmig with Cocledemoys chh. 



%, Maistcra, we must watrli better; ist not strange 
that knaves, dnmkards, and tLeeves should be a brode^ 
and yet we of the watch, scriveners » smithes, aud taylois, 
never stur ? 

1. Harke^ who goes there? 
MuL An honest man and a cittiezen. 

2, AppeaiGj appear e ; what are you ? 
Mul, A simple vintner. 

1, A vintner iial and simple j draw neereTj ]i£3^; 
beers the cloke. 

%, I, Maister Yktner^ we know you; a phdne stnfife 
doke : tis it. 

1* Hight, come 1 Oh thou varlet, doest not thou know 
that the wicked cannot scape the eiea of the constable ? 

Mul. What meanes this violence ? As I am an ho nast 
man I tooke the doke— 

1. As you arc a knave^ you tooke the doke, we are 
your witnesses for that. 

MuL But, hearc me, heaic me; lie tell you what I am, 

2. A theefeyou are, 

MuL 1 teU you my name is HuUigmb. 

1, 1 win grahbe you. In Mrith him to the stockes; 
there let Mm sit tell to-morrow morning, that Justice 
Quodlibet may examine him. 

MuL Why, but I teU thee 

2. Why, but I tul thee» weele tdl thee now* 
MuL Am 1 not mad F am I not an asse P 

Whyj scaba, Gods-foot ! let me out. 

2. I, I, let him prate; he shad find matter in ub 
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scabs, I warrant: Gods-so, what good members of the 
oommon wealth doe wee prove ! 

1. Preethee, peace; lets remember our duties, and let 
go sleepe, in the feare of God. 

[Exeunt^ having left MuUegrub in the stocks, 

MuL Who- goes there? tUo, ho, ho: zounds, shall I 
run mad — loose my wits ! Shall I be hang'd ? Hark ; 
who goes there ? Do not feare to be poore MuUegrub 5 
thou ha^t a sure stocke now. 

Enter Cocledemoy, like a helman. 

Coc. The night growes old, . 

And many a cockould is now Wha, ha, ha, ho ! 
Maids on their backes 

ftreame of sweet smackes, and warme : Wo, ho, ho, ho ! 
I must go comfort my venerable MuUegrub, I must 
Fiddle him tUl he fyst. Fough ! 
Maides in your night-railes, 
Looke weU to your Ught ( - ) 
Keepe close your lockes, 
And' downe your smocks ; 
Keepe a brode eie. 
And a close thigh. 

ExceUent, exceUent ! Whose there ? Now, Lord, Lord 
(Maister MuUegrub) deliver us 1 what does your worship 
in the stocks ? I pray come out, sir. 

Mul, Zounds, man, I.teU thee I am lockt ! 

Coc, Lockt! O world! O men! time! O night! 
that canst not disceme vertue and wisdome, and one of 
the common counsel! What is your worship in for? 

MuL For (a plague out) suspition of feUonie. 

Coc, Nay, and it be such a trifle. Lord, I could weep. 
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to see youi good worship in tliia taking. Your worsMppt? 
haa beene a good friend to m% and tho you have forgot 
me, yet I knewe your wife before slie was married, and 
since I have found your worships do re open, and I have 
knock t, and God knows what I have saved ^ and doe I Uve 
to see youT worship atoekt ? ^ J^ 

Mai. Honest belman, I perceive thou knowat me ; 
I prethee call the watch, 
llnforme the constable of ray reputation. 
That I may no longer abide in this shamefull habitatioti, 
And hold thee all I hEve abont me, [Gms Um his purse. 
Goc. TiS more than I deserve, sir; let me alone for 
your deliverie. 

Mill. Doe, and then let me alone with Cockledemoy, 
I He moy him ! 

Coc, Maids iu your 

[Maister Constable, whose that ith' stoks? 

1. One for a robberie; one Mullegnib, he cals lilm- 
I selfe. Mullegmb ? Bel-man, knowat thou him P 

Goc. Know him ! 0, Mai^ter Constable, what good ser- 

vicse have you done I Know him ? Heea a strong theefe ; 

b Ilia house has beene suspected for a bawdie taverne a great 

while, and a receipt for cut-purses, tis most oertaine* He 

h.m beene long in the blacke booke, and is he tane now ? 

2, Berlady, my inaisters, weele not trust the stocks 
with him, weele have him to the justices, get a miUimm to 
Kewf^te preaentlie. Come, sir, come on, sir. 

Mui. Ha ! does your rascalahip yet know my worship 
in the end ? 

1, \, the end of your worship we know. 

MtiL Ha ! goodman constable^ heerea an honest fellow 
can tell you what I am ? 
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^trne, sir ; yare a strong theefe, tee sales, on his 
^uo «i:m)wledge. Binde fast, binde fast ! we know you. 
Wede trust no stocks with you. Awaie with him to the 
jayle inatantlie. 

Mul. Why, but dost heare? Bellman, rogue, rascall, 
Gods ! whie, but P [The Constable drags awaie Mulligrub. 
Coc. Whie, but ; wha, ha, ha ! excellent, excellent ! ha, 
my fine Cocledemoy, my vintner fistes. He make him fart 
crackers before I ha done with him; to-morrow is the 
daie of judgment. 

Afore the Lord God, my knaverie growes unperegaJl ; 
Tis time to take a nap, untill half an houre hence. 
God give your worship musicke, content, and rest. 

Exeuni, 
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ACTUS QUINTUS- 



SCENA PEISfA, 

Eniir I'eanCISCHINA, Sir LyoNEI, Tissefeu, with 
Officers. 



^^* ^^^^S V bin verie yelcom to mme ahambra- 
Sir L^Q, TSut, tow knowe ye, how are 
ye assurdej 
Both of the deed, and of his anre retume ? 
Fra* myn-heTtij Ick sail tell you. Metre Malhereux 
Came all bretlesse rmming a my shambra, 
His sword all bloudie i he tel a me he had kil Frevile, 
And pfied a me to eonceale him. 
Ick flatter him, bid bring monies^ he should lire and lie 

vidme. 
He went, whilst Ick [me hope vidout sins), gut of mine 
Mush love to Frevilej betraie him, 

Sir L^Q. Peaie not, tis well ; good works get grace for 
gin, \Bke umceaki them bekinde ike curtaim. 

Fru, Dere, peace, rest dere, so soffclie, ail goe in. 
De net is laie, now sal Ick be revenge. ^ 

If dat me knew a dog dat Frevile love. 
Me would puisaon him ; for know de deepest hell 
Ab a reveugijig womana naught so fell. 
II. n 
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Enter Maey Fough. 

Mar, Ho! Cosen Francke, the partie you wot of, 
M. Malhereux. 
Era. Bid him come up, I prede. 

Cantat SALTAquE cum cithera. 

Enter Malheeeux. 

Era, min here man, a dere Kver love. 
Mine ten tousant times velcom love ! 
Ha 1 by mine trat, you bin de just — ^vat sail me sale P 
Yat seet honie name sail I call you ? 

Mai, Anie from you is pleasure. Come, my loving 
Prettinesse, wheres thie chamber? 
I long to touch your sheetes. 

Era. No, no, not yet, mine seetest soft-lipped love. 
You Ball not gulp downe aU delights at once. 
Be min-trat, dis all-fles-lovers, dis ravenous wenfthes 
Dat sallow all downe hole, viU have all at one bit ; 
Fie, fie, fie ! be min fait, dey do eate 
Gomfets vid spoones. 

No, no, He mek& you chew your pleasure vit love; 
" De more degrees and steps, de more delight, 
De more €ndeered is de pleasure hight." 

Mai. What, your a lemed wanton, and proceed by art ? 

Era, Gt), Httle vag, pleasure should have 
A cranes long necke, to relish de ambrosia of delight. 
And Ick pre de td me, for me loves to heare of manhood 
Verie mush, I fait : Ick prede — ^vat vas me a saieng ? 
Oh, Ick prede tell a me 
How did you killa Metre Frevile ? 

Mai. Why, quareld a set purpose, drew him out. 
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Singled tdm, and, Laving th' advantage 
Of my aword and might, ran liim througli and throught 
Fra, Yat did you vid Mm van he was sticken ? 
Mai. I dragd him by the heeies to the next wharffe, and 
spurnd him in the river* 

[ThoBe in umhtsh ru^Mk forth md take htm. 
Sir 1^0, Seize, aei^e him : monsterona ! O mthlesae 
L viUaine I 

I Mat. "What meane you, gentlemen ? By Heaven 

^^ T^A. Speate not of anie thing thats good* 
^K M^. Tom errors givea you passion : TVevile lives, 
^^K Bir I^Q, Tliie own lips aaie thou lieat, 
^^^ Mat. Let me die, if at Shatewes the jeweller he lives 
not safe nutoucht. 

T^&, Meane time to strictest guard, to sharpest prison. 
Mtd, No rudeneasej gentlemen ; ile go undragd* 
Oj wicked, wicked divell I {EriL 

Sir Lyo, Sir, the dale of trial! is this mora ; 
Lets prosecute the sharpest rigor and seyerest end; 
** Good men are cruell when the' are vices friend*" 

Sir Huh, Woman, we thanke thee with no emptie 
hand; 
Strumpets are fit, fit for aom-thing. Farewell. 

[All save Frevile d^rt. 
M-e. I J for hell 1 0, thou nnrepriveablcj beyond all 
Measure of grace damhd immediatlie ! 
That things of beautie created for sweet use. 
Soft comfort, and as the verie musicke of life^ 
Customs should make so unutterable hellish 1 
O, Heaven! what diifereuce U in women and their life I 
What mauj but worthic name of man. 
Would leave the modest pleasures of a lawfuU bed — 
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The holie uuion of two equaJl harts 

MutuaUie holding either deere as health — 

The undoubted ysauea, joyes of cbaat sheet^s. 

The uofained imbrace of sober ignorance — 

To iwrn^ the unhealthfull lojTies of common loves. 

The prostituted impudence of things 

Sencelesse like those by cataracks of Kyle I 

" Their use so vile takes awaie sence. How Tile 

To love a creature made of bloud and bellj 

Whose use makea weake, whose compame doth shame. 

Whose bed doth begger, ysaue doth defame I" 

Mier Fkancischika, 

iVffl. Metre Frevile live? ba^ !ia, live at McHtre 
Sliatewes I 
Mush at Metre Shatews : Frevile is dead, Malhereux sail 

bang, 
Ajid swete divel, dat Beatrice, would but nm mad^ dat 
She would but riin mad ; den me would dance aod sing. 
Metre Don Dubon, me pre ye now go to Mestres 
Beatrice, Tel her ^revile is sure ded, and dat he 
Oursse hir aelfe especialliej for dat he was 
Sticked in lur quarrell, swerlug in bis last gaspej 
Dat if it had bid in mine quarrels 
Twould never have greeved him- 

Fre. I will. 

Era. Prede do, and sale ame ting dat vil vex her/ 

Fre, Let me alone to vex her. 

Era, Yil you, til you mak a her nm mad ? Here* take 
Big ring, sea me scome to wear anie ting dat was hei*;! 
Or his. 1 prede torment her, ick cannot love her ; 
She honest and vertuous, forsooth ! 
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Fre. Is she so ? vile cireature I then let me alone 
with her. 

Fra, Vat, vil you mak a Ber mad ? seet by min ti'at. 
Be pretta aerran, Bush, Ick sail go to bet now, 

I^e* Miachiefe, whether wilt thou? thou tear-lesse 
woman! 
How monstrous is thy devil], 
The end of hell as thee ! ^ 
How miserable were it to be virtuous, if thon conldst 

prosper 1 
ne to my love, the faithfnU Beatrice ; 
She has wept enough, and faith, deere aoule, too much. 
But yet how sweet is it to thinke 
How deere ones life was to his love i haw moonid his 

death ! 
l^s joy not to be exprest with breath ; 
But let him that would such passion drinker 
Be quiet of bis speech, and otdie thinke 1 [E^iL 

Enter Beatrice and Crispinella. 

Bea. Sister, cannot a woman kill her selfe P is it not 
lawfull to die when we should not live ? 

CrL O sister, tis a question not for us i we must do 
what God %nll, 

Bea. What God will ? AJasae, cnn torment be hie glorie, 
or omr greefe his pleasure ! Does not the nurces' nipple, 
jnicM over with wormwood, bid the childe it shoulde not 
sucke ? And does not Heaven, when it hath jnade our 
breath bitter unto ns, say we shud not Kve ? my best 
sistcrj to suffer wounds when one may scape this rod is 
against nature, that is against God ! 

CrL Good sister, do not make me weep ; sure Frevile 
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was not false : lie gage my life that strumpet, out of crafi 
and some close second end, hath malist him. 

Bea. sister ! -if he were not false, whom have I lost ? 
If he were, what griefe to such unkindnesse ! 
From head to foote I am all myserie ; 
Onely in this, some justice I have found — 
My griefe is like my love, beyond all bound. 

JSnter Nurse. 

Nur, My servant, Maister Cacature, desires to visite 
you. 

Ori, For griefes sake keepe him out ; his discourse is like 
the long word, ffononficabilUudiniiatibus : a great deale 
of sound and no sence : his companie is like a parenthesis, 
to a discourse you may admit it, or leav it out, it makes 
no matter. 

Enter Feevile in his disguise. 

Fre. By your leave, sweet creatures. 

Ori, Sir, all I can yet say of you is, you are uncivill. 

Fre, You must denie it. By your sorrowes leave, 
I bring some musicke to make sweet your griefe. 

Bea, What ere you please. breake my hart ! , 
Canst thou yet pant? O dost thou yet survive ?, 
Thou didst not love him if thou now canst live ! 

Frevile sings, 

Love, how si/rcmgely sweet. 

Are thy weahe 'passions. 
That love ojnAjoy should meete 

In self e-same fashions I 
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toko can Ml 

The cause wh^ thu should motfe. 
But on€ly ikis. 

No reason aske of Love ! 

Ori. Holili peace l*-the gentlest soule is sowned my 
beat sister ! 

Fre, Ha, get you gone, close the dores I My Beatrice 1 

[IHscovers hiimeif. 
Carat be my indiscreet trials! my immeasureablie 
loTing ! 

Cri. She stira, give airCj sbe breathes I 

Bea. Where am I ? Ha ! how have I slipt off life ? 
Am I in heaven P my Jord, though not loving 
By our cternaM being, yet give me leave 
To rest by thie dear side* Am I not in heaven ? 

IVe. O eteniaUie much loved, recollect your spirits I 

Bea. Ha, you do apeake ? I do see you, I do live I 
I would not die now \ let me not hurst with wonder, 

Fre, Call iip your bloode ; I live to honor you 
Am the admired glorie of your aex. 
Nor ever bath my love bin false to you, 
Onely I presumed to try your faith too much, 
For which I most am grieved, 

OrL Brother, I must he plaine with you, you bave 
WTong'd us ; 
I am not so covetous to deny it \ 
But yet, when, my discourse hath staide your quakingj 
Tou will he smoother hpt ; and the delight 
And satisfaction which we oil have got, 
Under these strange disguisingSi when you know, 
Tou will be unlde and quiet, forget at last, 
" It is much joy to thiuke on sorrow es past." 
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Bm. Bo jou then live P and are you not untrue ? 
Let me not die with joy j pleasures more extreame 
Then greefe ; titers notHng sweet to man but meaue, 

Tre, Heaven cannot be too gratious to mcb goodne^ae, 
I shall diseouTse to you the severall chances ; hut harke, 
must yet rest disguised ; 
The sudden dose of many drifts now meet, 
'* Where pleasure hath some profit, art is sweet." 

E^ter TiSBFEU- 

T^i, Newea, newes, newes, newes l 

Cri. Oysters, oysters, oysters, oysters 1 

Ti^s. Why, is not this well now? Is not this better 
then baring and pouting and puling, whicli is hateful 
to the living, and vaine to the dead P Come, come, you 
must live by the quicke, when all is done ; and for my 
owne part, let my wife laugh at me when I am dead, so 
sheele smile upon me whilst I live j but to see a woman 
whine, and yet keepe her eies drye : mourne, and yet 
keepe her cheekes fat : nay, to see a woman claw her 
husbande by the feete when he is dead, that would have 
sscratcbt him by the face when he was living — ^thia now i^ 
somewhat rediculous. 
.Oi, Lord, how you prate, 

T^^, Ajid yet I was afraide, ifaith, that I shoulde ha* 
seeue a garland on this beauties herse; but time, truth, 
etperieace, and varietie, are great doers with women. J 

Crl But whats the newes ? — the newcs, I pray yon P 1 

T^§, I pray you? nere pray me: for by your leave 
you may command me. This tis, the pubhque sessions, 
which this day is past, hath doom'd to death ill-fortun*d 
ilalliereux. 
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(H. But sir, we heard Ke oiferd to make goodj 
That Frevfle Uv'd at Shatews ttc jewellers 

Bea. And that twas but a plot hetwixt them two. 

Tls. Oi I, I, he gagd his life mth it ; but know. 
When all approcht the testj Shatews denide 
He saw or heard of any such c3omplotj 
Or of Frevill ^ so that his owne defence 
Appeard so false, that, like a madmans swordj 
He stroke his owne hart ; he hath the course of law, 
And inataatly must suffer : hut the jeat 
(If han^g be a jest, as many make it) 
' Ifl to take notice of one Midligrub, a sharking vintner. 

Fre. What of him, sir P 

TU. Nothing but hanging : the whoresone slave U mad 
fliefore he lost his sences. 

Fre. Waa his fact cleere and made aparant, sir ? 

Ti9. No faith, suspitious ; for twas thus protested : 
* A doke was stolne ; that cloke he had ; he had it ; 
Himselfe confest by force ; the rest of his defence 
The chollor of a justice wrongd in wincj 
I Joynd with malignance of some hastie jurors. 
Whose wit was lighted by the justice nose; the knave waa 

cast. 
But Lord, to heare his mone, his praiers, his wishes. 
His zeale ill-timdj and his words unpittied. 
Would make a dead man rise and smile, 
Whilst he observed how feare can make men vile, 

Ori. Shall we go meet the execution P 

Bea, I shall be rulde by yoa* 

Tii, By my troth, a rare motion ; you must haat. 
For male-factors goes like the world, upon wheeles. 

Bea. Will you man us f Tou shall be our guide* 

[lb Frerile. 
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Fre, I am yoar servant. 

Tis. Ha, aervjxnt? Zotinds, I am no oompanion foti 
pandora I youT b^^st laake tim yotir lore. 

Bm, Bo will I, sir ; w^ must Uve by tlie quicke, you 
say. 

Tb, Sdeatli a virtae 1 wkit a damnd things tMa I 
Wliole tmst fiure faces, teaies, and rowes ? Sdeath I not I. 
She is a woman, — that is, — she can ly* 

OrL Come, oomCj tuine not a man of time, to mak&^ 

Whose goodnesac! you conceive not, since the worst of 

chance 
Is to crave grace for heedlesse ignorance. lEse^unL 

MUer CooLEBEMOT, like a sergeant ^M 

Che, So, I ha lost my sergeant in an ecliptiqne naist, 
dranke I horrible dinmke 1 he is fine. So now will I fit 
my self e; T hope this habit will dome no harmc ; I am an 
honest man already. Fit, fit, fit as a puncks taile, that 
serves every body. By this time my vintner thinkes of 
nothing but hcl and sulpher ; he farts lire and brimatone 
already. Hang testes ; the execution approcheth. 

Enter 5tr Lt on e ll, ^^> Hob e rt ; Ma l h eeeti x, piniondi ] 
TraEFEU, Beatbice, Fbevili, Cbisp., FEANCia-j 
CEiKA, and hoUerds, 

MaL I do not blnah, although condemnd by lawes i 
No kind of death ia ahamefull but the eatiae^ 
Which I do know is none -, and yet my lust 
Hath made the one {although not cause) most just. 
May I not be reprived ? Frevile is but mislodgd ; 
Some lethargie hath seaad him — no, mnch mallice ; 
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Do not lay bioud upon your aoulea with good iatents ; 
Men may do ill, and law sometime repents. 

[CocldedemoyjjiH'^ Mtdliereuxes ^oe^e^ ofhispir^. 

Sir 1^0. Siij sir, prepare ; value is all lewd defence. 

MaL ** Conscience was law, but now kwes conscienee." 
My endles peace is made ; and to tlie poore. 
My pxirsej my purse, 

Coc, I, sir ; and it shall please you, the poor© has your 
pnrae already, 

Mai. Yoi> are a welyman. 
But now, thou sourse of devils. Oh how I lothe 
The very memory of tbat I adorde I 
He thats of faire bloud, well meandj of good breeding, 
Best fam*d, of sweet acquaintance, and true friends. 
And would with desperate impudence loose all these. 
And hazard landing at this fatall shore, — 
Let Mm nere kill, nor steale, but love a wbore. 

Fra. De man dose rave ; tinek a got, tinck a got, and 
bid de flesh, de world, and tlie dible, farewell. 

MaL Paiewell. [Frevile discovers Mmselfe. 

Fre. Farew^lL 

Fra. Vat ist you sea ? — Ha I 

Fre. Sir, your pardon ; with my this defence. 
Do not forget protested violence ; 
Of youi low aftections no reqxiests, 
No arguments of reason, no knowne danger, 
^o assured wicked bloodlnes. 
Could draw your hart from tliis damnation, 

Mai Why stnie? 

Fra, TJnprosperous divell, vat sail me do now? 

Ft€, Therefore^ to force you from the truer danger. 
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I wToiight tlie fained, suffering this fajre devil 

In sliape of womaa to make good her plot j 

And, knomng that the hooke wna deeply fast, 

I gaye her line at will, tillj witli her owne vaine stridugs. 

See here shees tired. tlaou comely damtifltion I 

Doest think that vice is not to he withstood P 

what is woman, meerely made of hloud ! 
Sir Lyo, You maze us all; let us not be lost in darke^J 

nesse ? 

Fre, All shall be lighted ; hut this time and place 
Forhida longer speech ; onhe what you can thmke 
Has bin extreamlie ill, is onUe hers. 

SirL^o. To severest prison with her; with what hart 
canst live — 
What eies behold a face ? 

Fra. Ick vil not speake ; torture, torture your fill. 
For me am worse then hangd ; me ha lost my will. 

lEj^ii Franeischina mth the gutxrd. 

Sir Ifo. To the extreamest whip and jade. 

JVe, Froliqnej how is it, sirs ? 

MaL I am myselfe. How long wast ere I could 
Perswade my passion to grow calme to you ? 
lich sencc mi^es good bad language, and a friend 
Blionld waigh no action, but the actions end* 

1 am now worthie yours ; when before 
The beast of man, loose bloud distcmperd us ; 
" He that luat rules cannot be vertuous*" 
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E^er MuLLEQRDB, Misiris Mullegetjb, and Ogic&rs. 

Off, Oe afore tbere, roome for tlie priaonera. 

Mul, I praie you do EOt lead me to execution through 
Cheapeside, 1 owe M. Burnish, tbe gold-smith j monie, 
and I feare lieele set a serjant on my hacke for it. 

CoQ. Trouble not your skonce, ray Chriatian broth era, 
biut liave an eie unto the maine chance j I will warrant 
yonr abouldiers ; a3 for your necke, Fliniits secimdm^ or 
Mmrcm Tullius CH^cero, or flomebodie it is, sales, that a 
three-foulde corde is hardlie broken- 

Mid. Wei, I am not the first honest man that hatli bin 
cast away ; and I hope shall not be the laat, 

Goc, 0, sir, bave a good stomach and mawes j yon ehal 
have a ioyfuU supper, 

Mdl. In troth I have no stomacb to it ; and it please 
you, take my trencher; I use to fast at niglita. 

MlsL MuL busband I I little tbougbt you should have 
oomje to think on God thus soon ; nay^ and you had bm 
Lumgd deservedly it would never have greevd me ; I have 
known of many lionest imiocenLt men bave bin bangd 
deservedly ; but to be cast away for nothing I 

Ooc. Good woman, bold your peace, your prittlea Emd 
your prattles, your bibbles aud your babbles i for I pray 
you heare mee in private j I am a widdower, and you are 
almost a widdow ; shal I be welcome to your bouses, to 
your tables, and your other things ? 

Miat MuL I have a peece of mutton and a featherbed 
for you at all times ; I pray make hast. 
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aelfe most hartily welcome to your merry nuptials and 

wanton jigga-joggies. And now, my verie fine Heliconian 

gallantesy and you, my worsliipfull Mends in the middle 

region. 

If with content our hurtlesse mirth hath bin. 

Let your pleasd minds as our much care hath bin ; 

For he shall find that slights such triviall wit, 

Tis easier to reprove then better it. 

We scome to feare, and yet we feare to swell, 

We doe not hope 'tis best — 'tis all, if well. [Exeunt, 
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TO THE READER. 



AM an ill Oratour; andy in truth, use 
to indite more honestly then eloquently, 
for it is my cuMo7ne to speake m I 
thinke, and write as I speake. 

In plainenessey therefore^, anderstandj that in 
sQ7ne things I have wUlingly erred ^ as in supposing 
a Duke of Genoa, and in taking names different 
from that citties families: for which some may 
wittily accuse me; hut my defence shall be as 
honest as many reproofes unto me have beene most 
malicious. Since {I hartiiy protest) it was my cure 
to write sofarrefrom reasonable offence^ that even 
strangers, in whose state I laid my sccne^ should 
not from thence draw any disgrace to uny, dead or 
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DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

Giovanni Altopeonto, disguised Malevole, sometime 

DmJte of Genoa. 
FiXTBO Iacomo, Duke of (hnoa. 
Mekdozo, a Mimtm to tie DuicAesse qf Pietro lacomo. 
CsLSO, a Friend to AUofront. 
BiLioso, an aide Ckolerike Marshall. 
PUPAS80» a Oentieman Usher. 
Fernezs, a T(mg Courtier^ and inamoured on the 

Duichesse. 
Feeeaebo, a Minion to Duke Pietro lacomo. 
QUATO, 1 ^^ Courtiers. 

GUEEEINO, J 

AuEELiA, Dutches to Duke Pietro lacomo. 
Maeia, Dutches to Duke AUofront. 

_ ' \ Two Ladies attending the Dutchesse. 

Beancha, 3 

Maqueeelle, an olde Pandresse. 

Fasaeello, Foole to Bilioso. 
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E INDUCTION. 

Enter W. Sly, a T^re-man following Jim with a stoole. 
T^re. ^^^^^1^* ^^ gentlemen will be angiy if you 
^^^jjg Sl^, WhyP we may sit upon the 
«^^^ stage at the private house. Thou 
doest not take me for a country gentleman^ doest P doest 
thiuke I feare liiasing ? fle holde my life thou took'st nie 
for one of the pkiers. 
T^re. No, sir. 

%. By gods slid, if you had, I would have gi^en you 
but sixpence for your atoole. Let them that hare stale 
suites ait in the gaUerieSj hisae at mee t he that wili be 
laught out of a taveme or an ordinarie, ahaU seldom feede 
well, or be drnnke in good company. Where *s Harry 
Cundale, D. Byrbidge^ and W, Sly? let me speakc with 
sume of them, 

2^, An *t please you to go in, sir^ you may. 
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youi- gallants out of the featlLers % Blacke-friara hath almost 
spoild Blacke-friars for feathers. 

Sink. Gods so 1 I thought Hwas for somewhat our gen- 
tlewomen at home couiiseld mc to wears my feather to the 
play ; yet 1 am loth to spoile it. 

Sly, Why, coose? 

Sink, Because I got it in the Tilt-yard: there was a 
harralde broke my pate for taking it up i hut I have worne 
it up and downe the Strand, and met iihoa fortie times 
since, and yet hee dares not challenge it. 

Sly. Do you heare, sir, this play is a bitter play. 

(km. Why, sir, tis neither satyre nor morally but the 
meane passage of a Mstorie : yet there are a sort of dis- 
contented creatures that heare a stingelesse envie to great 
ones, and these will wrest the doings of any mau to their 
base malitious appliment ; hut should their interpretation 
oome to the teste, like your marmaaite, they presently 
tume their teeth to their taile, and eate it. 

Sl;y, I TsiB not go so farre with yon^ hut I say, any man 
that hath wit, may censure (if he sit in the tweke-penny 
noome) ; — and I say again the play is hitter. 

Bur. Sir, you are like a patron, that presenting a poore 
scholler to a heuefiee, injonyes him not to rade against 
any thing that standca within compasse of his patrons foUic. 
Why should not we injoy the antient freedome of poesie ? 
Shall we protest to the ladies that their painting makes 
them angellsj or to my yong gallant that Mg expenoe in 
the brothell shall gaine him reputation ? No, sir ; sueli 
Yioes as stand not accountable to law, should he cured as 
men heale tetters, by casting inke upon them. Would 
you be satisfied in any thing eke, air ? 
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Sfy. I, many, woud I. 
I would know how you came by this play P 

Cun. Faith, sir, the booke waa lost j and, because twaa 
pittie 80 good a pky shoidd be lost, we found it, and 
play it* 

Shf. I wonder you would play itj another compaay 
having interest in it ? 

Qm, Whj not Malevole in fobo with tk, as leronimo 
in decimo sexto with them ? They taught ua a name for 
our play ■ wee call it " One for Another." 

5/y. What are your additions ? 

BuL Sooth, not greatly needefuU, only as your sallet to 
your greate feast—to entertaine a little mon^ time, and to 
abridge the not received custome of muaicke iii our theater, 
I must leave you^ sir. [Ejtii Burbidge, 

SImL Doth he play the Malecontent ? 

Cun. Yes, sir. 

Sml\ I durst lay fonie of mine eares the play is not so 
well acted as it hath beene. i 

Omu. O no, su', nothings a^ FarmmmtU mmm. 

Lew. Have you lost your eares^ sir, that you are so 
prodigall of laying them P 

B'mk. Why did you aske that^ friend ? 

Lm> Many, sir, because I have beard of a fellow 
would offer to lay a hundred-pound wager, that was not 
worth five ban -bees ; and in this Mnde you might yenter 
foure of your elbowes : yet God defende your coate should 
have so many. 

^nk. Nay, kuly, I am no great een surer, and yet I i 
might have beene one of the CoEedge of Crittickes once : 
coosin \m:m bath an exc^eat memory indeede^ sk. 
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%, Who, I ? lie tell you a strange thing of my selfe, 
and I can tell you, for one that aever studied the art of 
memory, tis ver}^ strange too, 

Oun. Wliats that, sir? 

Bl^, Why, Ee lay a hundred pound lie walke bnt onoe 
downe hy the Gold-smiths Bow m Cheape, take notice of 
the signes, and tell you them with a breath instantly. 

Lew, Tis verie strange. 

j%. They heginne as the world did, with Adam and 
Eve. 
Theres in all just five and fiftie, 
I do na€ to meditate much when T come to pkies too. 
What do you tliinke might oome into a mans head now, 
seeing aU this company ? 

Cun. I know not, sir, 

5%. I have an excellent thought. If some fiftie of the 
Grecians that were cramd in the horse helly, had eaten 
garlike, do yon not thinke the Trojans might have amelt 
out their knavery P 

(Jun. NtT^ likely, 

%. By God] I would he bad; for 1 love Hector 
horribly, 

Sifik, O but coose, coose I Great Alexander, when he 
came to the toombc of Achilles, apake with a bigge lowde 
voice, " O thou thrice blessed and happy 1 ^' 

Sly, Alexander was an asae to speate so well of a filthy 
cuUion. 

Lm, Good sir, will you leave the stage? He hdpe 
you to a private roome, 

Slif. Come, coose, lets take some tobacco. Have you 
never a prologue ? 

Lem^ Not anyj sir* 
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Sly, Let me see, I will make one extempore. 
Gome to them, and fencing of a congey with annes and 



Be round with them. 

Gentlemen, I could wish, for the womens sakes, you had 
all soft cnshins ; and gentlewomen, I could wish that for 
the mens sakes, you had all more easie standings. What 
would they wish more but the play now, and that they 
shall have instantly. 




ACTUS PRIMUS. 

SCENA PEIMA. 

The vikd out-of-inm MMmhe hmng heard. 

Enier Bilioso and Pbepasso, 



\BiL IR^JSlB^ II ^ J liow now ? are ye mad ? or drunke? 
or both ? or what ? 
Pre. Axe ye huOding Babilon there ? 
BiL Heere ^s a noise in coiurt ! you 
I thinkc you are in a taverne, do you not ? 

Pre. Ton thinke yon are in a brothell-house, do yon 
I not ? This roome is iU-aented. [Enter on^ with a perfume.} 
So, perfume J perfnme ; some upon me, 1 pray thee. The 
I duke ia upon iustant entrance ; ao, make place there. 

SCENA SECUNDA, 

Ihdw the Buke Pietro, Feeeardo, Count EquATo, 
fk>unt Celso before^ and Gueekino. 

Pie. Where bre^jth^ that mnsitjue ? 
Bit The discord, rather then the musique, is heard 
from the Malecontent Molevoles chamber. 




Ftr. ilalevoleP 

Mai, [mi of hk chamber. 1 Yauglij godaman, what dost 
thou thenc ? Pukea Oanimed Juuoes jealous of thy long 
stockings* Shadowe of a woman, what wouldst, weesell ? 
— thou Jambe a courts — what doost thou bleat for?— a 
you smooth-chind catamite ! 

Fk. Come downe, thou ragged cur, and snarle he^re I 
I give thy dogged sullennes free libcrtie : trot about, and 
be-Hpurtle whom thou ploasest, 

MaL lie come among you, you gotish blooded toderers, 
as gum into taffataj to fi-et, to fret. He fall Hke a apuage 
into watcr^ to sucke up, to aucke up. llowle againe. lie 
go to church, and come to you* 

Fie. This Mulevole i^ one of the most prodigious 
affectiona that ever converat with XatTure;™a man, or 
rather a monater 1— more diBcontent then Lucifer, when 
he was thrust out of the preaence. His appetite is unsa- 
tiable aa the grave; aa farre from any oontent as from 
heaTGu : his highest delight is to procure others vexation i 
and therein he thiiikes he truly serves Heaven ; for 'tis Ms 
position, whosoever in tliis earth can bee contented, ia a 
slave, and daron*d ; therefore do's he afflict al iu that to 
which they are most affected : th' elements struggle within 
him,— his own soule is at variance within her selfe, — his 
speach is halter-worthy at all hoiires. I like Mm : faith, 
he givea good intelligence to my sjiMt ; makes me under* 
stand those weakeiiesses which others flatteiy palliates. 
Harke ! they sing I 
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SCENA TERTIA. 
Enter Maietole, ufter the mn^. 

Fie, See! lie corneal Kow shall you heaie the estreamitie 
of a Malecontent. He is as free as ayre ; he blowes over 
every man. And, sir, whence come you now ? 

MaL From the publike place of much dissimulation, 

I Fie, What didst there? 
Med, Talke with a usurer ; take up at interest. 
Fie. I wonder what religion thou art of, 
MaL Of a souldiers religion. 
Fie. And what doost thinke makes most infideUs now ? 
MaL Sects, sects ! I have seeae seeming Pietie change 
her roahe so oft, that sure none hut some arcli-divell can 
shape her a petticote, 
I Fie. ! a religious polKcie, 

f MaL But damnation ou a poUtique religion. I am 

• wearic. Woidd I were one of the dukea houudes now I 
Fie. But what 'a the eommon tiewes abroad, Male vole ? 
thou dogst rumor still ? 

Mai. Common newes ? why common wordes are, God 
save yeel fare yee well! — ^common actions, flattery and 
cosenages — common things, women and cuckolds. And 
how do's my Uttle Ferrard P^a, yee lecherous animall, ray 
little ferrat : he goes sucking up and dowue tbe paUace 
into every hens nest, like a weeseli ; and to what doost 
thou addict thy time to now, more then to those antique 
painted drabs that are stiU ail'ected of yong courtiers — 
flattery, pride, and venery ? 

Fer. I stndie languages : what doost thinke to be tbri 
best linguist of our age P 



[ACT] 



Mai. Phew ! the divell I let him possesee thee : hee *le 
teach thee to aptjake all languages most readily and 
strangely ; and peat reason, marVj hees tra^eld greatly m 
the world, and is every where. 

Fer. Save ith court. 

Mai. I, save *ith court. [To BihosoJ And how do myl 
olde muckhiU overspread with fresh snow ? — thon hallfe a ' 
man, halfe a goate, al a beast ! how do's thy yong wiffi 
old huddle ? 

Bit. Out, you improvident rascaO ! 

Mai, Poe Hcke, thou hugely homd old dukes oxe, good 
Master Make-pleece. ^h 

Pie. How doost thou liTe now a dales, JIalevole ? ^H 

Mat Why, like the Knight S, Patrik Penlohans, with ' 
killing a spiders for iny ladies muiikey. 

Fk. How doost spend the night? I heare thou iieYer 
sleep*st? 

Mai. 0, no; but dreame the most fantasticall* 
Heaven I O fidihery^ fiihbery ! 

Fie, Dreame 1 what dream st? 

MaL Why, me thinkea I see that signior pawn his foot* 
cloth ; that metreza her plate i this madam takes phisicke, 
that tother monnsieur may minister to her. Heere is a 
pander jeweld i there is a fellow in shift of satten this day, 
that could not shift a shirt tother night; heere a Paris 
supports that Helleni there's a lady Guincver beares np 
that Sir Lancelot. Drenmes, dreames ! visions I fantasies ! 
chimeraes -, imaginations ! triekes ! eonceites I \To Fre- 
passo.] Sir Tristram Trimtram, came adoft, jacke-a-napes, 
with a whim-wham ; heere 's a knight of the land of Catito 
shall play at trap with any page in Europe, — do the sword- 
dantt; with any morris-dancer in Christendomej— rid 



8c, m.] 



TEE MALCONTENT. 



%m 



the ring till the finne of his eyes looke as blew as the 
welkin J — and runne the wilde -goose chase even with 
Pompey the huge 1 
Fk, You nmne — 

Mak To the divell. Now, Signor Guerchino, that thonj 
irom a most pittied prisoner, shouldst grow a most loathd 
flatterer I Alas, poore Celsol thy starr'a opprcst: thou 
art an honest lord ; tis pity. 
Mqua. Istpitty? 

Mah X marry, ist, philosophical Equato ; and 'tia pitty 
that thou, being so excelltint a schoUer by art, shouldst be 
so ridiculous a foole by natiure. 1 have a thing to tell 
you, duke : hid urn avannt 1 hid urn avaunt ! 
Fie. Leave us I leave ns ! Kow, sir, what iat ? 

[Mxmmi all, mmif^ Pietro mid Malevole. 
I MaL Duke, thou art a beeo, a eornuto. 
^K Fk. How ? 
^^m MaL Thou art a cuekold. 
r Fk. Speake 1 unshale him quicke* 
^^H MaL With most tumbler- like nimblenes, 
^^p Fie, l¥ho ? — by whom ? I burst witb desire. 

Mai. Mendoza is the man makes thee a hornd beaat ; 
Duke, -tis Mendoza cornutea thee, 

Fk. What conformance P— rekte I short, short I 
MaL As a lawyers beard, 
Thert u an old crone in the court. Iter name is Maquerelk; 
S/te k m^ mktrkj ^oolh to my, aitd she doth ever tell me: 
Blirt a rime ; hhrt a rime t Maquerelle is a cunning bawde ; 
I am an honest Yillaine : thy wife is a close drab, and thou 
art a notorious cuckold ! Fareweilj duke, 
Fk, Stayl stay! 

MaL DuU, dull duke, can lazy patience make lame 
II. 14 
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reyenge ? Grod ! for a woman to jnake a man tliat which 
God never created, never made 1 

Pie, What did God never make P 

Mai. A cuckold. To bee made a thiug that's hud- 
winkt with kindenesse, whilst every rascaU philips his 
browes ; — ^to have a coxcombe, with egregious homes, pind 
to a lords backe, — every page sporting himselfe with de- 
lightfoll laughter, — ^whilst hee must be the last must know 
it! Pistols and poniards ! — pistols and poniards ! 

Pie. Death and damnation ! 

Mai. Lightning and thunder ! 

Pie. Vengeance and torture I 

Mai. Catzol 

Pie/ revenge ! 

Mai. Nay, to select among ten thousand faires 
A lady farre inferior to the most, 
In faire proportion both of limbe and soule ; — 
To take her from austerer check of parents, — 
To make her his by most devoutfull rightes ; — 
Make her commandresse of a better essence 
Then is the gorgious world even of a man ! 
To hug her with as rais'd an appetite 
As usurers do their delv'd up treasury 
(Thinking none tells it but his private selfe) ; 
To meete her spirit in a nimble kisse. 
Distilling panting ardor to her hart ; — 
True to her sheetes, nay, diets strong his blood, 
To give her height of Hymeneall sweetes ! 

Pie. O God! 

Mai. Whilst she lispes, and gives him some court 
quelqtiechose. 
Made only to provoke, not satiate ; 
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And yet mm then the thaw of ber deliglit 

Flowea from lewde heate of apprehension^ 

OneLy from atrange imaginations rankeneSj 

That formes tlie adulterers presence in her aoule, 

And makes her thdnke she cUps the foule knaves loines I 

Pie. Affliction to my bloods roote \ 

MaL Nay, tbinke, but tliinkcj what may proceede of this ? 
Adultery is often the mother of meest. 

Pie. Inoeat? 

Mai. Yes, incest. Marke^ Mendoza of his wife begets 
perchance a daughter i Mendoza dies ; his son marries 
this danghter. Say you? Xay, tis frequent* not onely 
probable, but no question often acted ; whilst ignorance, 
feardesse ignorance, claspes his owne seede- 

Fie. Hydeoua imagination I 

i£aL Adultery P why, next to the sinne of symonjj 'tis 
the most horride transgression under the cope of aal- 
yatioE I 

Fie, Next to aimony ? 

MaL I, next to symony, in which our men, in next age, 
shall not sinne. 

Fie. Kot sinne? Why? 

Mah Because {thankes to some church-men) our age 
will leave them nothing to sinne with. But, adultery ! 
O dulnes I shue; should exemplary punishment, that in- 
temperate bloods may freeze but to tlunke it. I would 
dam him and all his generation, my owne hands should do 
!t. Ha ! I would not trust Heaven with my vengeance 
any thing:* 

Fie. Any thing \ any thing ! Malevole, thou shalt see 
instantly what temper my spirit holdes. Farewell ! Re- 
member I forget thee not. Paiewell t [JSj:U Pietro. 
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Mdl. Farewell I 
Leane thoughtfulnes, a sallow meditation, 
Sucke thy yeines drie, — distemperanoe rob thy sleepe, — 
The hearts disquiet is revenge most deepe. 
He that gets bloody the life of flesh but spiUes ; 
But he that breakes hearts peace, the deare soule kills. 

Well, this disguise doth yet afford me that 
Which kings do seldome heare or great men use, — 
Free speach ; and though my stat 's usurpt. 
Yet this affected straine gives me a tongue 
As fetterlesse as is an emperours. 
i may speake foolishly, I, knavishly, 
Alwaies carelesly, yet no one thinkes it fashion 
To poise my breath : — " For he that laughs and strikes. 
Is lightly felt, or seldome strucke againe." 
Duke, lie torment thee I Now, my just revenge. 
From thee than crowne a richer jemme shall part : 
Beneath God naught '« so deare as a calme heart. 



SCENA QUAETA. 
Enter Celso. 

Cel, My honor'd lord. 

Mai, Peace! speake low. Peace! Celso! constant lord, 
(Thou to whose faith I onely rest discovered ; 
Thou, one of fuU ten millions of men ; 
Thou lovest vertue onely for it selfe ; 
Thou, in whose hands old Ops may put her soule), 
Behold for ever banisht Altofront, 
This Genoas last yeares duke ! 0, truly noble ! 
I wanted those old instruments of state — 
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DissemLlance and suspect, I could uot time it, Ceko ; 
My throne stood Like a point in mlddest of a circle, 
To all of equall neerenes, bore witli none : 
Raingd all alikej so slept in fearlesse vertne, 
Suspectlesse — too auspectlessej till the croude 
(Still liquoroTis of untried novelties). 
Impatient with severer government. 
Made strong with Florence, banisht AltofiroEt. 

CeL Strong with Plorencel I,theiice your miacMefe rose. 
For when the daughter of the Florentine 
Waa matched ouce with Ivis Pietro, uow doke. 
No stratagem of state untried was left ^ till you of all 

MaL Of all was quite bereft : 
Alas, Maria, too, close prisoned ! — 
My true-faith'd diitchesse i' th citadeU I 

CeL De still adhere ; — lets mutiny and die I 

MaL O no : clime not a falling towre, Celso ; 
Tis well held j deaperation, — eo zeale : 
Hopelease to strive with, fate (peace) ; temporize, 
Hopej hope, that never forsak'^st the wretchedst mm^ 
Yet bids me live, and lurke in this disguise. 
What I play I well the free-breatli'd diacontent ? 
Why, man, we are all philosophical monarkes or naturall 
fooles- Celao, the courts afiar ; the dutches shectes will 
smoke for 't ere it be long. Impure MendoKa, that sharpe- 
noade lord, that made the cursed match Bnkt Genoa 
with Florence, now brode homes the dukcj which he now 
knowes. Discord to malccontents is very manna. "When 
the rankes are hurst, theo scutfle, jUtofront. 

Cei. I but durst, 

Mai. Tis gone, tis swallowed like a minerall ; 
Some way 't will worke,— phewt. He not .shrij:ike i 
" Hees resolute toho cem no lower stnke" 



SI* 



TffE MALCONTENf. 



[act t. 



BiLioso entring^ Maxeyole skijteih hi^s ^pmch, 

M&L the father of Mav-pol^ I Did yon Bevet 
a fellow whose whole strength consisted in his breath/ 
respect in his office, religion on his lord, and lore in him* 
sdfe ? T\Tiy then, behold I " 

BiL Sinior, 

Mai, My right worshipfull lord, — 

Your court night-cap makes you have a passing high fore- 
head. 

Bil. 1 can tell you strange uewea, hut I am sure you 
know them already : — the duke speakes much good of you. 

Mai Go to, then, and shall you and I now enter into a_ 
strict friendship ? 

BU, Second one another? 

MaL Yes, 

ML Do one anotlier good offices ? 

Mai. Just, What though I cal'd th^ old 03te, egregious 
wittallj broken-bellied coward, rotten mummy ? Yet since 
I am in favo r - - ■ ^_ 

BiL Words of course, tearmea of disport. His gnu^H 
pr^ents you hy me b chaine, as his gratefull remem- 
brance for — I am ignorant for what] marry, yee may 
impart. Yet howsoever, come, deare friend i doost know 
my somie? 

MaL YoursonneP 

BiL He shaB eat wood-cocks, dance jigges, make pos- 
sets, and play at ehuttle-cocke with any yong lord about 
the court : he has as aweete a lady too* Doost know her 
little bitch P 

MaL Tis a dogge, man.. 

BiL Beleeve me, a shee bitch P tis a good creatuiel 
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Tkou Shalt be her servant : HI make, thee acquainted with 
my yong wife too. What 1 I keepe her not at court for 
nothiji^. Tis growne to supper time ; come to my table, 
that any thing I have standes open to thee. 

MaL How smooth to him that is in state of grace — 

\To CeL]— 
How servile is the niggcdst courtiers face I 
What profit, nay^ what nature would keepe downe. 
Are heav*d to them, are minions to a crowne^ 
Envious ambition never sates his thirst, 
Till sucking all, he swells, and swells and burstes I 

BiL I shall now leave you witb my alwaies best wishesj 
onely let's hold betwixt us a firme correspondence, a mn- 
tuall-firendly-reciprocall-kinde of steddie-unanimous-hartily 
leagued 

MaL Did your sinniorsMp ne're gee a pigeon house 
that was smooth, round, and white without, and full of 
holes and stinke within — ha ye not, old courtier ? 

BiL yes \ tis the forme, the fashion of them all. 

MaL Adue, my true court-fiiend j farewell, my deare 
Castillo ! 

CeL Yonders Mendoza. \Exit EiJioso. 

MaL True, the privie key. \]}i^crws Mendoza. 

CeL I take my leave, sweete lord, [Exit Cebo. 

Mai. Tis fit, away. 



SCENA QriNTA, 

Enter Mendoza, with three orfoure Suier^. 

Men. Leave your suites with, me^ I can and will ; attend 
luy secretary ; leave me. 
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Mai, Mendoza,harke yee, harke yee. You are a treache- 
rous villaine, God bwy yee. 

Men, Out, you base-borne rascall ! 

Mai, We are all the sonnes of Heaven, though a tripe 
wife were our mother. A, you whore-sonne hot rainde, he 
marmoset — Egistus — didst ever heare of one Egistus ? 

Men, Gistus? 

Mai, I« Egistus; he was a filthy incontinent flesh- 
monger, such a one as thou art. 

Men. Out, grumbling rogue I 

Mai, Orestes, beware Orestes. 

Men, Out, beggar ! 

Mai, I once shall rise. 

Men, Thou rise ? 

Mai. I, at the resurrection. 
" No vulgar seede, but once may rise, and shall ; 
No king so huge, but fore he die, may fall." \EsbU. 

Men, Now, good Elizium, what a delicious heaven is it 
for a man to be in a princes favour ! sweete God ! O 
pleasure ! O fortune ! O all thou best of life ! what should 
I thinkeP what say? what do P to be a favorite ? a minion ? 
to have a generall timerous respect; observe a man, a 
statefoll silence in his presence, soHtarinesse in his absence, 
a confused hum and busie murmure of obsequious suters 
training him ; the cloth held up and way proclaimed 
before him : petitionary vassalls licking the pavement with 
their slavish knees, whilst some odde pallace lampreeFs 
that ingender with snakes, and are ftill of eyes on both 
sides, with a kinde of insinuated humblenesse, fixe all their 
delightes upon his brow. O blessed state, what a ravish- 
ing prospect doth the Olympus of favour yeeld ! Death, 
J comute the duke I Sweete women, most sweete ladies^ 
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nayj angells 1 by Heaven he it more accursed tlien a diTell 
tliat liates you, or is hated hy you, and happier then a 
god that loves you, or la beloTed by you ! you preservers 
of mankinds, life hlood of society, who would Uve, nay^ 
who can live without you ? O paradicej how majeaticall 
IB your ansterer presence 1 how imperiously chaste is your 
more modest face I hut ! how full of ravishing attrac- 
tion is your prettie, petulant, lan^ahing, bciviousiy- 
composed countenance t those amorous smiles, those soule- 
warming sparkling glances, ardent as those flames that 
sing'd the world by teedelesse Fhaeton— in body how de- 
licate, in soule how wittic, in discourse how pregnant, in 
life how warifij in favours how juditious, in day how 
sodable, and in nighty how I^ — O pleasure unutterable I 
Indeede it is most certaine, one nian cannot deserve ondy 
to injoy a beautious woman : but a dutchesse 1 — in despight 
of Phcebus, Ee write a sonnet instantly in praise of her, 

SCEJ^A SEXTA. 
E^t^ "Fernekb, mhermg Aueelta, Emillia and Ma- 
QUEKELLi beanug tip her traine^ Bean c HA attend^ 
mg : all go out hut AcreliAj MAquEHELLE, mid 
Feknbze* 

Aiir. And iat possible ? Mendoza slight rae — possible ? 

Fer. Possible? What can be strange in him that's 
drunke with favor, growes insolent with grace ? Speake, 
Maquerelle, speake. 

Maq. To speake feelingly, more, more richly in sollide 
sence then wortblesse wordes, give me those Jewells of 
your eares to receive my in forced dutie, as for my part tis 
well [ Femeze privately fsedea RIaquerelles hands wUh 
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Jewells during this speech] knowne I can put any thing, 
can beare patiently with any man. But when I heard he 
wronged your pretious sweetenes, I was inforced to take 
deepe offence. Tis most certairie he loves Emilia with 
high appetite ; and as she told me (as you know we wo- 
men impart our secrets one to another), when she repulsed 
his suite, in that hee was possessed with your indeered 
grace, Mendoza most ingratefully renounced all faith to 
you. 

Fer, Nay, cal'd you — speake, Maquerelle, speake ! 

Maq, By Heaven, witch ! dride bisque ! and contested 
blushlesly, he lov'd you but for a spurt, or so. 

Fer. For maintenance — 

Maq, Advancement and regard. ' 

Aur. villaine ! impudent Mendoza ! 

Maq. Nay, he is the rustiest jade, the fowlest mouthd 
knave in railing against our sex: he will raile against 
women. 

Aur. How? how? 

Maq, I am asham'd to speak 't, I 

Aur, I love to hate him ; speake. 

Maq, Why, when Emilia scorned his base unsteddines, 
the blacke-throated rascall scoulded, and sayde 

Aur. What? 

Maq. Troth 'tis too shamelesse. 

Aur. What said hee ? 

Maq, Why, that at foure women were fooles, at foure- 
teene drabbes, at fortie baudes, at fourescore witches, and 
a hundred, cattes. 

Aur, unlimitable impudencie ! 

Fer. But as for poore Eernezes fixed heart, 
Was never shadelesse meadow drier parcht - 
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Under tlie acortcMng heate of heavens dog, 
Then is my heart with your inforciiig eyes, 

Maq. A hole simile. 

F&r. Your smiles have heeu my heaveo ; your firownes 
my hell; 
pittie then : grace should with heautie dwell ! 

Maq^, Beasonable perfects bir-lady, 

Aur. I will love thee^ be it but in deapight 
Of that Mendoza : witch t Pemeze, witch! 
Fernezcj thou art the dutches favorite ; 
Be faith full J private, but lis dangerous. 

Fer. " His love is hvelesse, that for love feares breath, 
The worst that's due to siune, O would 'twere death," 

Aur. Enjoy my favour \ I wiE be sieke instantly and 
take phisick ; therefore iu deapth of night, visite. 

Muq. Yisite her chamber, but conditionally ; you shall 
not of end her bed. By thia diamond^ 

Fbr. By thig diamond. [Gives it h Iklaquerelle. 

Maq, Nor tarry longer than you please ; by this ruby— 

Ftr. By this ruby. [Gmei agidm^ 

hMaq, And that the doore shall not creake — 
Fer. And that the doore shall not creake. 
Mai. Nay, but sweare — 
Fer. By thia purse. [Gims her ImparMe. 

Maq. Go to. He keepe your oathes for you \ remember^ 
viait. 

Bnitr Mendoza rmding a mnmt 

Aur, Dn*d bisquet ! looke where the base wretch comes. 
Mett. Beauties life, heavens modeU, loves queeue I 
Maq. That's his ilmilia. 
Men, Natures triumph^ best on earth I 
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Maq, Meaning Emilia. 

Men. Thou onely wonder that the world hath scene ! 

Maq. That's ^Emilia. 

Jmt. Must T then hear her praisde, Mendoza ? 

Men. Madam, your excellency is graciously incountred ; 

I have been writing passionate flashes in honor of 

[Exit Femeze. 

Aur. Out, villaine, villaine ! judgement, where have 
beene my eyes P what bewitched election made me dote on 
thee ? what sorcery made me love thee ? But be gone, 
bury thy head ! that I could do more then loathe thee I 
hence, worst of ill ! No reason aske ; our reason is our 
will. \_Exit with Maquerelle. 

Men. Women? nay, furies, nay, worse; for they tor- 
ment onely the bad, — ^but women, good and bad. Damna- 
tion of mankinde : breath, hast thou praisde them for 
this? And ist you, Femeze, are wrigled into smocke 
grace ? Sit sure. O that I could raile against these mon- 
sters in nature, modells of hell, curse of the earth ; women 
that dare attempt any thing, and what they attempt, they 
care not how they accomplish ; without aU premeditation 
or prevention, rash in asking, desperate in working, im- 
patient in suffering, extreame in desiring, slaves unto 
appetite, mistresses in dissembling; only constant in un- 
constancie, onely perfect in counterfaiting : their wordes 
are fained, their eyes forged, their sights dissembled, their 
lookes counterfait, their haire false, their given hopes de- 
oeitfuU, their very breath artificiaU. Their blood is their 
dnely god : bad clothes and old age are onely the divells 
they tremble at. That I could raile now ! 
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Ejfter PiETEO, Ms sword drawne. 

Fie. A jauacMefe fill tty tliroatej thou fowle-jaw*d slave ! 
Say thy praiers. 

Mm* 1 ha forgot urn. 

Pie. Thou shalt die. 

Men. So shalt thou. I am heart mad, 

Fie. I am home mad, 
Extreame mad. 

Fie. Monstrously mad. 

Mm. Why? 

Fie, Why ? thou^ thou hast dishonoured my bed I 

Men. I P Come^ come, sit ; heores may bare heart to 
thee, 
As steddy as is this centre to the glorious world. 
And yet. harkej thou art a comuto ; but by me ? 

Fk, Yes, slave, by thee. 

Mm. Do not, do not with tart aud spleenefuU breath, 
Loose him can loose thee. I offend my dulce I 
Beare record, ye dumbe and raw-ayrde nights, 
How vigdant my sleepelesse eyes have been 
To watch the traitour I Becord^ thou spirit of truth. 
With what dehaaement I ha throwne my aelfe 
To under offipca, oaely to learue 
The truth, the party, tune, the meaneSi the place, 
By whom, and when, and where thou w^ert disgraced I 
And am I paid with slave ? hath my intrusion 
To places private and prohibited, 
Onely to observe the closer passages — 
Heaven knowea with vowes of revelatiou— 
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Made me suspected, made me deemd a viUaiue ? 
What rogue liatli wronged us ? 

Pie, Mendoza, I may erre. 

Men. Erre ? tis too mild a name ; but erre and erre ; 
Runne giddy with suspect ; for through me thou know 
That which most creatures save thy selfe do know : 
Nay, since my service hath so loath' d reject. 
Fore He reveale, shalt finde them clipt together ! 

Pie, Mendoza, thou know'st I am a plaine-breasted 
man. 

Men, The fitter to make a cuckolde : woul^ your 
browes were most plaine too ! 

Pie, Tell me ; indeed I heard thee raile 

Men, At women, true ; why, what cold ileame could 
choose. 
Knowing a lord so honest, vertuous, 
So boundlesse loving, bounteous, faire-shapt, sweete. 
To be contemn'd, abusde, defamde, made cuckolde ! 
Hart, I hate aU women for't ; sweete sheetes, waxe lightes, 
antique bed-postes, cambricke smocks, villanous curtaines, 
arras pictures, oylde hinges, and all the tongue-tide las- 
civious witnesses of great creatures wantonnesse. What 
salvation can you expect ? 

Pie. Wnt thou tell me? 

Men. Why, you may find it your selfe ; observe, observe ! 

Pie, I ha not the patience ; wilt thou deserve me — tell, 
give it ? 

Men. Tak't ; why, Femeze is the man — ^Femeze ; De 
proov't; this night you shall take him in your sheetes. 
Wilt serve ? 

Pie, It will ; my bozom 's in dome peace, till night 

Men, What? 
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Pie, :Farewell. 

Men. God ! how weake a lord are you i 
Why do you tMnke there is ao more but so ? 

Pie, Why? 

Mm, Nay, theui will I presume to counsell you. 
It should be thus :— You with some ^ard upouthe sud- 

daine 
Breake into the princes chamber ; T stay hehinde 
Without the doore, through which he needs must pasae ; 
Femeze lliea ; let him i to me he comes, hee's kild 
By me ; obaervej by me ; you followj I raile, 
And seeme to save the bodie. Dutches comes ^ 
On whom (respecting her advanced birth 
And your faire nature) I know, nuy, I do know^ 
No violence must be used. She comes, I s tonne, 
I praise, excuse Perneze, and stUl maintaine 
The dutches honor ; she for this loves me : 
I honour you, shall know her soule, — you mine. 
Then naught shall she contrive in ?engeanoe 
(As women are most thoughtfuU in revenge) 
Of her Pemeze i but you shall sootier know^t 
Then she can tlunk't. 

Thus shall his death come sm'e ; 

Your dutches braine-eanght, so your Efe secure. 

Pk. It is too well ; my bozome, and my heart, 
"When nothing helps, cut off the rotten part/* \_Essii. 

Mm. " Wlio cannot faine friendshipj can nere produce 
the effects of hatred." Honest foole duke, subtile lascivi- 
ous dutches, seely novice Femeze 1 I do laugh at yee ; my 
braine is in labouj till it produce mischiefe, and I feele 
sudden tkrowa, prootes sensible^ the issue ia at haiid. 
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" As beares shape yong, so He forme my devise. 
Which growne, prooves horride: vengeance makes men 
wise.'* 

Enter Malevole and Passaeello. 

Mai, F oole, most happily incountred ; canst sing; fook ? 

Fas, Yes, I can sing, foole, if youle beare the burden; 
and I can play upon instruments — scorvily, as gentlfimeii 
do. that I had been gelded, I should then have beenr 
a fatte foole for a chamber, a squeaking foole for a tavene, 
and a private foole for all the ladies I 

MaU You are in good case since you came to court, 
foole ; what, garded, garded ! 

Fas, Yes, &ith, even as footemen and bawdes weaie 
velvet, not for an ornament of honour, but for a badge of 
drudgery : for now the duke is discontented, I am fEune to 
foole him asleepe every night. 

MaU What are his griefes ? 

Fa8, He hath sore eies. 

Mai, I never observed so much. 

Fas, Horrible sore eyes; and so hath every cuckold, 
for the rootes of the homes spring in the eye-balles, 
and thats the reason the home of a cuckolde is as tender 
as his eie ; or as that growing in the womans forehead 
twelve yeeres since, that could not endiure to be toucht. 
The duke hangs down his head like a Columbine. 

Mai, Passarello, why doe great men begge fooles? 

Pas, As the Welchman stole mshes, when there was 
nothing else to filch — onely to keepe begging in fashion. 

Mai, Pue 1 thou givest no good reason ; 
Thou speakest like a foole. 

Pas, Faith, I utter small fragments as your knight 
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courtea your Citty widow with aomethiug of his giiilt i 
some advaimcing his high colored beard and taking tobacco* 
This ia all the mirrour of their knightly complemcDta* 
Nay? I shall talke when my toong is a going once ; tis 
like a citizen on horseback, evermore in a falae gallop, 

Mah And how dooth Maquerelle fare nowadayes ? 

Fas. Faith, I was wont to salute her aa our English 
women ai-e at their first landing in Flushing. I would 
call her whoore ; but now that antiquitie leaves her as an 
old peeoe of plasticke t* work by, I onely aske hir how 
her rotten teeth fare every morning, and so leave her ; she 
was the first that ever invented perfumd smocks for the 
gentlewomeuj and woollen shoes for feare of creaking, for 
the visitant. She were an excellent lady, but that hir face 
peeleth like Muscovie glass. 

MaL And how dooth thy olde lord that hath wit enough 
to be a flatterer, and conscien(^ enough to be a knavt^ ? 

Fm. O excellent 1 he keepes, beside me, fifteen jeastfirs, 
to iaatruct him in the art of fooling^ and utters their j east es 
in private to the duke and dutchease ; hole be like to your 
Switaei*, or lawyer i heele be of any side lor most mouy. 

Mak I am in haste — be briefe I 

Fm. As your fidler when he ia payd. Heele thrive, 
I warjmnt you ; wliUe your yong courtier stands like Good- 
Friday in lent, men long to see % because more fatting 
dayes come after it; else bees the leanest and pittifulat 
actor in the whole pageant I Adew, Malevole ! 

MaL O world most vile 1 when thy loose vanities. 
Taught by this foole, do make the foolea seeme wise 1 

Fa&, Toulc know me again, IWevole P 

Mai, 0, I, by that velvet. 

II. 15 
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Pas, I, as a petti-fogger by his buckram bagge ; I am 
as common in the court as an hostesses lippes in the 
countrey ; knights, and clownee, and knaves, and all share 
mee ! The court, cannot possibly be without mee. Adue, 
Malevole ! 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. 



SCENA PBIMA. 

Enter Mekdoza with a sconce ^ to observe Pernezes ett- 
trance, who^ wMkst the Ad u ^hfvng^ enter un- 
braced two Fa0s before kirn with lights^ is met b^ 
MaqUe BELLE, and cmim^ed m TM Fages are ^nt 



^^' JS*1^S^^EE8 caught 1 the wood-cockes head is ith 
nooaa. 
Now treads Feraeze in dangerous path of 
lust, 

Swearing Ms sence ia meerely deified. 
The foole graspes clouds, and shall beget Centauies ; 
And now in strength of panting faint delight. 
The goafce bids heaven enirie him. Good goose, 
I can uffoorde thee nothing but the poore comfort of cala- 
mity, pitty. 
<* Lust's like the plummets hanging on docke lines, 
Wil nere ha done til all is quite uudone," 
Such is the course salt sallow lust dooth runne. 
Which thou abalt trie. He be reyengdel Buke, thy 

suspect, 
Dutchess, thy disgrace — Pemez«, thy ri¥allship^ — 
Shall hare swift vengeance ! Nothing so holy, 
No band of nature so strong. 



«» 



TEE MMCONTENT. 



[act 1 



No law of firiendsllip so sacred. 

But lie profane, bursty Yiolate, 

Fore lie indure disgrace, contempt^ and povertie \ 

ShaU I, whoae ^ery humme strooke all Heads bare — 

Whose face made silence, creaking of whose shooe 

Forcde the most piivate passages flie ope — 

Scrape like a servile dogge at some latcbt doore P 

LBiime now to make a leg, and cry, Beseech yee— 

Ptajyee, is such a lord within P — be awde 

At some oddc ushers scoff t fornmlitie ? 

First aearc my braines — U^ide cadis noft quo referi — 

My heart crieSj Perish all 1 How, how P ^' What fate 

Can onoe avoyde revenge thats desperate ?" 

Be to the duke. If ali should ope — if^tush I 

" Fortune still dotes on thoae who cannot blush," 



SCEWA SECITNDA, 

JSnier Maleyole ai one doore; Beancha, Emilia, , 
Kaquerelle at the other doore. 

Mat Blesse yee, cast a ladies I Ha, Dipaas, how doost 
thou, olde Cole ? M 

Maq, Olde Cole? ' 

MaL I, olde Cole I Mee thinkes thou liest like a brand 
under billets of greene wood- Hee that will inflame a 
yong wenches hart, let him lay close to her I An old cole 
that hath first bin fired, a pandresse, my half-burnt lint, 
who though thou canst not llame thy selfe, yet arte able 
to set a thousand virgins tapers afire ; and how dooth 
Jauivere thy husband, my little periwincleP Is hee 
troubled with the cough of the lungs stOP Dooa 
hawke a night's still P He wiU not bite 1 
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£ea, Kot by my troth I I tooke him with his mouth 
emptie of olde teeth. 

MaL And hee tooke thee with thy belly full of yoOBg 
bones I Marie, he tooke his maime by the atroke of Ms 
enemy ! 

Bea, And I mine by the stroke of my friend. 

Mai. Tlie close atocke 1 0, mortall wench 1 Lady, ha 
ye now no restoratives for your deemed Jasons? Looke 
yee^ crabs guts bakM, distild oxe-pith, the pulyerized 
haires of a Hons upper lip, gellie of cocke-spairowes, he 
monkies marrow, or po wider of fose-stones. And whither 
are you ambling now ? 

Bea, To htEd, to bed. 

Mai, Doe your husbands he with yee f 

Bea, That were countij fashion, y faith, 

MaL Ha yee no foregoera about you? Comej whither 
in good deed law now ? 

Bm, In good indeed law now, to cat the most miracu- 
lously, admirably J astonish able oomposd posset with three 
curdsj without anie drinke, Wil yee helpe me with a hee 
foie F Heeres the duke 1 \Tht Ladies goe out. 

M€iL Eride frogs are Tery goodj and French-like, too, 

ITo Beancha. 



SCEKA TEBTIA, 

Ikkr Buhe Pietso, Count Ci:L3o, (hunt Et^UATo, 
B 1110 so, Feurauu, a7id Kekdoza, 

Fie, The nighte ^owes deep© and fowle ; what houre 
ist ? 

CeL Upon tbe stroake of twehe, 
Jfo^, Save yeej duke I 
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Fie. From thee ? Begonei I doe not love tliee ; let mee 
see thee no more 1 We are displeased ! 

Mai. Wby, God be with tliee 1 Heaven heare my eurse, j 
May thy wife and thee live long together ! 

Pie. Be gone, sirra ! 

Mah " When Arthur Erst in court beganne*' — Agamem- 
non, Menelaus — was ever any duke a corauto ? 

Fie. Be gone hence I 

MaL What religion wilt thou be of next ? 

Mm. Out with him ! 

MaL With moat servile patience^ time will come. 
When wonder of thy error will atrike dumbe 
Thy bezeld sence. Slaves I favour, I, mary, shall he rise ! 
*^ God God I how anbtile hell dooth flatter vice. 
Mounts him aloft, and makes him seeme to flie. 
As foule the tortoia mockt, who to the skie 
Th* ambitious sheU-fish raisde* Th' end of all 
is onely that from height he might dead fall.** 

6U. Why, when? Out, yee rogue I Be gone, ye 
rascal ! 

MaL I shall now leave yee with all my best wishes. 

BiL Out, ye curre ! 

MaL Oaely lets hold together a firme correspondence ! 

BiL Outl 

MaL A mutualj friendly, reciprocall, perpetuall kind of 
steddie unanimous, heartily leagued 

BiL Henoe, yee grosse jaw*d pesantly I Out ! — go ! ■ 

MaL Adue, pigeon-house I thou burre that onely 
atjckest to nappy fortunes — -the sarpego, the strangury, an 
etemall, uneffectual priapisme seise Xhee t 

BiL Out, rogue I 

MaL JIaieat thou be a notorious wittally pander taj 
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thine owne wife, and yet get no office, but live to be the 
utmost miserie of mankind, a beggarly cuckold, [Ex^U, 

Pie. It shall be so. 

Mm. It must be so, for where great states revenge, 
'* Tis requisite the partes with pietie 
And lost respect forbear es ; he closely dogd. 
Lay one into his breast, shall sleepe with him, 
^eede in the same dish, ninne in selfe faction. 
Who may discover any shape of danger ; 
For onoe digracdc^ displayed in offence. 
It makes man blusMessCj and man is (all confesse) 
More prone to vengeance tban to gratefnlnesse. 
Favours are writ in dust, but stripes we feele ; 
Depraved nature stamps in lasting Steele/* 

Pk, Tou shall be leagued with the dutcliesse 1 

Equ. The plot is very good. 

Men. Tou shall both, kill, and seeme the course to save. 

ler, A most Jine braine tricke ! 

Cel. Of a most cunning knave 1 [T(^U^. 

Fie. My lordes, the heavy action we intend 
Is death and shame, two of the ugliest shapes 
That can confound a soule, Thinke, thinke of it ! 
I strike, but yet like him that gainst atone walles 
Directs Ma shafts, rebounds in his owne face : 
My ladies shame is mine — ^O God ! tia mine 1 
Therefore I doe conjure all secrecie. 
Let it be as very little as may he— ^pray yee, as may ^ be. 
Make frigbtlesse entrance, salnt-e her with soft eyes, 
Staine nought with blood — onely Femeze dies. 
But not before her hrowes. O, gentlemen, 
God knowes I love ber ; notliing else hut this^ 
I am not well. If griefe, that sucks veinea drie. 




I Ei^els the skiiine, casts ashes in mens facos^ 
- Be-duUs the eyes, imstrengthena all the blood. 
Chance to remoove me to another worlds 
As sure I once must die. Let him succeed e — 
^I have no childe ; all that my youth begot 
Hath hin your loves, wliicli slmll inherite me ; 
Which, as it ever shall, 1 doe conjure it. 
Mendoza may succeede — ^hee 's noble horae^ 
With me of much desert, 

€el Much I [ISmi^., 

P£#, Tout silence answers ; T^ — 
I thanke you — come on now 1 O that I might die 
Before her shame 's displayed \ Would I were ibrcde 
To bume my fathers tomhe, imheale his hones. 
And dash them iu the durt, rather than this^ — 
This both the living and the dead oifenda : 
" Sharpe aurgery where nought but death amends." 

[Eadt, with ike othtrt. 



SCENA QUAETA. 
Enter Maquikelli:, Emilia, and Beakcha mih 

Maq. Even heere it is. Three eurdes io three regions 
individually distinct. Most methodicall according to art , 
compoa'd without any drink, 
Bm. Without any drjnke? 
Maq. Upon my honour \ will you sit and eate P 
3n%l, Good ; the composure — the receit— how ist P 
Maq. Tig a prettie pearle ; by this pcarle (how doost 
with me ?) thus it isi seaven-and-thirtie yelkes of Barbarie 




1 
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liennes egges j eigHteene spooneMlea and a Mfe of tlhe 
juyce of cockesparroiv Ijones j one ounce, tkree drammes, 
foure scraplea and one quarter of the sirrop of Ethiopian 
dates ; sweetned with three quarters of a pound of pure 
candide Indian eringoSj strewed over with the powder of 
pearle of America^ amher of Cataia, and lamhe stones of 
Muscovia. 

Bm* Trust me the ingredients are very cordiall, and 
no question goudj and most powerfull in restauration, 

Maq. I know not what you meane by restauration, 
but this it doth, it purifieth the hiood, smootheth the 
skinne, inlifeneth the eye, strengtbiieth the veineSj mun- 
defieth the teeth j comforteth the stomackej fortifieth the 
backe, and quickneth the wit j thata all* 

EmiL By my troth I have eaten but two apoonefuUSj 
and me thinkes I could discourse most swiftly and wittily 
alreadie, 

Muq, Have you the art to seemc honest P 

Bea. I tbanke, adviee and pKictise. 

Maq. Why then eate me of this posset, quicken your 
blood, and preserve your beauty* Do you know Doctor 
Pkster-face P By this curde, hee is the most exquisite in 
forging of veinea, sprightning of eyes, dying of haire, 
sleeking of skinnes, blushing of cheekesj surphleing of 
breastes, blanching and bleaching of teeth, that ever made 
an old lady gracious by tOTch-Hght — by this curd law, 

Bea. We, we are resolved; what God has given us weel 
cherish, 

Muq* Cherish any thing saving your husband^ keepe 
lijm not too high, lest he leape the pale : but for your 
beautie, let it be your saint ; bequeath two houres to it 
every morning in your closet. I ha beene yong, and yet 
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in my conscience I am not above five-and-twentie; hut 
beleeve me, preserve and use your beauiie ; for youth and 
beautie once gone, we are like bee-hives without hony: 
out-a-£ashion aparell that no man will weare; therefore use 
me your beautie. 

EmU, I, but men say 

Maq, Men say ? let men say what they, wil ; life a 
woman! they are ignorant of your wants; the more in 
yeares, the more in perfection they grow : if they loose 
youth and beauty, they gaine wisedome and discretion. 
But when our beautie fades, goodnight with us : there 
cannot be an uglier thing to see then an olde woman; 
from which, pruning, pinching, and painting, deliver 
alle sweete beauties I 

Bea. Harke, musicke. 

Maq, Peace ! tis in the dutches bed-chamber. Good 
rest, most prosperously grac'd ladies. 

EmiL Good night, centinell. 

Bea, Night, deere Maquerelle. [Exeunt all but Maq. 

Maq. May ray possets operation send you my wit and 
honesty, and me your youth and beauty : the pleasingst 
rest. [Exit Maq. 



SCENA QUINTA. 

A Song. — WhiUt the song is singing, enter Mendoza, with 
his sword dratone, standing readie to murder Ferneze 
as he flies from the Dutches chamber. 

AIL Strike, strike ! 

Aur. Save my Ferneze ! O, save my Ferneze ! 
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Enter Feeneze in Mb nhirtt o,nd u received upon 
Mendozas sword. 

AIL Follow, pursue! 

Aur. Oj aave Ferneze 1 

Men. Pierce, pierce 1 tLou ahaJlow foole, drop there 1 
'^ He tkat attempts a pTmcea lawlesae love. 
Must have broade bauds, close lieart, with Ajgos eyes, 
And backe of HerculeSj or else he dies/^ 

l^Hhrudes hu rapier into Ferneze, 

Enter Aueelia, Duke Pietro, Feeraud, Bilioso, 
Celso, €md Equato, 

AIL Follow, follow I 

ifm. Stand offj forbeare \ yee most uiiei?ill lords ! 

Pie, Strike 1 

Men. Do not ; tempt not a man resolved 1 
Would you, inhumane murtherers, more than death ? 

Aur. O poore Ferneze ! 

Mm. Alas, now all defence too late I 

Aur. Hee 's dead \ 

Fie. I am aoty for our shame : go to your bed : 
Weepe not too much, but leave some teares to shed 
When I am dead. 

Aur. What 1 weepe for thee I My soole no teares shall 
finde- 

Fie. AlaSj Alas 1 that women's soules are blinde ! 

Men. Betray guch beautie, murther such youth, con- 
temne civilitie. He loves him not that railes not at him. 

Fie. Thou canst not moove us i we have blood ynough. 
And please you, lady, we have quite forgot 
All your defects : if not, why then- 
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Aur, Not. 

Fie, Not ? The best of rest ; good niglit. 

[Ex, Pietro toith other courtien. 

Aur, Despight go with thee ! 

Men, Madam, you ha done me foule disgrace. 
You have wrongd him much, loves you too much. 
Go to ; your soule knowes you have. 

Aur, I thinke I have. 

Men. Do you but thinke so ? 

Aur, Nay, sure I have; my eyes have witnessed tby love ; 
Thou hast stoode too ftrme for me. 

Men, Why, tell mee, faire-cheekt lady, who even in teares 
Art powerfully beauteous, what unadvised passion 
Strooke ye into such a violent heate against me ? 
Speake; what mischiefe wrongd us? what divell injur'dtis? 
Speake ! 

Aur, That thing nere worthy of the name of man^ 
Femeze, Ferneze swore thou lovs't Emilia, 
Which to advance with most reproachfuU breath. 
Thou both didst blemish and denounce my love. 

Men^ Ignoble viUaine ! did I for this bestride 
Thy wounded limbes ? — for this ? O God ! for this ! 
Sunke all my hopes, and with my hopes my life, 
Eipt bare nay throte unto the hangmans axe, 

Thou most dishonour'd trunke EmiUia ! 

By life I know her not Emillia 1 

Did you beleeve him ? 

Aur, Pardon me, I did. 

Men. Did you P and thereupon you graced him ? 

Aur, I did. 

Men, Tooke him to favour, nay, even clasp'd with him ? 

Aur. Alas, I did ! 
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Mm. This night? 

Aur. This night. 

Men. And in your lustfuJl twinea tKe duke tooke you? 

Aur. A most sad truth. 

Men, God 1 God ! how we dull houeat soules, 
Hearie braiude men, are swallowed lu the hoga 
Of a deceitful] ground, whilest nimble bloods, 
Light joyuted spirits spent, cut good mens throateSj 
And scape I Alas, I am too honest for this age^ 
Too Ml of fleame and heavie steddinesse \ 
Stood still whdst this slave cast a nooae about me ; 
Nay^ then to stand in honour of him and her^ 
Who have even she'd my heart 1 

Aur, Come, I did erre, and am most sorry I did erre. 

Mm. Why, we are both but dead ; the duke hatea ns* 
" And those whom princes do once groundly hate, 
Let them provide to die as sure as fate i 
Prevention is the heart of poUicie/* 

Aur. Shall we murder him ? 

Men. Listantly. 

Aur. Instantly. Before he castes a plot, 
Or farther blaze my honours much knowue blot, 
Let 'a muither him 1 

Mem, I would do much for you ; wiU. yee many me P 

Aur, Be mate thee duke i we are of Mcdices, 
Florence our friend, in court my faction 
Not meanely strengthfull i the duke then dead, 
We well preparde for change, the multitude 
Irresolutely reehng, we inforce ; 
Our partie seconded, the kingdom mazde, 
No doubt of swift successe ail shall be grac'd* 

Mefi, Tou do consume mej we are resolute. 
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To-morrow looke for change ; rest confident. 

Tis now about the immodest waste of niglit. 

The mother of moist dew with pallide light 

Spreads gloomie shades about the nummed earth. 

Sleepe, sleepe, whilst we contrive our mischiefes birth : 

This man He get inhumde. Parewell, to bed ; 

I kisse the. pillow, dreame the duke is dead. \_ExH Aur. 

So, so ; good night. How fortune dotes on impudence ! 

I am in private the adopted sonne of yon good prince ; 

I must be duke ! Why, if I must, I must. 

Most seely lord, name me. O Heaven ! 

I see God made honest fooles to maintaine crafty knaves 1 

The dutchesse is wholy mine, too ; must kill her husband 

To quit her shame ; much : then marry her ! I, 

O I grow prowd in prosperous treachery I 

" As wrastlers dip, so ile embrace you all ; 

Not to support, but to procure your fall." 

Enter Malevole. 

Mai, God arrest thee 1 

Men, At whose suite ? 

Mai, At the divels! Ah, you treacherous damnable 
monster ! 
How doost ? how doost, thou treacherous roague ? 
Ah, yee rascall 1 I am banisht the court, sirra 1 

Men, Prethee lets be acquainted ; I doe love thee, faith. 

Mai, At your service, by the Lord, law ! Shall 's goe to 
supper? Let 's be once drunke together, and so unite a most 
vert uously strengthened friendship. Shall 's Hugonot? — 
shall's 

Men, Wilt fall upon my chamber to-morrowe morne ? 
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MaL As a raven to a drnxgliill. They say there® one 
dead heere, prickt for tlie pride of tlie flesh. 

Mm. Femeae, There he is i ptetbee bury him. 

Mai 0, most wiUiiiglyi I mean .to tume pure Bochel 
chtirchmari; I- 

Men, Thou churcknan I Why ? why? 

Mat, Because He live lazily, raile upon authoritie, deny 
kings supremacy in thinga indifferent^ and he a pope in 
mine owne parish. 

Men, Wlierefore dooat thou thmke churches were made? 

MaL To acowre plow-shares. I have seeue oxen plow 
uppe altares i El nuiic Mges ubi Sumftdt. 

Men. Strange 1 

MaL Nay, monstrous. I ha seen a sumptuous steeple 
timid to a stincHng pririe; more benstly, the aacredst 
place made a doggea kemiell ; nay, most inhumane — the 
atoned coffins of long fiead Chriatiaus hurst np, and made 
hogs- troughs 1 — Hie fink PriamL Shall I ha some sacke 
and cheese at thy chamber ? Good night, good mischiev- 
ous incarnate divel I good night, Mendoza. Ah, you in- 
humane villame 1 good night, night fub. 

Mm. Good night. To-morrow mome. 

[Mdt Mendoaa. 

MaL I, I will come, iriendly damnation, I will come ! 
I doe descry crosse-poynts; honesty and court-ship straddle \ 
as farre asunder as a true Prenchman's legges. / 

MaL Proclamations, — more proclamations ! 
Fer* Oj a surgeon 1 

MaL Hearkl lust cries for a mirgeonl WM news 
from limho ? How dooth the grand cuckoMe^ Lucifer ? 
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Fer. helpe, helpe ! conceale and save mee ! 

[Femeze atirrea, and Malevole helpes Mm up and 
convayes him away, 

Mai, Thy shame more than thy wounds do grieve me 
farre. 
** Thy wounds but leave upon thy flesh some skarre ; 
But fame ne're heales, still ranckles worse and worse^ 
Such is of uncontrolled lust, the purse ! 
Thinke what it is in lawlesse sheetes to lie : 
But 0, Femeze, what in lust to die ! 
Then thou that shame respects, O fiie converse 
With womens eies and lisping wantonnesse ! 
Sticke candles gamst a virgine waUes white backe. 
If they not bume, yet at the least thei 'le blacke !" 
Come, ile convey thee to a private port, 
Where thou shalt live (0 hafppy man!) from court. 
The beautie of the day beginnes to rise. 
From whose bright forme nights heavy shadow flies ; 
Now ginnes dose plots to worke, the sceane growes ftdl. 
And craves his eies who hath a solide skull. [JExeufU, 
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SCENA PRIMA, 

Efder Pieteo tie Duke, Menboza, Omni EquATO, 
emd B1L1090. 



^^* 4^Ts^|l S growne to yoath of day. How sliaE we 
waste this light? 
My heart's more heavy than a tyrant's 
crowne. 
ShaU we goe huat ? Prepare for field ! \E3£it Equato. 

Mm* Would yee could be merry 1 

JPk. Would God I oould I Mendoza, bid um haste. 

[^Emt Mendoza. 
I would faine shift place. vaine reliefe I 
" Sad soules may well change place, but not change griefel" 
As deere being strucke die thotfow many sodes. 
Yet still the shaft stickea fast, so 

BIL A good olde simile, my honest lord. 

Pie* I am not uidike to some aicke man, 
That long desired hm^Lfidl drinte : at last 
Swilies in and driukes Ms last^ ending at once 
Both life and thirst 1 would I uere had knowne 
My owne dishonour I Good God, that men should 
Desire to search out that, which, being found, kdles all 
Their joy of life ! to taste the tree of knowledgei 
And then be driven out of Paradice \ 
Canst give me some comfort ? 



It. 



U 
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Bit. My lord, I have some bbokes which have been de- 
dicated to my honor, and I nere read um, and yet they 
had verie fine names : Fhisicke for Fortune ; Lozmges of 
Sanct^ed SinceriHe : very pretty workes of curates, scri- 
veners, and schoole-maisters ! Mary, I remember one 
Seneca — ^Ludus Annens Seneca. 

Fie, Out upon him ! he writ of temperance and forti- 
tude, yet lived like a voluptuous epicure, and died Hke an 
effeminate coward ! Haste thee to Florence : heere, take 
our letters — see um sealed : away ! Eeport in private to 
the honored duke, his daughters forced disgrace : teQ him 
at length — 

We know, too much due complements advance ; 
** Theres nought thats safe and sweete but ignorance." 

imt Duke. 

EiUer BiLioso and Bianca. 

Fit, Madam, I am going embassador for Florence; 
twill be great charges to me. 

Bia. No matter, my lord ; you have the lease of two 
manors come out next Christmasse; you may lay your 
tenants on the greater racke for it. And when you come 
home again, He teach you how you shall get two hundred 
poundes a yeere by your teeth ! 

Bel, How, madam? 

Bia. Cut off so much from house-keeping ; that which 
is saved by the teeth, you know is got by the teeth. 

Bil. Fore Grod ! and so I may. I am in wondrous 
credite, lady. 

Bia. See the use of flattery ; I did ever counsell you to 
flatter greatnes, and you have profited weU. Any man 
that will do so shal be sure to be like your Scotch bamade ; 
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now a blocke, instantly a worme, and presently a ^eat 
goose 1 This it is to rot and putri£e in the bosome of 
greatness I 

BiL Thou art ever my politician. O how happy is 
that okle lord that hath a poHtician to Ms yong lady! 
He have fiftie gentlemen shall attend upon mee ; mary, the 
most of them shal he farmera sonnea, hecanse they shall 
beare their own charges; and they shall goe appareld 
thus: — In sea- water greene sutes, ash-color cloakes^wetchet 
Btockinga, and popinjay grceae feathera 1 WiU not the 
colors doe excellent ? 

Bia. Out upont ! theOe looke like cittizens ridiDg to 
their friends at Whitaontide ; their apparell just so many 
seveiall parishes 1 

BiL He haTC it so ; and Passarello, my foole, shall goe 
along with me : maiy, he shall be in. velvet. 

Bia, A foole in velvet I 

BiL I \ tis common for your foole to wears iattin ; ile 
have mine in velvet. 

Bia. What will you weare then, my lord ? 

BiL Yelvet too i mary, it shall be embroidered, because 
ile differ from the foole somewhat. I am horribly troubled 
with the gowt I nothing grieves me but that my doctor 
hath forhiddeu me wine, and you know your ambassador 
must drinke. Ditlst thou aske thy doctor what was good 
for the gowt ? 

Bia^ YeSi Hee saidcj ease, wine, and women were good 
for it I 

BiL Nay, thou hast sudh a witte : what was good to 
cure it, said bee ! 

Bia, \N\y3 the racke I Al yoiir empericks could never 
do the like cure upon the gowt the racke did in England ; 
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or your Scotch boote. The French Herlakeene will lust met 
yon. 

BU. Surely I doe wonder how thou, having for Ibe 
most part of thy life time been a countrey body, shouldat 
have 30 good a wit ! 

Bia^ Who, I P Why, I have beene a courtier thrise two 
monetha. 

MIL So have I thia tweatie y^are % aad yet there was a 
geutlemaa usher cald me cocka-coombe tother day^ and to 
my face, too. Wast not a bajcke-bititig rascall ? I would 
I were better travail d, that I might have beene better ac- 
quaiated with tht3 faaMons of sevcraU country-men ; but 
my secretary — I thiake he hath sufficiently instructed 
me. 

Bia. How, my lord ? 

Bit. Mary, my good lord, quoth hee, your lordship 
shall ever finde amongst a hundred Frenchmen^ fortie hot 
shottes ; amongst a hundred Spaniardes, threescore bra- 
garts ; amongst a hundred DutchiueDj tbuxescore drunk - 
ardes ; amongst a hundred Englishmen, fourscore ajjd 1 
madmen ; and amongst an hundred Welchmen —- — 

Bia. Whatj my lord ? 

Bit. Pourescore and ninetecne gentlemen* 

Bm^ But, since you go about a sad imbasie, I wou 
have you go in blacke, my lord^ 

BiL Why, doost thinke I cannot mourne, uidesse I 
weare my bat in cipers like an aldermans heireP That J 
vile, very olde, in faitli, V 

Bim* lie leame of you shortly. 0, wee should have a 
finG gallant of you ! Should not I instruct you ? How will 
you beare yourselfe when you K}me into the Duke of Flo- 
rence oouxt? 
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BiL Plrowde ynougb, and 'twill do well ynough. Ae 
I walke up and downe the cb amber, He spit frownes about 
me, have a strong perfume in my jerkin, let my beard 
grow to make me looke terrible^, salute no man beneath 
the fourth btittou, and 'twill do excollent, 

Bia. But there is a very bemitifuU kdy there — how 
win you eutertaiue her ? 

BiL He tell you tbat when tlie lady hath entertainde 
me. But to satisHe thee, heere comes the Ibole, Foole, 
thou shalt stand for the faiie lady. 

Enter PAasAHEtLo, 

Fm. Tout foole will stand for your lady most willingly 
and most uprightly, 

BU. De salute her in Latins, 

Fa», 0, your foole can understand no Latine \ 
' BiL I, but your lady can. 

Pes. Why J then, if your lady take downe your foole, 
youT foole will stand no longer for your lady. 

Bll. A pestilent foole \ !Fore God ! I thinke the world 
be tuinde upside downe, too, 

Fm. 0, no, sir ; for then your lady, and all the ladies 
in the pallacu^, should go with tkeir hedea upward i and 
that were a strange sight, you knoflr. 

BiL There be many will repine at my preferment. 

Fas. I, like the envie of an elder sister that hath her 
yonger made a lady before her, 

BIL The duke is wondrous discontented. 

Fas. Ij and more melancholike then a usurer having aU 
his mony out at the death of a prince* 

BIL Didst thou see Madam Ploria to-day? 

Fob. Yes, 1 fouud her repairing her face to-day. The 
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red upon tlie wMte ibewed aa if her clieekea should have 
heene served in for two diahes of barbaries in stewd 
brotb, and tbe flesh to them a woodcocke. \ExU* 

BU, A bitter fowk I Come, madam, this night tbou 
shalt iiijoy me freely, and tc»-morrow for Florence. 

Fm. What a naturall foole Is hee that would be a paiie 
of bodies to a womana pcttlt-ote, to bee trusst an d pointed 
to them. Wei, He dog my lord, and tbe word is proper j 
for when I fawne upon him hee feedes me ; when I snap 
bim by the fingers^ hee apittes in my mouth. If a dogges 
death were not fitranglingj I had rather bee one then a 
seiTing-man; for the eormption of coine is either the 
generation of a usurer, or a lowsie beggar, 



SCENA SECUKDA. 

Mnier Maletole in mme freeze gowne, wkiht BxLioso' 
reader his patent, 

Mai. I cannot sleepe— my eyes ill neighbouring lids 
Will holde no fellowsbip, thou pale, sober night — 
Thou that in sluggish fiiraes all sence dost steepe — 
Thou that gives all the world full leave to play — 
Uubendst the fecbled veiues of sweatie labour^ 
The galley-slave, tbat^ aU the toilesome day 
Tugges at his oare agaLti&t the stub borne wave^ 
Straining his mgged veines, snores fast ; 
The stooping sithe-man that doth barbe the field. 
Thou makest winke sure. In night, all creatures ^eepe " 
Onely the Maleconteut, that gainst his fiite 
Eepines and quarreUs i alas I hee 's Goodman Tell-clocke ; 
His sallow jaw-bones sinke with wasting mone ; 
Whilst others beds are downe, his piUotves stone. 
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BU. Malevolel 

Mai, Elder of Israeli ! thou tonest defect of wicked 
nature and obatitiate ignonmce, when did tby wife let thee 
lie witt her ? \Tq Bilioso. 

Bil. I am going ambaasadour to Florence, 

MaL Ambassadour 1 Now, for thy eountriea Konouvj 
preethee do not put up mutton and porridge in thy cloke- 
bagge. Thy yong lady wife goe^s to Ploreaoe witk thee 
too, dooea she not P * 

BiL No, I leave her at the pallace. 

Mul. At the paUace ? Now discretion sheelde man 1 
for Gods love leta ha no more cuckolds ! Hymen be- 
ginnes to put off his saffron robe* Keepe thy wife i* the 
state of grace ! Hart a tnitt \ 1 would sooner leave my 
ladie singled in a bordello then in the Genoa pallace. 
Sinne ttere appearing in her sluttisli ahapCj 
Would aoone grow loathsome, even to blushes sence ; 
Surfet would cloke intemperate appetite^ 
IVIake the soul scent the rotten breatk of lust. 
When in an Italian lascivious pallaee, a lady, gardianlesse, 
Left to the push of all nllurementj 
The strongest incitements to immodestioj 
To have her bound, incensed with wanton sweetes. 
Her veines fild hie with heating delicates — 
Soft rest, sweete musiekej amorous masquerers, lascivious 
banquets^ — sinne it aelfe gUt o'er \ strong phantaaie tricking 
up sfcrange delightes, presenting it dressed pleasingly to 
aenee; sence leading it unto the souIgj confirmed with 
potent example, impudent custome, inticed by that great 
bawde, Opportunities Thug being preparde, clap to her 
easie eare, youth in good clothes, well shapt, rich, faire- 
spokeuj proraiaing-noble, ardent blood-fuMj wittie, flat- 



248 THE MALCONTENT. [act in. 

tering — Ulisses absent. O Ithacan ! chastest Penelope, 
hold out! 

BiL Masse, He think on't ; farewell. [SxU Bifioso. 

Mai, Farewell — ^take thy wife with thee — farewell ! 
T Florence I — ^Um ! it may proove good — it may^- 
And we may once unmaske our browes. 

SCENA TERTIA. 
Enter Count Celso. 



Cel, My honourde lord - 



Mai, Celso, peace ; how ist ? Speake low — pale feares 
suspect that hedges, waUes, and trees have eares ! Speake, 
how runnes all? 

Cel. I faith, my lord, that beast with many heads. 
The staggering multitude, recoUes apace. 
Though thorow great mens envie, most mens malice. 
Their much intemperate heate hath banisht you ; 
Yet now they find envie and maUice neere 
Produce fainte reformation. 
The duke — ^the too soft duke lies as a blocke. 
For which two tugging factions seeme to sawe, 
But still the yron through the ribbes they draw. 

Mai, I tell thee, Celso, I have ever found 
Thy breast most farre from shifting cowardice 
And fearfuU basenesse ; therefore He teU thee, Celso, 
I finde the winde beginncs to come about ; 
He shift my suit of fortune. I know the Florentine, whose 

onely force. 
By marrying his prowde daughter to this prince. 
Both banisht me and made this weake lord duke. 
Will now forsake them all — ^be sure hee will. 
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He lie in ambuali for conveniencie, 
Upon tbeir severaDce to eonfirine my aelfe, 

Ceh la lemeise interred ? 

MaL Of that at leisure. He liveal 

Cd, But how standes llendoEa — how ist ivith him ? 

MaL iFaith, like a paire of anuffers—smbbes filth in 
other men, and retaines it in it seUe. 

Cek He doo*3 flie from publike notice, me thinVes^ as a 
hare do** from houndes — the feete whereon he flies betraies 
him. 

MaL I can ttaeke Hm, Celso ; 
my disguise fooles him most powerfully ! 
For that I seeme a desperate Mnlecontent, 
He faine would daspe with me ; he is the true slave\ 
That wiJl put on the most affected grace y^ 

Eor some wilde second cause. 

Enter Men&oza, 

€d. Hee'sheere, 

Mat Give place. 
Elo, ho, hoj bo 1 arte there, olde true penny ? l&UCd^D, 
Where bast thou spent thy selfe this mormng? I see 
flattery in thine eies, and damnation in thy sonle. Ha, 
thou huge raacalll 

Mm, Tliou art very merry, 

MaL As a sclioUe— /w^iiai^ gratis, Howdooth the diYell 
goe with the now ? 

Men, ^lalevok, thou art an arrant knave. 

MaL Who, I ? I haye beene a sergeant man. 

Men, Thou art very poorc. 

MuL As Job, an alcmnistj or a poet. 

Men, The duke hates thee. 
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MaL As Irisbmen doe bum-crackes. 

Men. Thou hast lost his amitie. 

Mai. As pleasing as maids loose their virginitie. 

Men. Would thou wert of a lusty spirit, wold thou 
wert noble ! 

Mai. Why, sure my bloud gives me I am noble, sure I 
am of noble kinde ; for I finde my selfe possessed with all 
their qualities ; love dogs, dice, and drabs, scome witte 
in stuffe clothes ; have beat my shoomaker, knoekt my 
semsters, cuckold my potecary, and undone my tayler. 
Noble, why not ? since the Stoicke saide, Neminem seruum 
non ex reffibus, neminem regem won ex seruis esse oriundum, 
only busie foi-tune towses, and the provident chances 
blends them together. He give you a similie. Did you ere 
see a wel with two buckets ? Whilst one comes up fill to 
be emptied, another goes downe empty to be filled. Such is 
the state of all humanitie. Why, looke you, I may be the 
son of some duke ; for beleeve me, intemperate lascivious 
bastardy makes nobilitie doubtfull. I have a lusty daring 
heart, Mendoza. 

Men. Let 's graspe. I doe like thee infinitely ; wilt inact 
one thing for me ? 

Mai. Shall I get by it ? [Gives him his purse. 

Commaund me ; I am thy slave, beyond death and hell. 

Men. Murther the duke. 

MaL My hearts wish, my soules desire, my fantasies 
dreame, 
My blouds longing, the onely height of my hopes ! How, 
O God, how — how my united spirites throng together ! 
So strengthen my resolve. 

Men. The duke is now a hunting. 

Mai. Excellent, admirable, as the divell would have it ! 
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Lend me, lend me, rapier^ pistoll, croaaebow ; so, bo, ile 
doe it. 

Men, Then we agree P 

MaL Aa Lent and iisbmoiagiera. Come s cape-a-pe, bow 
in form P 

^ Mm. Know tbat tliis weake-braind dake^ wko only 
stands on Florence stilts, liatb out of wittlesse zeale made 
me bia heire, and secretly confLrmad the wreathe to raee 
after his Hfea full poynt, 

MaL Upon what merlte P 

Mm, Merite 1 by Heaven, I home bim^ onely Femezaes 
death gave me states life ; but we are politique j hee must 
not live now, 

MaL No reason, mary : hut how must he die now ? 

Mm. My utmost project is to murder the duke, that I 
might ha^e his state, because he makes me bis heire ; to 
banishe the duchesae, that I might be rid of a cunning 
Lacedemonian^ because I know Florence mil forsake her ; 
and then to marry Maria, the banished Puke Aitofronts 
wife, that her friends might strengthen me and my faction* 
This is all lawe. 

MaL I)o you love Maria P 

Afen. Faith, no great affection, but as wise men do love 
great women— to innoble their bloud and augment their 
revenew. To accomplish this now, thus now. The duke is 
in the forest next the sea ; single him, kill him, hurle him 
in the maine, and procbime thou sawest woo Ives eate him 1 

MdL Um, not so good : mee thinkes when he is slaine, 
to get some hipoeritej some daungeroua ^vretch thats 
muffled, or with fained hoUnes, to sweare he heard the 
duke on some stiepe cliffe lament his wife*s dishonour, 
and, in an agony of bis hearts torture^ burbd his groaniug 
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sides into the swolne sea. This ckcumstance wel made, 
sounds probable. And hereupon the dutches 

Men, May well be banished. O unpeerable invention- 
rare ! Thou god of pollice, it honies me. 

Mai, Then feare not for the wife of Altofront ; ile dose 
to her. 

Men, Thou shalt, thou shalt ; our excellencie is pleased! 
Why wert not thou an emperour ? When we are duke, ile 
make thee some great mian, sure. 

Mai, Nay, make me some rich knave, and ile make my 
selfe some great man. 

Men, In thee be all my spirit; retaine tenne soules; 
unite thy virtuall powers ; resolve. Ha^ remember greatnes ! 
heart, fareweU. 

Enter Celso. 
"The fate of all my hopes in thee doth dwell." 

Mai, Celzo, didst heare ? O Heaven ! didst heare ? 
Such divelish mischiefe, sufferest thou the world 
Carowse damnation even with greedie swallow. 
And stiU doost winke, still duz thy vengeance slumber ! 
" If now thy browes are cleare, when wiQ they thunder ?" 

[Exit. 

SCENA QUAETA. 
Enter Pietro, Pereaed, Prepasso, and three Pages, 
Fer, The dogges are at a fault. [Comets like Jiornes, 
Pie, Would God nothing but the dogges were at it! 
Let the deere pursue safely, the dogs follow the game, and 
doe you follow the dogges ; as for me, tis unfit one beast 
should hunt another ; I ha one chaseth me. And 't please 
you, I would be ridde of you a little. 
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Fer, Would your griefe would os sooBe leave you as we 
to quietnesae 1 IM^eeunl. 

Fie. I thanke jou, boy; wlial doost thou dneame of 
now? 

Fa^e. Of a tlrie summer, my lord; for heere'a a bote 
woride towardes. But^ my lord, I had a strange dreame 
last idght. 

Fie, What strange dieame ? 

Fa^e, Why, me thought I pleased you with singing, 
and then I dreamt you gave me that short sword, 

Fie, Prettdy begd: hold thee, ile proove thy dreame 
true; tak/t. 

Fa^e. My duetie. But still I dreamt on, my lord; 
and me thought, and H shall please your excellencie, you 
would needs, out of your royaU bounty, give me that 
Jewell in your hat. 

Fie. Of thou didst but dreame, boy ; do not beleeve it ; 
dreames proove not dwayea true ; they may hold in a short 
sword, but not in a jewell. But now, sir, you dreamt you 
had pleased mee with singing, make that true, as I have 
made the other, 

Fa^e. Faith, my lord, I did but dreame ; and dreaiuea 
you say proove not alwayes true : they may hold in a good 
sword, but not in a good song. The ferueth is, I ha lost 
my voyce. 

Fie, Lost thy voyca, how ? 

Fa^e. With dreaming, faith ! But heere 's a couple of 
syrenlcall rast^ls shall inchaunt yee : what shall they siag, 
my good lovde ? 

Fie. Sing of the nature of womeu, and then the song 
shaU be surely full of varieties olde crochets and most 
sweete closes; it shall he humorous, grave, fentastike, 
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amorous, melanooly, sprightly, one in all, and all m 
one. 

Page. All in one? 

Fie. Birlady, too many. Sing ; my speech growes cul- 
pable of unthrifty idlenesse. Sing. 

SCENA QUINTA. 

Song. 

Enter Maleyole, with crossebow andpUtoU. 

A, 80, so, sing ; I am heavie, walke off ! I shall talke in my 
sleep; walke offi [Meeunt Fc^es, 

Mai. Briefe, briefe ; who ? the duke ? good Heaven that 
fooles should stumble upon greatnessel Do not sleepe, 
duke ; give yee good morrow : you must be briefe, duke ; 
I am fee'd to murther thee ; start not. Mendoza, Mendoza 
hired mee ; heere 's his gold, his pistoU, crossebow, and 
sword ; tis all as firme as earth. O foole, foole I choakt 
with the common maze of easie ideots — credulitie ; make 
him thine heire ! what, thy swome murtherer I 

FU. O, can it be? 

MaL Can? 

Fie. Discovered he not remeze ? 

Mai. Yes; but why? but why? for love to thee? 
Much, much to be revenged upon his rivall, who had 
thrust his jawes awrie; who being slaine, supposed by 
thine owne handes, defended by his sword, made thee 
most loathsome, him most gratious, with thy loose prin- 
cesse ; thou, closely yeelding egresse and regresse to her, 
madest him heire, whose hote unquiet lust strait towzde 
thy sheetes, and now would seize thy state. Politician, 
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wise man ; death ! to be led to the stake like a bull by the 
horaes, to make even kindnesse cutte a gentle throate ! 
Life, why art thou nummed ? thou foggie dulnesse, speake ! 
Lives not more faith in a home-thrusting tongue, than in 
these fencing tip- tap courtiers ? 

Enter Celso, loith a hermitea govme and heard, 

Cel. Lord, Malevole, if this be true ? 

Mai. If? Come, , shade thee with this disguise. K? 
Thou shalt handle it ; he shall thanke thee for killing thy 
selfe. Come, follow my directions, and thou shalt see 
strange sleights. 

Pie, World, whither wilt thou ? 

MaL Why, to the divelll Come, the mome growes 
late, 
*' A stedie quickenes is the soule of state." [Exeunt, 
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SCENA PRIMA. 
Enter Maquabelle, kMcking at the ladies doore. 

Idaq, Sn^^VE DAM, medam, are you stirring, 
medam ? if you be stirring, medam— 

if I thought I should disturbe yee 

l^age. My lady is up, forsooth. 
Maq^, A pretty boy, faith ; how old art thou ? 
Tage. I think fourteene. 

Maq, Nay, and yee bee in the teenes : are yee a gentle- 
man borne? Do you know me? my neme is Medam 
MaquereUe, I lie in the old cunny court. See, heere the 
ladies. 

Enter Bean oh a and Emilia. 

Bea, A faire day to yee, Maquarelle. 

EmiL, Is the dutches up yet, centineU ? 

Maq^, O, ladies, the most abhominable mischance ! 
deare, ladies, the most piteous disaster ! Femeze was taken 
last night in the dutches chamber. Alas ! the duke catcht 
him and kild him. 

Bea, Was he found in bed ? 

Ma^. O no, but the villanous certaintie is, the doore 
was not bolted, the tongue-tied hatch held his peace : so 
the naked troth is, he was found in his shirt, whilst I, like 
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aa arraud beast, ky in the outward chamber, heard 
nothing, and yet they came by mee in the dark, and yet I 
felt them not, like a senoelease creature as I was ! 0^ 
beauties ! looke to your buske pointes, if not chastely, yet 
charily ; be sure the doore bee bolted. la your lord gone 
to Plorence ? 

Mm, Yea, Maquarelle. 

Maq. I hope youle finde the discretion to purchase a 
fresh gowne for hig retume. Now, by my troth, beauties, 
I would ha ye once wise \ He loves ye, pish ! he is wittie, 
buble! faire proportioned, meaw! nobly borne, winde I 
Let this be still your fixt position : e^teeme me, every man 
according to his good gifts, and so ye shall ever remaiiie 
most deare, and most worthie to bee most deare ladies. 

Emu Is the duke retumd from hunting yetP 

Maq. They say not yet. 

Bm. Tis DOW in midst of day, 

Emi, How beares the dutches with this blemish now ? 

Maq, Faith i bold, strongly defies defame, as one that 
has a duke to her father. And therea a note to you : be 
sure of a stom friend in a eorner, that way alwaitjs awe 
your husband, M^irke the havior of the dutches now : 
she dares defame, cries, Duke, do what thou canst, ile 
quite mine honour ; nay, as one confirmed in her owne 
vertue against ten thousand mouthes that mutter her 
disgra;^, ahee 's presently for dances I 



Bea, For dances ! 
Maq, Most true. 

^fnL Moat strange : see, heere *a my 
n. 



servant yong 
17 
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Ferrard. How many servants thinkst thou I bave, 
Maquerelle ? 

Maq, The more, the merrier : t'was weU said, use your 
servants as you do your smockes ; have many, use one, 
and change often ; for thats most sweete and court-hke. 

Fer. Save ye, feire kdies! is the duke returned ? 

Bea, Sweete sir! no voice of him as yet in court. 

Fer, Tis very strange. 

Bea. And how like you my servant, Maquerelle ? 

Maq. I thinke he could hardely draw Ulisses bow. 
But, by my fidelitie! were his nose narrower, his eyes 
broader, his hands thinner. Ids lippes thicker, his legges 
bigger, Ms feete lesser, his haire blacker, and his teeth 
whiter, he were a tollerable sweete youth, yfaith ! And he 
will come to my chamber I will reade him the fortune of 
his beard. [ComeU sounds. 

Fer. Not yet retumd I feare ; but 
The dutches approcheth. 

Eni^ Mendoza supporting the Duchesse, Guerino. The 
Ladies thai are on the stage rise. Eebrard ushers 
til the Dutches, and then takes a Lady to treade a 
measure. 

SCENA SECUNDA. 

Aitr. We will dance, musicke, we will dance. 

Gue. Les qwmto (ladie) penses bien, passa regis, or Bean- 
rhaes brawle. 

Aur. We have forgot the brawle. 

Fer. So soone ? — 'tis wonder. 

Gue. Why, 'tis but two singles on the left, two on the 
right, three doubles forward, a traverse of six round : do 
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tlm twice, three singles aide, galliard tricke of twentie, 
curratito pace ; a figure of eiglit, three aingles broken 
downe, come up, meete two doubles^ fall backcj and then 
honour. 

Jar, O Bedalua! thy maze — 1 have quite forgot it, 
Maq, Trust me^ so Itave Is saving the falling hacke, and 
then honour, 

Enter Pkepasso. 

^ur. Musickej musicke i 

Fre. Who aaw the duke?— the duke? 

Enier Equato. 

Aur. Musicke I 

Pre. The duke, is the dake returned P 

Aur. Musicke! 

Enter Celso. 

CeL The duke is either invisible, or else is not* 

Jar. Wee are not pleased with your intrusion uppon 

our private retirement t wee are not pleased : you have 

forgot your selves. 

Enter a Page* 

CeL Boy, thy master — where 's the duke F 
Pa^. Aksl I left him burying the earth with his 
spread joylease limbes : he tolde me he was heavie» would 
sleepe; bid mee walke off, for that the strength of fautasie 
oft made him talke in hia dreames. I straight obeiedj nor 
ever saw him since ; but, where so e're he is, hee *8 sad. 
Jur, Musicke, sound high, as is our heart, sound high ! 



260 THE MALCONTENT. [act iv. 

SCENA TEETIA. 
Enter Maleyole, and Pietro disguised like an hermite. 

Med, The duke, peace! — ^the duke is dead ! 

Aur. Musickel , 

Mod. Is't musicke ? 

Men. Give proofe. 

ler. How? 

Cel. Where? 

Tre. When? 

Mod. Eest in peace, as the duke duz, quietly sit ; for 
my owne part, I beheld him but dead — thats aU. Maiy, 
heere 's one can give you a more particular account of him. 

Men. Speake, holy father ; nor let any browe within 
this presence fright thee from the truth ; speake confi- 
dently and freely. 

Aur. We attend. 

Tie. Now, had the mounting sunnes al-ripening ^^nngs 
Swept the cold sweat of night from earths danke breast. 
When I (whom men call Hermite of the Eocke) 
Forsooke my cell, and clamberd up a cMe 
Against whose base the headie Neptune dasht 
His high-curlde browes ; there 'twas I easde my limbes. 
When loe! my entrailes melted with the moane 

Some one, who farre bove me was dimbde, did make 

I shall offend. 

Men. Not. ' 

Aur. On. 

Fie. Me thioks I heare him yet. " O, female faith I 
Go, sow the ingratefidl sand, and love a woman. 
And do I live to be the skoffe of men — 
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To be the wittall cuckold, btce to Inigge my poison ! 

Tbou knowest, 0, truth I 

Sooner hard Steele wiU melt with southenie winde, 

A seamans whistle t^duie the ocean, 

A towne on fire be exttact with teareSj 

Then women vow'd to blaablesae impudence. 

With sweete behaviour and soft miiiioning, 

WiU tame from that where appetite is fixt. 

0, powerfall blood! how thoa doost slave their aonle ! 

I washt an Etbiope, whOj for recompence. 

Sully de my name. And muat I then be fotc'd 

To walke, to live thas blacke? Must, must, fie I 

He that can be tire with must, he cannot die." 

With that he sigh'd too passionately deepe, 

That the dull ayre even groan M ; at last he cries, 

'* Siake shame in seas, ainke deepe enough !" so dies- 

For then I viewd his body fall and sowse 

Into the fomie maine, 0, then I saw 

That which me thinks I see 1 It was the duke. 

Whom straight the nicer stomackt sea 

Belcht np, Bnt then 

Mai. Then came I in ; bnt, las! all was too late, 
Por even straight he sunke. 

Fi€. Snch was the dukes sad fate. 

CeL A better fortune to om Duke Mendoza, 

Omms. Mendosa! [Cornets Jlorkk^ 

Miter a GimnL 

Mm. A guard, a guard ! — We fall of hea.rtie teares 
"For our good fathers losse^ 
I'or so we well may eaU him 
WTio did beseech your lovea for our sncceadon — 
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Cannot so lightly over-jumpe his death. 

As leave his woes revengelesse. Woman of shame, 

[To Attrdk 
We banish thee for ever to the ^lace 
From whence this good man comes, 
Nor permit on death unto the body any ornament. 
But base as was thy life, depart away ! 

Jur. Vngratefiill 

Men. Away! 

Aur. Villaine, heare me. 

[Prepasso and Guerino lead away the Dutcket. 

Men. Be gone ! My lords, addresse to publike 
oounseU, 
Tis most fit, 

" The traine of fortune is borne up by wit.*' 
Away ! — our presence shall be sudden ; haste ! 

[All depart saving Mendoza, Malevole, and Pietro. 

Mai. Now, you egregious divell! ha, ye murthering 
polititian I how doost — Duke ? how doost looke now ? 
Brave duke, yfaith. 

Men. How did you kill him ? 

Mai. Slated his braines out, then sowst him in the 
brinie sea. 

Men. Braind him, and drownd him too ? 

Mai. O 't was best — sure worke; 
*' For he that strikes a great man, let him strike home, or 
else ware, hee'le prove no man: shoulder not a huge 
fellow, unlesse you may be sure to lay him in the ken- 
neU." 

Men. A most sound braine-pan. 
He make you both emperours. 

Mai. Make us Christians, make us Christians ! 
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Mm. He toiflt ye ; ye shall mount. 

MaL To the gallowes, say ye? Come — Frmmmm 
iMcertum petit ceritini Bcelu^. How standes the progresse ? 

Men. Heere, take my ring unto the citadell, 
Have entrance to Maria, the grave Dutches 
Of banisht Altofront, Tell her we love her. 
Omit no circumstance to grace our person. Doo 't. 

MaL He make an eatceUent pander. Duke, farewell, 
due, adue, duke, [&it Male vole. 

Mm, Take Maquarelle with thee ; for 'tis found 
None cuttes a diaraon but a diamond. 
Hermite, thou art a man for me — my confessor. 
0, thoti selected spirit, borne for my good, 
Sure thou wouldest make an excellent elder in a deformed 

chnxch I 
Come, we must be Inward, thon and I all one, 

Pie. I am glad I was ordained for yee. 

Men. Go to, then ; thou must know that Malevole is 
a strange viUaioe — dangerous, very dangerous ; you ace 
how broad a speakes, a grosse-jawde rogue; I would 
have thee poisoa liim : hee 's like a come upon my great 
toe— I cannot go for him: he must be kored out; he 
must. Wilt doo 't, ha ? 

Fie, Any thing, any thing ! 

Men, Heart of my life, thus then to the citadeM. 
TboQ sbalt consort with this Male vole ; 
There, being at supper, poison him. 
It shall be laid upon Maria, who yeelds love, or dies. 
Skud quicke hke hghtuing. 

Fie. " Good deedes crawle, but mischiefe flies." 

[I^xU PietTt>. 
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Enter Maleyole. 

Mai, Tour divelslups ring liaz no vertue. The buff^ 
captaine, the sallo-Westfalian gaman-faced zaza, cries, 
" Stand out ; must have a stiffer warrant, or no passe into 
the Castle of Comfort." 

Men, ComLmand our suddaine letter. Not enter? 
Shat I what place is there in Genoa, but thou shalt — into . 
my heart, into my very heart ! Come, lets love ; we must ■ 
love, we two, soule and body. 

Mai, How didst like the hermite ? — a strange hermite, 
sirrah. 

Men, A dangerous fellow, very perilous. He mns 
die. 

Mai, I, he must die. 

Men, Thoust kil him. We are wise — ^we must be wise. 

Mai, And provident. 

Men Yea, provident. Beware an hypocrite. 
*' A Church-man once corrupted. Oh avoide !" 

[Shootea under his belly. 
A fellow that makes religion his stawking-horse. 
He breedes a plague. Thou shalt poison him. 

Mai, Ho 1 *tis wondrous necessary. How ? 

Men, You both go joyntly to the citadell ; 
There sup, there poison him ; and Maria, 
Because shee is our opposite, shall beare 
The sad suspect, on which shee dies or loves us. 

Mai, I runne. [Exit Malevole. 

Men, "We that are great, our sole selfe good still 
moves us." 
They shall die both, for their deserts craves more 
Than we can recompence ; their presence still 
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Imbraidea our fortunes with beliolding^nesse. 

Which we ahhorre like deedej uot doer. Then oondude 

They live not to cry out ingratitude. 

" One sticke bumes tother Steele cuts ateek aloue ; 

Tis good trust few, but O, ^tia best tniat none ! ^* 

{Es^it Mendoza. 

SCENA QUAETA. 

Entf^ Male Y OLE emd Pieteo, still disguised^ at setemll 
doores, 

MaL How do you P — bow doost duke ? 

Fie. let the last day fall — drop^ drop on our cursed 
heads I Let heaven unclaspe it selfe, vomit forth ilame s I 

Mai. Oj do uot rand, do not tnme plsier ^ there *e more 
of them than can well live one by another alreadie. What, 
art an iniidell still ? 

Fie. I am amasid— strucke in a awowne with wonder. 
I am commanded to poison thee. 

Mai. I am commanded to poiion thee at i upper. 

Fie. At supper ? 

MaL In the citadell. 

Fii, Inthecitadell? 

MaL Crosse capers, trickes. Truth a heaven I hee 
would discharge us as boyes do eklerne guun&s — one 
pellet to strike out another. Of what faith art now? 

Pie. AH is damnation, wickednea eitreamei there is no 
faith in man ! 

Men. In none but usurers and brokers \ they deceive no 
man ; men take um for blood-suckera, and so they are. 
Now God deliver me from my frienda \ 

Fie- Thy friends ? 
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jMW* Yea, from my frieBtls ; for from mine enme 
ile deliver my selfe. O, cutte*tliroate Mentlsliip is ^t , 
ranekest Tilaj^ ! Marke this Mendoza ; marlce him fer 
a vilMne ! But Hearen will send a plague upon him for | 
ftiogue. 

Pk. Owoildt 

Mai. World l~tis the only region of death, the greatest I 
shop of the diTeU, cruebt prison of men, out of the wMl 
none passe without paying: their dearest breath for a fee! 
Theres nothing peifect in it but extreanie, extreame 
cakmitie, sueh as com^ yonder. 



SCin^A QUINTA, 

^t^ AtTfiELiA, two SolherU hfore and twi> ajter^ sup- 
ported Jy Celso oftd Fereaed ; AufiELiA in bm 
mourning aUire, 

Aur. To banishment — ledde on to baniatroent ! 

Fie. Lady, the blessednesse of repentance to yoti. 

Aur. Why ? why ? I can desire nothing but death, nor 
deserve any thing but hell ! 
If Heaven should give sufficiencie of grace 
To cleere my sonle, it would make Heaven gracelesse : 
My sinnes would make tlie stocke of merde poore : 
O they would tire Heaveus goodnes to reclaime them I 
Judgement is just ! yet ixom that vast villane 1^ — 
But sure he shall not raisae sad punishment 
Fore he shaU rule. On to my cell of shame ! 

Fie. My cell tia, lady^ where, inateede of maskes, 
Musicke, tilts j toumies, and such courtliko shewes. 
The hollow murmure of the checklesse ;nndes 
Shall groane aguiue, whilst the unquiet sea 
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Shades the whole rocke with foBioy battery ; 

There uaherlesae the ayre comes in and out \ 

The rlieumy valt will force yonr eyes to weepe, 

Whilst you behold tnie desolation ; — 

A rocky barrennesge shall pierce your eyes, 

Wiiere all at once one reaches where he stands 

With hrowcs the roofc, hoth walles with botli his handes ! 

Aur. It is too good. Blessed spirite of my lord, 
Oj in what or he so ere thy soiUe is throand, 
Beholde me worthily most miserahle ! 
O, let the -anguish of njy contrite spirite 
Intreate some reconcdiation I 
If not, O joYj triumph iu my just griefe, 
" Death is the end of woes, and t^ares reliefe." 

Fie. Belike your lord aot lov'd you, was unkiiide? 

Aur. Heaven I 
As the soule lov'd the body, so lov'd he ! 
Twas death to him to part my presence. 
Heaven to see me pleased. 
Tct I, like to a wretch given or'e to hell. 
Brake ail the sacred rites of marrittg^e, 
To clippe a baae, ungentle, faithlesse Tillaine — 
O God, a very Pagan reprobate I 
What should I say ? Ungratefullj throwes me out^ 
For whom I lost soule, body^ fame, and honor. 
But tis most fit; why should a better fate 
Attend on any who forsake chaste sheetes^ 
Fly the embf ace of a devoted heart, 
Joynd by a solemne vow fore God and man. 
To taste the brackish bloud of beastly lust 
In an adulterous touch? 0, ravenous immodesty. 
Insatiate impudence of appetite I 
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" Looke, heeres your end ; for marke, what sap in dust, 
What sinne in good, even so much love in lust 1" 
Joy to thy ghost, sweete lord, pardon to me. 

CeL Tis the dukes pleasure this night you rest in cob 
Aur, Soule lurke in shades, run shame from brightso 
skies, 
" In night the blinde man misseth not his eyes." [J5 
Mat, Doe not weepe, kinde cuckolde, take comfort, m 
thy betters have been beccoes : Agamemnon, emperom 
all the merry Greekes, that tickeled all the true Troy? 
was a comuto : Prince Arthur, that cut off twelve ki 
beardes, was a comuto ; Hercules, whose backe bore 
heaven, and got forty wenches with childe in one night- 
Pie. Nay, twas fifty. 

MaL Faith, fortie 's enow a conscience ; yet was a • 
nuto. Patience, mischiefe growes prowde, be wise. 
Fie, Thou pinchest too deepe — arte too keene upon 
MaL Tut, a pittifull surgeon makes a dangerous s 
lie tent thee to the ground. Thinkest lie sustaine 
selfe by flattering thee, because thou art a prince ? I 
rather followe a drunkard, and live by licking up his 
mite, than by servile flattery. 
Fie. Yet great men ha doon't. 
MaL Great slaves feare better than love, borne naturj 
for a coale-basket ; though the common usher of prii 
presence. Fortune, hath blindely given them better pL 
I am vowed to be thy aflliction. 

Fie. Prethee be, I love much misery, and be thou soi 
to me. 
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E^iier BiLioso. 

Mai. Because you are a usurping duke* 
Tour lorclsliips well retuTude from PioreiicCt \Tq Bilioao* 

BiL Well retunide j 1 praise my horse. 

MaL What iiewes from the Florentines ? 

BiL I will conceale the great dukes pleasure, onely this 
was his charge ; his pleasure is, that his daughter must 
die i Duke Pietro be banished, for baiiiahiTig liis blonds 
disliouour ; and that Duke Altofront be re -accepted i tliis 
is all. But I heare Buke Pietro is dead- 
* Mai, I, and Mendoza ia duke. What will you do P 

Bil. Is Mendoza atrougest P 
Mai, Tet he is. 

Bih Then yet De holde with him. 

Mai, But if that Altofront should turne strait againe? 

BiL Why theu I would tume strait againe. 
Tis good runne still with him that has most might \ 
I had rather stand with wrong j than faU with right, 

MaL What religion wil you be of now P 

BU, Of the dukes religion, when I know what it is. 

M(d. O Hercules \ 

BiL Hercules P Hereulea was the aonne of Jupiter and 
Alkmena. 

MaL Your lordship is a very wittall. 

BiL WittaUP 

MaL I, all-wit. 

BiL Ajnpbitrio was a cuckoldc, 

MaL Your lordship sweats ; your yong lady wHl gette 
you a cloth for your olde worships browes, [ExU Bilioso, 
Heeres a fellow to be damned ! This is his inviolable 
mnxirae; flatter the greatest^ and oppress the least* A 
whoraeson flesh-fly, that stdl gnawes upon the leaae gawld 
hackes. 
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Pie. Why dooat thai ashite binLPs 

Mai, Tfaith as bawdes goe to church — for fashion sak 
Come, be not confounded, thou arte but in danger to loose 
a dukedome. Thinke this : This earth is the only gisTt 
and golgotha wherein all things that live must rot; & 
but the draught wherein the heavenly bodies discbaige 
their corruption : the very muckhill on which the sublB- 
narie orbes cast their excrement. Man is the slime of 
this dongue-pit, and princes are the governors of these 
men : for, for our soules, they are as free as emperoun, I 
all of one peece ; there goes but a paire of sheeres betwnt 
an emperor and the sonne of it bagge-piper ; onely tk 
dying, dressing, pressing, glossing, makes the difference. 
Now, what arte thou like to loose ? 
" A jaylers office to keepe men in bonds^ 

Whilst toyle and treason all lifes good confounds." 

Pie. I heere renounce for ever regencie. 
O Altofront ! I wrong thee to supplant thy right — 
To trip thy heeles up with a divelish slight ; 
For which I now from throne am throwne, world tricks 

abjure : 
" For vengeance, though 't comes slow, yet it comes sure." 
O, I am changde ! for heerefore the dread power. 
In true contrition I doe dedicate 
My breath to solitarie holinesse. 
My lippes to praier ; and my breasts care shall be, 
Eestoring Altofront to regencie. 

Mai, Thy vowes are heard, and we accept thy faith. 

[Undiaguiseih himaelfe. 
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- Enter Feeneze and Celso, Altopront, Ferneze, 
Celso, Pietro. 

Banish amazement; come, we foure must stand full 
shocke of fortune ; be not so wonder-stricken. 

Fie, Dooth Femeze live ? 

Eer. For your pardon. 

Fie, Pardon and love : give leave to recollect 
My thoughts disperst in wilde astonishment. 
My vowes stand fiit in heaven, and from hence 
I crave all love and pardon. 

Mai, Who doubts of providence 
That sees this change ? A heartie faith to all : 
" He needes must rise, can no lower fall." 
For still impetuous vicissitude 
Towzeth the world ; then let no maze intrude 
Upon your spirits : wonder not I rise ; 
" For who can sincke that close can temporize?" 
The time growes ripe for action ; lie detect 
My privatst plot, lest ignorance feare suspect. 
Lets close to counsell, leave the rest to fate, 
** Mature disdretion is the life of state." [ExewU. 



M>€&C* 



272 THE MALCONTENT. [act?. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. 




SCENA PEIMA. ' 

Enter Bilioso and Passabello. 

jOOLE, how doost thou like my calfe in a 
I long stocking ? 

Fas, An excellent calfe, my lord. 
Bil. This calfe hath beene a reveller 
this twenty yeere ; when Monsieur Gundi lay heere ambas- 
sadour, I could have carried a lady up and downe at armes 
end in a platter ; and I can tell you there were those at 
that time who, to trie the strength of a mans backe and his 
arme, would be coisterd. I have measured calves with 
most of the pallace, and they come nothing neere mee; 
besides, I tMnke there be not many armours in the arsi- 
nall wiU fitte me, especially for the head-peece. He tell 
thee 

Fas, What, my lord? 

Bil, I can eate stewd broath as it comes seething off 
the fire ; or a custard, as it comes reeking out of the oven ; 
and I thinke there are^ot many lordes can doe it. A good 
pomander, a little decayed in the scent, but six graines of 
muske grownd with rose-water, and temperd with a little 
civit, shall fetch her againe presently. 

Fas, O, I, as a bawde with aqua vita. 
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BiL And what— dooat thou calle uppon the ladies as 
thou wert wont P 

Fa^. 1 were better roaat a live cat, and might doe it 
with more safety. I am iis secret to thievea aa their paint- 
ing. Therea Maqiiarelie, oldest bawde, and a perpetiiall 
beggar. Did you never heare of her tricke to be knowne 
in the Cittie ? 

BiL J^ever. 

Fm. Why, she gets all the picter-nLakers to draw her 
picture; when they have done, she most courtly findes 
iiiilt with them one after another, and never fetcheth 
them. They, in revenge of tbia, execute her in pictures 
as they doe in Germanie, and hang her in their shops ; by 
this meanes is she better knowne to the stinkards then if 
shee had beene five times carted, 

BiL Fore God, au excellent policie ! 

Fu^. Are there any revels to night, my lord ? 

Mil Yes. 

Fds. Good, my lord, give me teave to breake a fellows 
pate that hath abused me. 

BiL Whose pate? 

Fas, Young Ferrard* my lord. 

Bd, Take heed; hee *s very valiant; I have knowne 
him fight eight quarrels in five dayes — beleeve it. 

Fm. O, is he ao great a quarreller? Why, then, hees 
an arrant coward. 

Bat. How proove you that ? 

Fas, Why, thus. He that quarrels, seekes to fight; 
and he that seekes to light, seekes to dye ; and he thai 
seekes to dye, seekes never to fight more; and be that 
will quarrell and seekes meanes never to answer a man 
more, I thinke heea a coward. 
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Bil* Tbou canst proove any thing-, 

Paa. Any thing but a ritch knave; for T can flatter! 
man. 

Blk Well, be not drunkcj good foole; I shaU see ytm' 
anon m. tlie presence. [^^ 

Enter B£aL£70li and ]MAquAEELi4B, ai several domt^ 
opposite, singing. 

Md* The Dutchman for a drunkard, 

Muq, The Dane for golden lockea, 

Mai, The Irishman for uat^uebath* 

Maq, The Frenchman for the (-) 

Mid. 0, thou art a blessed creature S Had II 
modest woman to coEceale, I would put her to tlj^ 
custodie ; for no reasonable creature would ever suapoJt 
her to be in thy company. Ha, thou art a mdodiooi 
Maquerelle, thou picture of a woman, and substance 
a beast 1 

Efhier PABAEEltO, 

Maq. foole I wiH ye be ready anon to go with mel 
the revelsj the hal will be so pestred anone ? 

Pfl*. I, as the countrie is with attumies. 

MaL What haat thou there, foole ? 

Fm, Wine ; I have leamt to drink since I went ^ 
my Lord Embassadori He drinke to the health of Madai^ 
Maqnerelle. 

Mah Why, thou wast wont to raile uppon her. 

Fas. I, but since I borrowM money of her* 
ne drinke to her health now, as gentlemen visit brokers, 
Or as knights send venison to the Citty — 
Eather to take up more money, or to procure long^ 
forbearance. 
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MaL Give bob the boule ; I driiike a health to Altofiront, 
our deposed duke. 

Faa. lie take it so. Now ile hegin a health to iladam 
Maquerelle. 

MaL Pew \ I will not pledge her. 

Pas. Why, I pledged your lord. 

MaL I care not- 

JPffj, Kot pledgee Madam Maquerelle 1 why, then wUl I 
spew up your lord againe with tbia fooles finger. 

Mai. Mould I lie take it, 

Maq, Now thou hast dnmke my healfchj foole, I am 
friends with thee. 

Fm. Art?— art? 

When Griffon saw the recoadled queane 

Offeringe about hia neck her armes to cast, 
He threw of sword and hartes maliguant streame. 
And lovely her below the loynea imbrast. 
Adew, Madam Maquerelle, {Exit Pasarello. 

MaL And how doost thou thinke a this transformation 
of state now f 

Maq. Verily, very well; for we women alwayes note, 
the falling of the one ia the rising of the other. Some 
must be fatt, some must be leaue ; some must be fooles, 
and some must be lordes i some must be knaves, and 
some must be officers ; some must be beggars, some 
must be knights ; some must be euckoldes, and some 
must be cittizens i as for example, I have two court 
dogges, the most fawiung curresj the one called Watch, 
th* other Catch : now I, like Lady Fortune, sometimes 
love this dogge, sometimes raise that dogge, sometimes 
favour Watcb, most commonly faude Catch, Now, that 
dogge which I favour I feedci and hee *s so ravenous, 



that wliBt I giTc he never chawes it — gnlpes it iloww 
whokj without any rdish of what he haz, but wt^ i 
greedy e3q)ectation of what he shall have- The othri 
dogge, now 

Mai. No more dog» sweet Maquarelle, no more dc^ 
And wh&t hope haat thou of the Dutehesse Maria? Will 
ahee Btoope to the dukes lewre — will she eowe, thinkst? 

Muq. Let me see^ where '« the aigne now P Ha ye mi 
calender ? Where ^s the sigfne, trow you ? 

MaL Signe I why, is there any moment in that ? 

Maq. 1 beleeve me, a moat secret power, Loob 
yee, a Chaldean or an Assyrian, I am 3ure "'twas a mm 
sweete Jew tolde me, court any woman in the right 8ip£ 
you shall not inisae. But you must take her in the rig! 
vaine then : as when the si^ne is in Pisces, a fishmonger 
wife is veiy aoeiable ; in Cancer, a precisians wife is ver 
jiesible; in Caprioorae, a merchants wife hardly holde 
out I in Libra, a lawyers wife is very tractable, espedaU 
if her htisband bee at the term ; onely in Scorpio 'tis vei 
dangerous medling. Haa the duke aent any jewel — afl 
rich stones ? 
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Mai. I, thinke those are the best signes to tai 
in. By your favour, signeor, 1 must discourse with tl 
Lady Maria, Altofronts dutches: I must enter for tl 
duke, 

(k^. Shee heere shall give you enterview* I receive 
the guardship of this citadell from the good Altofiront, ah 
for his UBG De keep 't till I am of no use* 

MaL Wilt thou ? O Heavens I that a Christian shoul 
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be found m a buffe jerldii I Captaine Conacience, I love 
tliee, captainei [Msii Capiaim, 

We attend. And wliat hope hast thou of this dutches 
easinease P 

Maq. Twill goe hard; she was a cold creature everj 
she hated monldes, fooles, jeasters, and gentlemen-ushers 
extreamly ; ahce had the vilde trick on 't, not onely to be 
trnely modijstly honourable iu her owne conscience, but 
she would avoyde the least wanton carrkge that might 
inouire euspect, as^ God blesse mel she had almost 
brought bed-pressing out of fashion. I could scarse get 
a fine for the leaae of a ladies favour once in a fort- 
night. 

MaL NoWj in the name of unmodesty, how many 
maidenheads haat thou brought to the block? 

Maq. Let me see. Heaven forgive us ouj misdeeds ! 
Heere *s the dutchesse* 



SCENA SECUNDA. 
Etiier Maeia and Captmne. 

MaL God blesae thee, kdy. 

Mar. Out of thy oompany I 

Mai. We have brought thee tender of a hnsbanU, 

Mar. I hope 1 have one already. 

Maq. Kay, by mine honour, madams as good ha nere a 
hnaband as a banisht husband i hee 'a in another world 
now. lie tell yee, lady, I have heard of a sect that main- 
tained, when the husband was aaleepe, the wife might law- 
fully entertaine another man ; for then her husband was 
aa dead ; much more when he is banished, 

Mur* Unhonest creature 1 
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Maq, PisliI honesty is but an art to seeme so i pffl I 
yee, what a honesty » whats constancy, but fables f^aed-l 
odde old foolea chat, devisde by jealous fooles, toiT^] 
our Eberty I 

Mai. MuUy, he that loves thee is a duke^ — Mea 
he will maintaine thee royally, love the^ ardently, de&iil 
thee povTerfully, marry thee sumptuously, and keep tk I 
in despite of Eoaciclere or Doze! de Phoebo, Tlenl 
jewelsj if thou wilt ; so, if not, so 

Mar. Coptainei for Gods sake save poore wretcl 
From tyranny of lustfull insolence ! 
luforce me in the deepest dungeon dwell 
Rather then beere ; heere round about ia bell. 
0, my dear'st Altofiront, where ere thou breathy 
Let my soul sincke into the shades beneatb. 
Before I staine thine hoDour : this thou hast ; 
And long as I can die, I wdl live chaste \ 

Mai, Gainst him that can inforce, how vaine is striefe ! 

Mar. She that can be enforc'd haz nere a knife ? 
'* She that through force her limbea with lust enroules, 
Wants Cleopatres aspes and Portiaes coales,'* 
God amend you ! \E3dt mitk CmptahS! 

MaL Now the feare of the divell for ever goe with 
thee I Maquerelle, 1 teU thee, I have found an honest 
woman. Paith, I perceive^ when all i^ done, there is of 
women as of all other things, some good, most bad ; some 
saints, some sinners ; for, as now adaies no courtier but 
haz hiz mistria, no captaine but haz his cockatrice, no 
cuckold but haz his homes, and no foole but ha^ his 
feather — even so, no woman but haz her weakenes and 
feather too ; no sex but haz his, I can hunt the letter 
no farder, O God I how loathsome this toying is to me. 
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that a dtike sliould be forced to fool*^ it I Wellj SluUorttm 
plena mni omnia ; better pky the foole lord then be the 
foole lord. Now, where *a your slights. Madam Maqua- 
relle? 

Jfflf . Why^ are yee ignorant that tis aed, a aquemish 
affected nicences ia naturall to women, and that the excuse 
of their yeelding is onely (forsooth) the difliciilt obtaining ? 
Too must put her too ^t : women are flaxe, and wiH dre in 
a moment. 

MaL \\Tiy, was the flax pnt into thy mouth> and yet 
thou — thou m% ^e ? thou enflame her P 

Maq, Marry, but He tell yee now, you were too hot, 

MaL The fitter to have enflaraed the flaxwoman. 

Maq, Tou were to boisterous, spleeny; for in- 
deede 

MaL Go, go, thou art a weake pandrease, now I see. 
" Sooner earths fire heaven it selfe shall waate. 
Then aU with heate can melt a minde that 'a chaste/' 
Go thou, the dukes lune-twig. He make the duke tume 
thee out of thine office. What 1 not get one touch of 
hope, and had her at such advantage 1 

Maq. WoWj a my conseienoe^ now, I thinke in my dis- 
cretion, we did not take her in the right signe ; the bloud 
waa not in the true veine, sure, {Exit, 

Enter BiLioso. 

Bit, Make way there j the duke returns from the in- 
thionement, Malevole. 
MaL Out, Toage I 
Bit, Malevole! 

MaL Hence, yee groase-jawd pesaantly — out — go \ 
BiL Nay, sweete Malevole, since my retume I heare 
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you aie become the thinge I alwayes prophesied wouWk 
— an advanced virtue, a worthely imployed fidthfakn^l 
a man a grace, deere Mend! Gome — ^what? Si^mk 
peccant homines. If, as often, as courtiers play i 
knaves, honest men should be angrie. Why, bokejo,! 
we must collouge somtimes— ^orsweare somtimes. 

Mai, Be damd somtimes I 

Bil, Eight. Nemo omniiw karia sapit. No numcul 
be honest at all howers. Necessitie often depiswl 
vertue. 

Mai. I will commend thee to the duke. 

*fiil. Do let us be friends, man. 

Mai. And knaves, man. 

Ml. Bight, let us prosper and purchase ; our lordships | 
shall live, and our knavery be forgotten. 

Mai. He that by any wayes gets riches, his mesnes 
never shames him. 

BiL True. 

Mah For impudencie and faithlesnes are the mayse 
stayes to greatnesse. 

BiL By the Lord, thou art a profound ladd I 

Mai. By the Lord ! thou art a perfect knave ! Out, 
yee antient damnation I 

Bil. Peace, peace ! And thou >vilt not be a freinde to 
me, as I am a knave, be not a knave to me, as I am thy 
friend, and disclose me. Peace, comets ! 

[Exeunt all saioing Malevole. 
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BCENA TERTIA. 

Ejiter Prepasso ami Perea^d, iico Fages with l^kU^ 
C£L80 md Equato, Mehbozo m duke's roa&s, Bilioso 
mid GrEHHiNO. 

Mm. On, on I Leave uSj leaTe us I Stay ; where is 
the Hennit P 

Mai With Duke PietiD— witli Duke Pietro. 

Mm. Ib he dead ? — la he poysoned f 

Mai. Dead aa the duke is. 

Mm. Groadl excelieutl He will not blahbe ; aecurencs 
lives in seereaie. Come hether, come hether. 

Mat Thou hast a certaine strong Tillanous sent about 
thee, my nature cannot endure. 

Mm. Sent, man? What returnea ftlariaF What an- 
swere to our sute ? 

Mak Cold, frostie ; she is obstinate. 

Mm. Then shoes but dead, Tls resolute — she dies ! 
" Blacke deede onely through hlacke deede safely flies." 

Mid, Few I ^er scekra semper cekrihus tutum est iter^ 

Men. What, art thou a Bchoher? — art a pohtitiau? 
Sure thou art an arrand knave I 

Mai. Who, IP I have bene twice an under sherife> man. 



Enter Maletole and Mekdoza. 

Mm, Hast bin with Maria? 

Mai As your scrivener to your usurer^ I have delt abom 
taking of this coimnoditie ; but shees eolil^ frosty. Well, 
I will go raile apon some great man, that I may purcha^ 
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the bastinado, or elaego roaxry Boma rich Genoaakiiy,! 
ujfitantly go travaile P 

Mm^ Travaile when thou art married ? 

MaL T, tb your yoog lords fashion to do so; tke&l 
he was so lasy, being a batcheller, that he woiili Bfl^' 
travaile so farr as the Universityj yet when he married lifl. 
t^let of, and Catsoe for Ingknd. 

Mem. And why for Inglatid P 

M(d. Because there is no brothel -houses there. 

Mm. Nor eurtisaua. 

MaL Neather ; youj whore went downe with the stewa, 
and pmnke came up with your puritan* 

Mm, Canst thou impoyaon ? — canst thou impoysoal 

MuL ExcellenOy — no Jew, potecaryj or politian heti^ 
Looke ye, her 's a box 1 Who wouldst thou impoiioii? 
Her 'a a box, which opened, and the fume taken up m con- 
dites, thorow which the braine purges it self, doth instantij 
for 12 houres space, bind up all shew of life in a deej 
cesles sleep ! Heres (inother, which being opened unda 
the sleepera nose, cboaks al the power of life, 
sodflinely. 

IkUr CiLSO, 

Mm. He try experiments; tis good not to be deceit 
so, so, Cat^o, \Smim to poymu MaJeFoIe. 

'* Who would feare that may destroy, death bath no teeth 

or tong ; 
And he thats great, to him are slaves, — 
Shame, murder, fame, and wrong." Cebso \ 

CeL My honored lord* 

Mm, The good Male vole j thatplain-tongued man, alas! 
is dead on aodaine wondrous strangely^ he held m our 
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ifisteeme good place. Celso, see Mm buried — see iiim 
^Iraried. 

Cd. I shall observe yee. 

Mm. And Celso, prethee let it be thy care to-night 
To have have some prety shew, to solemnize 
.Our high instalement ; — ^me musike, maskeiy, 
Weele give faire eutertaine umto Maria, 
The duches to the baoisht AJtofront. 
Thou shalt conduct her from the citadell 
Unto the palUce. Thinke on some maskery. 

Cel. Of what ahape^ aweete lord ? 

Mm, Why, shape ? — why^ any quick fietionj 
As some bra?e spirits of the Genoan dukes. 
To come out of Elizium foraooth, 
Led in by Mercury, to gratulate 

Our happy fortune. Some such thing, — some far-act 
tricke, good for ladies i some stale toy or other, no matter 
so *t be of our deyising. 
Do thou prepar 't, tis but for a fashion sake j 
Feare not, it shall be grac'd, man, it shall take* 

ChL AH service. 

Mm, All tbankea ! our hand shall not be dose to thee ; 
farewell. 
Now is my trecheiy seoure, nor can we faU ! 
** Mischiefe that proapera men do vertue eaU^ 
lie trust no man ; he that by trickes get wreathes, 
Keepes them with Steele ; no man securely breathes ; 
Out of deservt^d ranckcs the crowde will mutter^ foole; 
Who cannot beare with apite, he cannot rule. 
The chiefest secret for a man of state, ^ ^ 

Is J to live senales of a strenghles hate." i^f^^iT/ 

Mah Death of the damn'd ttdef I lie make one i* the 
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jimske I thou shdt have eome {SiarU up md f 

Brave spirita of the antique dukes \ 

CeL My lord, what strange delusion? 

M(d, Most happ5% decre Cclso* poisond witli an < 
box? Be g^ve thee all aaone, Mj lady comes to ewmj 
Uie^ is a wliuik of fiate comes tumbling on % tbe castbl 
captaine stands for me, the people pray for me, Mid ii I 
^^reat leader of the just stands for me : then conrage, C«k. I 

" For no disastrous chance can ever move hira. 
That Leavetli nothing but a God above him*'* 

Mtier Frefasso ^ni Bilioso^ iw^ Pagm Before \ 
Ma(^ua£., B^anchAj mid Emxlia. 

BiL Make roome there — roome for the ladies. Whj, 
gentlemen, will not ye suffer the ladies to be entml in 
the great chamber P and why gallanta, and yon, sir, to 
droppe your torch where the beauties must sit too. 

Pre, And there's a great fellow playes the knare. 
Why do^t not strike him ? 

BU. Let him play the knave a Gods name: thinkit 
Hlou I have no more wit then to strike a great feUowf 
Tte muaicke, more bghts, reveling, scaffoldes ! do you 
heareP Ijet there bee othes enow readie at the doore; 
OTTOtn out the divell hiimelf. Lets leave the ladies, and 
go see if the lords bee readie for them. 

[Alk *fl^ ^Ae Ladies^ deparL 

Maq, And by my troth, beauties, why do yoii not put 
you into the fashion ? This is a stale cut ; you must come 
iu fashion. Looke yce^ you must be all felt — fealt and fea- 
ther — a feidt upon your bare haire. Looke ye, these 
tirmg thinges are justly out of request now : and do ye 
heaie? you must weare Ming bauds; you must comt- 
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into the falling fasliioti. There is such o deal a pinning 
theae rulfles, when a fine cleane fall is worth all ; and a^n, 
if you should chance to take a nap in the sfteraoone, your 
falling band requires no poting sticke to recover Ma fonne. 
Believe me^ no fnahion to the falling, I say, 

Bm. And is not Siunior S, Andrew a gallant fellow, now ? 

Maq. By my maiden- head, la — honour ; and he agrees 
as weU together aa a aatten sute sad wolleu stockings. 

EmL But is not Marshall Make-rome my Mrvant in re- 
Ycrsion, a proper gentleman ? 

Maq. Tea, in reversion, as he had his office, ae in truth 
he hath all things in reversion : hee haE kis miatris in 
reverglou, his cloathes in reversion, his wit in reversion ; 
and indeede is a suler to me, for my dogge, in reversion. 
But in good verity. In, he is as proper a gentleman in re- 
version as — and indeede, as fine a man as may be — haviTig 
a red bearde and a pair of wrapt legges. 

Mm. But 1 faith, I am most monstrously in love with 
Count Quidlibet, in Quodlibet : is he not a pretty dapper 
nnydle gallant ? 

Maq. He ia even one of the moat busy fingered lordes ; 
he will put the beauties to the sqneake most hiddeously . 

BiL Roome— make a lane there. The duke is entring. 
Stand handsomely for beauties sake ; take up the ladies 
there. So cornets, comets 1 

Enter Peepasso Jo^nsA ia BiLioso, two Fage^ and ligliU; 
Perrahd, Mendoza, at ths other doore two Fagmt 
with lights^ and the Captaine leading in Maeiai the 
Btde meeies MabiAj and ch^tk «?j/// h^; ihe rest 
fall bitch^ 

Mm^ Madam, with gentle care receive ray mte j 
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A kiBdomea safety should om paizc slight rites; 
Marriage is meerely natures policy, 
Tken, since, unlesse our royall beds be jojned. 
Danger and civill tumult Mglits the state. 
Be wise as you are faire, give way to fate ! 

Mar. What wouldatthou — ^thou ajfliction toourliaaa'! 
Thou ever divell, twas thou that baniskecbt my tohl 
noble lord! 

Mm, I? 

Jf^. I, by thy plottcs, by thy blacke stratagema. 
Twelve moones hare sul&ed chang^e since I beheld 
The loved presence of my deerest lor J, 
O, thou far worse than death I he parts but soide 
Prom a weake body : but thou, soule from &ouIe 
Diaseverest— that which Gods owae hand did knit— 
Thou scant of honour, fidl of divehsh wit ! 

Mm. Weele checke your too intemperate lavishB^st 
I irau and wili ! 

Mar, What canst ? 

Men. Go to * in banishment thy husband dies 1 

Mar. ** He ever is at home that 's ever wise." 

Men. Youst never meete more; reason should 
trontroule* 

Mar. Not mecte? 
" Shee that deere loves, her love *a still in her soule/* 

Mm. You are but a woman, lady ; you must yeeld. 

Mar. O save me, thou innated hashjfulnes. 
Thou onely ornament of woman s modesty ! 

Men. Modesty! death, ile torment thee ! 

Mar. Do, urge all torments, aU affiictions trie, 
lie die, my lords, as long as I can die 1 

Mm. Thou obstinate, thou shalt die t Captaine, tha 
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ladies life is forfeited to justice : we have e]£amined her^ 
Awd we do finde she liath impoysoned 
The re?ereiid hermit : therefore we commaund 
Seyeresfc custotUe ; nay, if youle dooes no good, 
Toust dooes no liarme : a tiraota peace ia bloud I 
Mar. thou art mercifullj gratioua diveU ! 
Bflther, by much, let me condemned be 
For seeming murder than be damned for thee. 
Ee mourue no more ; come, girt my browes with floures, 
Revell and daunce i soule! now thy wisli thou hast, 
Die like a bride ; poore heart, thou ahalt die cha«t ! 

Bnter Auublia m m^urmng haUL 

Aur. " Life is a frost of collide felicitie. 
And death the thaw of all our vanity/* 
Wast not an honest priest that wrote ao P 

Mm. Who let her in? 

BU, Forbeare* 

Fre. Forbeare, 

Aur, "Alas! calamity is erery where !" 
Sad miserie, diapight your double doores, 
WiU enter even in court. 

BiL Peace! 

Aur. I ha done — one word, take beede, I ha done ! 

Ikkr Meecueie mih lowde mmkke. 

Met. CiUenian Mercuric, the ^d of ghosts, 
From gloomie shades, that spread the lower coasts, 
CaUa foure high-famed Genoan dukes to come 
And make this presence their Elkium ; 
To passe away this high triumphaU night 
With song and daunces, courts more soft delight, 

Awr. Are you god of ghosts ? I have a sute depending 
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ill li£Jl betwixt me and my conscience \ I would fame \m 

ibee helpe me to an advocate. 

BU. Mereurie aball be your lawyer, lady, 

Aur, Nay, faitli, Mercime haz too good a face to be i 

light kwyer. 

Fre, Peace — forbeare I [Mereurie presenU ihe \ 

Comeia. Tkt $afi^ to the CameU^ which phifln^, 
Mmke enters ; ^Ialevole, Pibteo, and Celso 
wkiie rob€9^ mth Bukm crowned t^ttm hvfiU' 
wreaihe^^ pUtoUU and short mords utider their ro&m* 

Mm. Celao, Celao, count Maria for our love. Ludy, bf 
gratious, yet grace. 

Mar, Witk mcj sir ? [Malevole iake^ Ms wife to dauam 

MaL Yea, more loved then my breath : 
With yon ile danoe. 

Mar, Why J then you dance with death. 
But come^ sir, I was nere more apt to mirth ; 
''Death gives eternity a glorious breath; 
O to die honourd who would feare to die !" 

Mai. *• They die in feaie who live in villany," 

Mm. Yes, beleeve hira, kdy, and be rulde by him. 

Fie. Madamj with mc ? 

[Pietro taks his wife, AureUa, to dance. 

Aur. Wouldst then be miserable P 

Fie. I neede not wish, 

Jur, yet forbeare my hand! away, fly, fly I 
seeke not her that onely seekesi to die I 

Fie. Poore loved soule I 

Aftr^ What, wouldst court misery ? 

Fie. Yes. 

Jur. SLeele come too soone, O my griev*d heart l.i 
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Pie. Lady, ha done, lia done! 
Come J leta datice, be once from sorrow free, 

Aitt^ Art a sad man ? 

Pie. Yes, sweet. 

Aur. Then weele agree. 

[Ferneze take^ Maquerelle, and Celao Beancha \ then 
ike CormU sound the measure ^ one change, and red, 

Fer. Beleeve it, lady — shall I sweare? — let ma injoy 
you in privatej and lie marry you, by my soide I 

[To Beancha. 

£ea. I had rather you would sweare by your body ; I 
tliinke that woidd prove the more regarded othe with 
you. 

Fer, Be sweare by them both to please you* 

£ea. 0, dam them not both to please mej for Gods 
sake t 

Fer. Faith, sweet creatorej let me iujoy you to-nightj 
and lie marj"^ you to-morow fortnight, by my troth, la ! 

Ma^. On his troth, la 1 beleeve him not. That kinde 
of cunnicatchiDg is as stale aa Sir OUver Anchores per- 
ftimde jerken. Promise of matrimony by a yong^ gallant, 
to bring a Tirgin lady into a fooles paradise ! Make her 
a great woman, and then cast her off I — tk as commou as 
naturall to a courtierj as jelosie to a citizeu, gluttony to a 
puritan, wisdome to an alderman, pride to a tayler^ or an 
empty handbasket to one of these sixpeny damnations I 
Of hia troth, la, bekeve him not l^ — ^traps to catch pole- 
cats I 

Mat. Keepe your face coiutant — let no suddaine pas- 
sion apeake in yomr eyes* [To Maria, 

Mar. 0, my Altofront I 
II. 10 
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Pie. A tyrants jelosies 
Are very nimbk — ^you receive it alL 

Avr. My heart, though not my knees, doth umbly M, ^ 
Lowe as the earth to thee. . [Aurelia to Pidro. : 

Fie. Peace ! next change — no words. i 

Mar. Speach to such— ay ! O what will affordes ! 

[Comets sowut the measure over a^idne, which 
danced^ they unmaske. 
Men. Malevole 1 

[They environ Mendozo, bending their jnstolles on him. 
Mai. No! 

Men. Altofront, Duke Pietro, Femeze I Hah ? 
AIL Duke Altofront ! Duke Altofront ! 

[Comets afloriih. 
Men. Are we surprizde? What strange delusions 
mocke 
Our sences ! Do I dreame, or have I dreamt 

[They seize upon Mendozo. 
This two dayes space ? Where am I ? 
Mai. Where an arch vilaine is, 
Men. O lend me breath till I am fit to die ! 
For peace with Heaven, for your owne soules sake. 
Vouchsafe me life ! 

Fie. Ignoble viUaine, whome neither heaven nor hell, 
Goodnesse of God or man, could once make good ! 
Mai. Base, treacherous wretch ! what grace canst thou 
expect 
That hast growne impudent in gracelessnesse ? 
Men. O life ! 
Mai. Slave, take thy life ! 
Wert thou defenced through blood and woundes, 
The sternest horror of a civell fight 
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Would I atcbeeve ttee ; but, prostrat at my feete^ 
I scome to hurt thee. Ti^ the heart of slaves 
That daiixea to triumph over peasaEta graves ; 
For such tliou art, since hirth doth neere inrole 
A mail mong monarkes but a glorious soule, 
O, I have seen strange accidents of state 1^ — 
The flatterer like the ivy clip tlie oke, 
And wast it to the hart ; lust so confirra'd 
That the black act of sirme it selfe not shamd 
To be termde courtship. 

they that are aa great as be tlieir siimeSj 
Let them remember that th' incoastant people 
Love many princes mecrely for tlieu" faces 
Aud outward shewea ; and they do covet more 
To have a sight of these meu then of their vertues. 
Yet thu3 much let the great ones stdl conccalc. 
When they observe not Heavens imposd conditions. 
They ai-e no kings, but forfeit their commissions. 

Maq. O3 good ray lord^ I have lived in the court this 
twenty yeare. They that have heene old courtiers and 
come to live in the citticj they are spighted at, and 
thrust to the wals like apricokea, good my lord, 

BiL My lordj I did know your lordship in this ihs- 
guise. You heard ever me say, if Altofront did returne, 

1 would stand for him. Besides, twas your lordships 
pleasure to call me wit toll and cuckold. You must not 
thinke bilt that I knew you, 1 would have put it up so 
patiently, 

MaL You ore-joy 'd spirits wipe your long wet eyes; 

\To Pietro and Aurelia. 
Henoe with this man \ an eagle takes not fliea ! 

[ICkhi out Mendo7.a. 
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Toa to your Towes [to Yietto tmd Amelia] ; and thou 
onto the sabozbfi. [lb MaqueieUe. 

Toa to mj wont head I would kaidfy gire : [lb Bilioso 

Thoa art a pofect (Jde knave, all pleased five. 

Yoa two unto my breast [to Celso amd tie Captain], 
thoa to my hart. [To Maria. 

The rest of idle actors idly part 

And as for me, I here assume my right. 

To which I hope all 's pleasd. To all, good night. 

[Cometi afioTuk. Exeunt omm 




* An imperfect Ode, being but one staffe, 
f spoken by the Prologue. 

'T^O vyreaxt each hurtleaae thottght to private aence, 
h thefoule use of ill-bred Impudence : 
Immodest censure now growes wilde^ 

all over-running. 

Let Innocence he nere so chast. 

Yet at the last 

She is defild. 

With too nice-brained cunning. 

you of fairer soule, 

controule, 
With an Herculean anne, 
this harme : 
And once teach all oUe freedoms of a pen. 
Which still must write offooles, whilst writes of men. 
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YOUB modest sdknoe, foil c^heeiy stfllnesse, 
flakes me thus speake : A Tohmtaij fllnesse 
Is meerely sensks ; bat unwillhig error, 
Such as proceedes from too rash youthfoll fenrour, 
May well be cald a frralt, bat not a siiine : 
RiTers take names fr<c»n foontes where they begin. 

Then let not too severe an eye peroae 
The slighter brakes of our reformed mose, 
\\Tio could her selfe, hir selfe of £aultes detect. 
But that she knowes tis easie to correct. 
Though some mens labour : troth to erre is fit, 
As long as wisdom 's not professd, but wit. 
Then till an others happier muse appeares, 
Till his Thalia feast your learned eares. 
To whose desertfiill lampes pleasd fiates impart. 
Art above Nature, Judgment above Art, 

Receive this peece, which hope nor feare yet daunteth ; 

He that knows most, knows most how much he wanteth. 
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Page 10, line S. Mertmles, digg%ued FaunuSf Duke of Mr' 
fdii-ffi,— Ercole, Duke of Jerrara, is thus notioBd ia ThotnBA*s 
Hifltoi^c of Itdye, e<l* 1561, foL 2X2 : — '^He h a goodly tuan of 
per&oaasej lijgbe of stature, strouge and well proporeyonat^ in all 
his members J bald on the crowns of the head, and amiable enough 
of couiitenance. He hath a good witte, and is aomewliat learnt, 
aad indifferent in the admmietraejon of juatifc. And one tbyng 
gpeeial I i-ememberof him, worthy to be recited. Tlie emperoupj 
at his being in Italy, borovred money of all haiides, and de^ 
maundy ng amongst the rest a hundred thouaand crownes in lone 
of this dnke, he brought him a bagge of fifty thousand crowues, 
eicusyng himeelC that to lend a hundred thon&tind erownes he 
was not liable, bat to geve hi? majeatee thoae fifty thou Band be 
could he contented with all hia hert ; and, by this shift, kept the 
other fifty thousand crowiies in hya purae. Finally of the reli- 
gion he La no more earnest than most prfnccs are, and in hia life 
he foloweth the oonrt of love^ to lose no time of pleasure. He is 
frendly to falre women, and eherisheth change. By his fefcheri 
daiea, he marled Madame ReneBi, daughter unto Lewys the lij, 
Frenclie kinge.'* The namea of his two eons, here given, are 
Alfonso and Luigi» 

Page 13, line 3. TF'ff are uelL — Are is omitted in ed. 1633* 

Page 16, line 23, We must bears hraine.—^ tlie old editions, 
the phrase being usually bijar a brain* The mi^aning L^^ we nnist 
pay great attention, ***Tho poore man drinks atifly to drite oare 
away, and hath nothing to lose ; and the rieh man drinka mode- 
rately, because he musiheare a hrame to look to what hee hath," 
Workes of Taylor the Water* Poet, foL Lond. 1630, ii, 28. See 
also the present volume, pp, 155, 158- 

Page 17, lioe 17- CounieTfeit. — Tliat is, portrait. 

Page 17, line 31. —Farre-fam^d. — Some of the old copies read 
far-found^ and Mr. Uilke's conjectural emendation is proved to be 
correctj by th*j present reading being fouod in the e:iemplar used 
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m QQT mpnnt The aUusian is to the weH-kaown sitorj d I 
Baeon and the brazon b^acl. 

Page 18, line 3, Aurara^ei keepes^ ^'^^^Mariton lu^F I 
baps, in hifl ttscoileetion theae liE&a of Spenser r — ^ 

Ab f&irc Aimnu, riiiag^ Iiiutil^, 

l>o{b liy her blii»hin^ teJJ tLat flbe ilid Jye 

AJi nigUt in old PiUiDiiiis' f roxecL be4» 

Page 19, line 6, Bcilenc^, — Query, science f The i 
reading J nlence^ may, bowcTer, be what is intended, 

Page 19, lit»5 31. Neadx. — A mispriiit for^ k^ads. 

Page 20, line 2. Oppre^^e.—Th^ ed. 1633 reada, expretse. 

Page 21, Hue 29, ApHcocka.-^ThQ old English fomi of <rpv ' 
Eti£j, atiH to be occaBioiiftlly he^ard in the provinoea. " The &ui ' 
is tiamsd in English ahrecoek, and of aome apr^eock &ad apr^eoij' 
G^era^d*B HerbaJ, ed, 1597, p. 126L i 

P^a 2di hno 3, Ai^ hids a/co/or 7. — The reader will leed' 
lec't Piat^l's indignant repudiation of tho term stsal in tbfl MerfT 
Wives of Windsor: — "oonvey the wise it call t «t-eal ! foh, a fin 
for the phraaef The eipresaion is common, and is w^U ilN~ 
tratedby tbo SbakBperian commentators : — " Behold neit I i' 
Contempt, giving me the fico with liia thombo in liia niouth^ 
Lodge's Wits Miserie, 1596. 

Page 28, line 6. A ^itn^mn^ eomplexion,^'* A san^tne maai 
h brge, lovmg, glad of t'heer, laugh uig, and ruddy of cohort 
atedfttstj tieshly, right hardy, mannerly, gentle, and weiU noti- 
rishfld," Book of lLno^*ledg», ed. 1649, p. 35. 

Page 30, line 3. A rott*.— A rouse, a deep potation. 

Pag^ai, linel. Erin^oeg^^Bo FaiatafF, in Windsor Par^ 
Bays; — "Lot th*? eky rain potatoes, baUkiseing-comfit*, and anoir 
eringoes ; let there come a tempest of provocation/' 

Page 35, line 9, Afnrlet*, — An allusion to the horn, imply in| 
that it was a very shght matter to be a cuckold* 

Page 42, line 32. J^#/ro.— " The <B5tfum or gadfly," obBemv 
Mr* Dilie, " h here meant, which eitpemely torments cattle in 
the summer. It is metapborically used for inspired fnry of anf 
kind/^ 

Page M, lino 28. Beaih a mmye. — " Earth a sense/' ed. 1635, 
Mr. Dilke anggeata : — "for me, why earth *a as BBn^ible," 
origuial ia not necessarEy oorrnpt. It may m^ean,— why. 
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might as well think Death was a aenae, one of the senses- Sot? ii 
like phraeo at p, 77. 

Page 46^ line 10- Iu(;onsiant.—Aii error forj ineonstani. 

Page Sa, lino 1 1 . A jest. —1 reatj ed. 1633* 

Page 59, line 19, I prote ignorance.- — I protest ignorant, ed. 
163S. 

Page 65, line 20, VmUi^.SQ in the orifinal* Mr, Dilie is 
probably correct in altering this to, softly. 

Psge 74, line 25. The Irish mora.^"! will ratlier trast a 
Fleming with my butter, Parson Hugh the Weloliinan with my 
cheese, an IHehmaTi with mj aqna-vitte bottle," Merry Wires of 
Windaorj act ii. See anotlier passage alao at p, 92. 

Page 87j line 4^ JSa I toee. — Properly, ha' lo^^, have we. 

Page 95, line 18» Emptrour of %to.™Mar^ton was here 
probably thinking of a similar passage in Love^a Labour Loat. 

Page 107, Une 1* Tk^ Ihdeh Courtezan. — Thia comedy was 
presented before the Prince on December 13th, 1613, b» appears 
firom the following entry in the E*5YeIs Accounts, ed. Cunning- 
ham, Introdj p. 44 1—" To Mm {Joseph Taylor) more upon a 
lyke warraunt of a Ijko datej for presenting before the Princes 
Higlmes a Comedy called the Dutch Curtezau on the 12th 
of December last paste, vj./i siij.j. iiij.^f*'' The date of the 
warrant alluded to was June 21st, 1614. **This Comedy/* 
observes Mr, Collier, ** was ahnded to in the year following it* 
publication in a tract entitled The Black Yearc, 1606 ; — * Others 
ha^e good wita, but so critical that they arraign other men's 
works at the tribunfll seat of eT^ery oensorions Ariatarch's under- 
standing, when tlieir own are sacriBced in Paul's Church^^ard 
for bringing in the Butch Curtezan, to corrupt English ctmditious, 
and sent away Westward for carping both at Court, City^ and 
Country.* '* 

Page 111, line 13. A nea^i offfollett. — According to Mr. Dyce, 
a neat of goblsts i^ a large goblet ixintainiug several smaller ones 
oi gf«iduailj diminishing aizes, which fit into each other, and fill 
It up. 

Pagtt 116, line 27. The n^hiof aw^ augmettt« th^ htUe of dnne. 
— Possibly the original of the oft-quoted linos of the modem 
poet,^" Vioe ia a monster/* ^. 

Page 118^ lino 26* A deuthm Ae<w2.— AUading to the singular 
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eiutonii formerlj pTtfrid^Tit, of persons of tblp cUiS weminfTOtl 
with dentb^a beads engmTed upori them. 

Fig© 119, Hne 29. Ad^Ut>&r,—Thi3 ia the spcftler'i mmh | 
aider-Uettr^ the best beloved by all 

Page 125, Um 23* Ycmr^lf io m^ cTwv^h ti^re pop^ku,- 
ia imj)os3iblo to resist the idea that Marston was here tbmlusf i 
8hAk0ftp«&fe; — "Hof doth this woad lack worlda of compu;.] 
For jou, in my inspect, are all the world/' 

Fflge 147, liiMJ 31. Ojw ^(A* g^ani* ^tiiU^^—The ginnl «*■ 

iagupou fitUUy wLix^ muBt h»?e raised many a mmsls on tbebp 
of ttie special ore^ la alluded to as forming part of the Loird Ihw'i 
Show in a satirical poemj (^(Qtitled ** The Citties New PoeU UaA 
Show," The City Gknts an? mentioned aa early at 1S&3 m 
Maefajn^i Biiuy : — " th6 itij duy of Msrebe cam throngb 1st 
d<m, from Algiittj matter Maymtrdj the ahrejW of London, Kf^ 
a standard and dromes, and aft^r gyant^ bo jth great nnd saalk! 
CoriniMJfi and Gogmago^, two huge giaJits, are alhided to n 
forming pail of th* ioed Mayor* a Show for 1605 in Mmndxf* 
Triumphefi of re^united Bnt«xiia. Withei', in 1661, wpow » 
answer to a Kjinrilont pamphlet, entitled — ^ A dialogue betw«i 
Bvandamott^ and Oolbnnt, the two (Giants in Giiildhi^." Of 
thew giants, speaking of those which took the place of tba 
predeoeaaotv d^troy^ in the Great Fire, Jordan hm l&fi tk 
following <^ous acdonnt : — I must not omit to tell you tbiti 
marohing in the van of these fite pageanU, are two exceedia| 
raritiee to be taken notice of; that is, thero are two extreme ereit 
giants, emh of them at leaBt U^een foot high, that do sit and ait 
drawn by horws in two several cbariota, movbxg, talking, ad 
tiking tobaecoi as they ride alon^, to the great admira tioo »ad 
ddight of all the speeUtons : at the conelusi&n of the showj ibflf 
are to be set np in QuHdhall, where they may be dailj seen m 

the year, and I hope ^ever to be danohahed by »nch 

violence as happened to their pretleoefisors j which ape raiB«dai 
tbe peculiar and propar cost of the eity,*' — Fairholt's History of 
Lord Mayors* Pageants, p, 76, 

Page 148^ line IB. Mnirie.—ThB puppet-show of Kineveh 
was exceedingly popular, and is frequently mentioned by contem- 
porory dramalUU* The *' motions" of new London, Rome, and 
Nineveh, wm alludi'd to in Ben Jonson's Every Man out of hii 
irumour J and ngaui, iu the same play^^ — " thev eaj, thet«*s a new 
motion of tbe city of NiueveK ^^h Jouqa aud the whale, 1 
seen at Fleet -bridge.** 
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Page 151, line 21. .% deare Lindahridk.—^'^ Well, bit, 1 *11 
eDter agdn ] her tiUs Blisdl b^j My dear Lindabride%'* Cjntlua'& 
Jti^dfl. Tliis fair {^eatnrie, who sboiiid have bi?^*m married tO the 
Donzel del Phebo, h often meotioned bj our old writers. So 
Bowley : *' Lindahridex ! slid, I have read of her in tlio Mirpor 
of Knighthood/* &c. Mfvtch e-t Midjiight. From her oelebrity, 
Bhe became, with thein^ a common name for a mia tress.— trj^orcf* 

Page 155, Hne 25. As simple as I siand heere. — Tliis is a 
verHaonlar eipledTe phmsc, aho occnmng in Sha^eipearo, aod 
in sei^eral other writerfl. 

Page 158, line 23* Good.^So in the original, but we ehould 
<jyidcntly read God. Tbia miaprint was \evj coiiimou, and another 
inatanee of it oecura in the early editions of Hamlet. 

Page 159, line 7* Mere. — This ahotdd probably h&, inerie. 

Page 163, line 18* Slahd amtes.—'* I will Sght with him that 
dares aay you are not fair ; stab him that will not pledge your 
healthy and with a dagger pierce a veiu, to drint a full health to 

Jrou," Greene* a Tu Quoque. " How many gaUanta have drank 
lealtbB to me, out of their daggered armB,*' Honest Whore, 

Pago 182, line 4. Grief ^£f.— That is, compared to. 

Page 193, lino 1. The MalcQateni. — The first edition was 
published the same year^ under the following title; — ^* The Mul- 
cont-ent. By lohn Maraton, 1604. At London — Printed by Y.S* 
for William Aspley, and are to t>e sold at lus shop in Paules 
Chureh-yard," 4to. The Induction, and acreral parts of this 
drama, are not hera to be found, hut ag it eeems erident, from 
the terms of th^ title-page of the second edition ^ that Mareton 
wrote part of the additions, it would ebarly have been insufficient 
to have merely reprinted the first impr^aion. For critical notes 
OQ the t-eit of thia play, the reader is referred to the Eev. A. 
Dyoe'fl eicellent edition in Wobater'a Worka, vol, iv. The follow- 
ing epigram, addresaed "to ingenious Mr. John Martton,*^ 
oceura in the Scourge of Polly of Jolin DaTiea, epig, 317 ; — 

Thy MaJc-coutent, or Mjil42-c^utetite[li],eis«, 
Hnth made tbee cliangc thj muse, m some do gedse; 
If Tinie niispeut made her a Male-ctriiteiitj, 
Thuu ne€4at not tliew her tinielj ehangfe ;epeni 
TJir tntl ti'iEl ati(W it] meime'whilc dta Itut please 
With rertnuua paineEi, aa erst thou dftlst with mitt 
Thou shnlt be praii'd, and k^^pt frou ivant uud wd: 



£5q bleat are crqaaee ihat tW bkese us bd, 



Page 119, line 18. Marty C^ndale, 2>. Burhid^e^ and W. Sl^, 
— Gundalej or Condellj acted at least aa early as 1598 in Eveiry 
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M«a in hli Hmmonr. Btii-b^dge &nd Sly are belter ham 
oamea, &tid mleredting acoounU of all the three »^ton himwrn- 
tioned w^ bfl found in Coliier's Memoirs of tb@ Acton Jnii 
Fkjft of ShAkMpesre, 1846. The part of Burbage in Ihfi pieci 
dK&nia IB tbu» mf^ntioitcd ia an ele^y oti timt netor : — 

Vindiri II gone, *md wiittt a /ohh was lie ! 

Fraukfynd, Bmchitum, ujid Multvole, 

Page aoa, line 30. Lets take ^me tobacco.— The ftlrJjj p»^ 
ti™ of smoking in tbe thcati^ is fmiuentlj alluded to bj as 
cflirlj drfttoatifit^i and the <?ustom 19 still ivtamed on aome p^(i^ 
the Continent, as, for instenc*?, at Amsterdam, where^ in at bi 
one theatre, tbe audicnffc amoke and drink during the perib^nuw* 
at pleaaiiro, " Now, sir, I am on© of your gentle audit^ifi, tliii 
am come in ; — I bare my three sorts of toha^to in mj poek^i 
i)iy Ughi % »se; — ^and tbna I begin." — Xnduc£iQf$ f& C^ntkUt 
&V€h^ bj Ben Jonson, 1601* So, in Bai-tholamew Fair, 1614; 
** H<J lootfl like s fellow that I hare aeon accommodate ^entletnen 
with iohacco ot our theatres." Again, in Decker's G^ Home- 
book : — '* Bj sitting on the BtagBj jou n^ay vritk and all co«fc piSf* 
cbuee the deare acquaintance of tbe bojea j luire a good atool fcf 
sixpence i^ei^our match lighted,^' &c* 

Pago a08, line 26, A ladif Quinever.— The nama and amiili 
of tlus Bovereign were so famiU&r, the title of Queen Ghiinenf 
became a genei^l one appUeabl^ to anj lady of easy mamuni. 
'* fhnnedra^ a word of njockerie for tbe TartAiies queene OTflm* 
preasc, aa we aatf, queene fftftrtiwr/* Florio'a New World d 
Words, ecb 1611, p. 32i. 

Page 217, lino 11* In hod^ how deliaate, — TliLs part of Meor 
doza's ftpeecb seemB intended as a parodj on that of Hamle^ 
act 2, ac. 2 : — ** What n piece of work is man \ How noble in 
reason t how inflmte in facultiea 1 in form^ and moving^ how ci- 
pTesB and admirable \ in oetion, how like an angd ! in appreben- 
sion, how lite a God I tbe beauty of the world! the paragon of 
animoli T* — Reed. 

Page 234j line 23. As thut ^rOtdn§ m f^ ^mmanfforekemd.— 
The woman with the bom in her forehead wafiprobablj Slargaret 
GriJlth. A portrait of hey is in existence, preJiied to a scarce 
pamphlet, the full title of which ia annexed from a sale catalogue. 
*' Margafi^t Griflitb, wife of David Owen, of Llan Gaduain, in 
Montgomerj, woodcut, before a rery rare and curious Trai!t^ 
entitiSod, A miraculous and monatrous, but jet moat true and 
ccrtayne Discourse of a Woman, now to be aeene in London, of 
the age of threeac^^re yeajea or thereabouts, in themidBt of wboee 
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forehead there ^rowetli out a erooked Home of four ynclies long* 
Imprinted at London, by Thomas Orwio, and are to be sold bj 
Edward White, d weEiog at tlie little north dore of Paules Churchj 
at the eigne o£ the &un. 15 B8," — GilchrisL 

As Mareton speaks of this as *' twehe years ainoe," it may rea* 
«oiiahly be conjectured tlmt the additiouB to tho comedy were 
written about tiie year 1600. 

Page 325, line 1* With somethmff of Jti^ guilt. — The text here 
gJTen ia also that of the copy in the Eritieh Museum j hut Mr, 
Dyce'fl copy reads :—" with jinglirig of his gilt apurs, advancing 
his bush -coloured beard, and taking tobacco.*' The speech i» not 
in the Jlrat edition of the play. 

Page 242 J line 32, lAke ^otir Scotch hamacle. — It was for- 
merly thought that the barnacle shell fish, whieh is found on 
timber exposed to the action of the &ea,bEcame, when broken ofi", 
a kind of gooae. Sometkuea it is related that the baraaolea grew 
on trees, and thence dropping into the sea, became g^se. Sir 
John Maundevile says that, in his country, " weren tree* that 
beren a fruyt that becomen bridde^ flceynge j and tho that feUen 
into the water, lyren \ and thei that fallen on the erthe, dyen 
anon j and thei ben right gode to nmnnes inete/' Giraldus Cam- 
brensifl, in his Topographia HibemiEe, txjmpleted in the year 1187, 
gives a very interesting aeeount of tlie barnacle, in the eourae of 
which he says : — "I ha^e many times with my own eyca seen 
several tbonsands of minute httle bodies of these birds attached 
to pieces of wood immersed in the sea, encaaed in their shellsj 
and already formed,'* 

Page 244!, Line 1. Of pour Scotch hoat^.'^A. horrible apedes 
of torture. Burnet mentions a preaeher oamed Ma^cael^ who 
had thia punishment inflicted on hina in the year 1666 : — " he was 
put to the torture, wliich, in Scotland, they call the boots j for 
they put a pair of iron boots close on the leg, and drive wedges 
between theae and the leg. The common torture Mas only to 
drive thaso in tho calf of the leg ^ but I have been told they were 
aometimea driven upon the sliin bone/* The ** boot*^ waa also^ 
at an earUer period, iidlicted on Br. Wiaiif the supposed wijEaid. 
See the account of this horrible event, narrated in Douoe's lUus- 
trations of Shakespeare, p« 21. 

Page 264, line 20. MU atatokif^-harse. — ** The Btalking-horso 
is &□ old jade trained up for that use, which being stript naked, 
and having nothing but a string about the neathtir chap of two 
or three vards long, will gently, and as you have oeeaaion to urge 
him, wti&B up and dovme in the water which way you will havi* 
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him, flodding, and eating upon the grasse or other stdfe ^1 
growes therein ; and then, heing hardj and atoat without ttkofl 
any affiright at the report of the piece, vou shall shelter yoaialfcl 
and your piece hehiod his fore-shoulder, bending your boifl 
downe low hy his side, and keeping his bodj still full betweffi] 
you and the fowle," Markham's Art of Fowling, 1655. The mk I 
author afterwards proceeds, speakin^^ of the artificial stalking I 
horse : — " he may take any pieces ^ old canvasse, and haTii I 
made it in the shape or proportion of a horse, with the W I 
bending downeward, as if hee grased, and stopping it with dry I 
strawe, mosse, flockes, or any other light matter, let it be painted I 
as neere the colour of a horse, as you can devise, of which ths I 
browne is the best, and in the midst let it be fixt to a staffe with I 
a picke of iron in it to stick downe in the ground at your pleMore, I 
and stand fetst whilest you chuse your marke, as also to turot 
and winde any way you please, either for your advantage of the 
winde, or for the better taking of your levell," 

Page 270, line 11. There goes but a pairs of sAeeres.—T!beK 
goes but a pair of sheers between them, that is, there is very 
Uttle difference betwixt the two. The expression is not of unusual 
occurrence. " He consists of shreds and remnants, yet oftentimes 
there goes but a paire of sheeres betwixt him and a gentleman; 
for many gentlemen consist of outside, in which the taylor's man |l 
takes part," Stephens' Essayes, 1615. " There went but a paire 
of sheeres betweene him and the pursivant of hell, for they both 
delight in sinne, grow richer by it, and are by justice appointed 
to punish it," Overbury Characters, 1626. 

And some report that both these fowlea have seene 
Their like, that 's but a payre of sheeres betweeue. 

The Workes of John. Taylor ^ the Water -Poet, 1630. 

Page 271, hne 13. — That is, who can. 

Page 272, Une21. A good pomander. — The following receipt, 
"to make pomanders," occurs in Markham's English House- 
wife, ed. 1675, p. 109 : — " Take two penny-worth of labdanum, 
two penny-worth of storax liquid, one penny-worth of calamus 
aromaticus, as much balm, half a quarter of a pound of fine wax, 
of cloves and mace two penny-worth, of Hquid aloes three penny- 
worth, of nutmegs eight penny-worth, and of musk four grains ; 
beat all these exceedingly together till they come to a perfect 
substance, then mould it in any fashion you please, and dry it." 

The notes to the present volume may be concluded with the 
following curious notice of Marston, under his assumed name oi 
Kinsayder, which occurs in the Eetum from Parnassus, 1606. 
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It is somewhat abusive, and it is difficult to say whether there be 
anything in it of a personal application, or whether it merely 
relates to the character of his writings : — 

Methinks, he is a ruffian in his style, 

'Withonten bands, or garters' ornament : 

He quaffs a cup of Frenchman's helicon j 

Then roister doister, in his oily terms. 

Cuts, thrusts, and foins, at whomsoe'er he meets, 

And strows about Ram-Alley meditations. 

Tut, what cares he for modest, close-couched terms. 

Cleanly to gird our looser libertines ? 

Give him plain-naked words, stripp'd from their shirts, 

That might beseem plain-dealing Aretine : 

Ay, there is one, that backs a paper steed. 

And manageth a pen -knife gallantly. 

Strikes his poinado at a button's breadth, 

firings the great battering ram of terms to towns ; 

And at first volley of his cannon shot. 

Batters the walls of the old fusty world. 
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